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At  Carnegie  Museum,  Pittsburgh  -- 


W.P.N.S.  HEARS  WOODSIDE 


That  ailing  patient,  the  Western  Pennsylvania  Numismatic  Society, 
on  Tuesday,  November  3,  1970,  suffered  a mild  relapse  at  the  above  address. 
Admittedly,  the  body  showed  spasmodic  signs  of  life  throughout  the  evening  but 
there  was  no  evidence  of  any  activity  whatsoever  above  the  neck. 

In  short,  this  was  one  of  those  meetings  that  obstinately  fails  to 
get  off  the  ground;  and  it  is  not  hard  to  see  why  since  Mr.  Ferdinand  Wise  who 
was  supposed  to  be  the  speaker,  prudently  took  off  beforehand  for  parts  unknown, 

Mr.  Ray  Byrne  chickened  out,  and  the  entrapped  members  were  obliged  (doors  were 
locked)  to  listen  to  (or  at  least  endure)  Woodside's  drivel. 

Mr.  Woodside,  the  86  year  old  patriarch  of  the  society,  was  helped  to 
his  feet  by  two  unsuspecting  members  and  proceeded  to  mumble,  grunt,  and  groan 
for  what  seemed  several  hours  but  was  in  reality  only  twenty  minutes  on  a subject 
which  obviously  has  eluded  him  over  these  many  years. 

At  the  conclusion  of  his  satyrical  presentation  --  something  on  French 
pieces  --  the  members  present  provided  a standing  ovation  in  the  forelorn  hope 
that  they  could  at  last  escape.  By  an  adroit  move  the  President,  Mr.  John 
Knabenschuh,  circumvented  such  a possibility  by  speaking  on  various  subjects  on 
which  he  was  equally  uninformed. 

The  next  regular  wake  of  the  Society  will  be  held  on  Tuesday  December  1st 
at  which  time  Mr.  Woodside  will  undoubtedly  be  presented  with  an  ANA  Educational 
Award  for  his  efforts  at  the  previous  meeting.  All  members  who  haven't  anything 
else  to  do  that  evening  are  urged  to  attend. 


The  Publicity  Committee 


In  Pittsburgh 


WPNS  HEARS  ROCHETTE 


The  annual  banquet  of  one  of  the  oldest  numismatic  organizations 
in  America,  the  Western  Pennsylvania  Numismatic  Society,  was  recently  endured 
in  Pittsburgh,  Pennsylvania,  by  a large  number  of  members  and  wives.  For  the 
most  part,  they  were  their  own  wives. 

The  propram  consisted  of  light  banter,  weighty  arguments,  exhibits  of 
various  members'  junk,  an  evening- saving’ meal,  and  --  thank  heaveni  --  a splendid 
talk  by  Mr.  Ed  Rochette,  Editor  of  the  erstwhile  publication  --  THE  NUMISMATIST. 

Mr.  Rochette's  talk  was  magnificent.  No  one  can  recall  exactly  what  he 
said  but  everyone  seems  to  agree  that  it  was  excellent.  His  splendid  color  slides 
were  suitable  for  general  audiences;  and  his  remarks  were  intended  to  be  geared 
to  the  intelligence  level  of  those  present. 

The  meal  was  excellent.  It  consisted  of  steak,  potatoe,  and  roasted 
Woodside.  The  President,  Mr.  Knabenschuh,  read  a letter  received  from  Bill  ‘k'l 
Williams,  a former  active  member,  who  had  the  good  sense  to  leave  this  part 
of  the  country  a number  of  years  ago. 

The  Ircclucut  also  presented  Mr.  Rochette  with  a small  memento  of 
appreciation  --  a unique  medal  into  which  was  scratched  his  name,  that  of  the 
Society,  and  the  date  of  the  ordeal. 


The  Publicity  Committee 


in  Foreign  Coins  and/or  Currency; 
John  W.  Lawton,  third  place  in 
same  category;  and  Virginia  Bron- 
son, first  place  in  Tokens,  Medals 
and  Errors. 

All  of  the  above  exibitors  did  an 
outstanding  job  on  their  displays. 
Their  efforts  added  that  little  some- 
thing extra  which  makes  a coin 
show  worth  seeing. — Chuck  Alboth 

The  Long  Beach  Coin  Club 
(ANA  C-18505),  Long  Beach, 
Calif,  will  be  host  to  the  annual 
California  State  Numismatic  As- 
sociation Educational  Symposium 
to  be  held  at  the  Boyd  High  School 
in  Long  Beach  on  April  3.  Eight 
exhibitors,  all  by  invitation  and 
noncompetitive,  will  exhibit  at  the 
symposium.  Mr.  Maurice  M.  Gould, 
FRNS,  will  be  moderator  of  the 
four-speaker  panel  of  lecturers;  Mr. 
Herbert  Bergen,  ANA  president, 
will  offer  the  opening  address  to  the 
symposium;  Mr.  Albert  Baber,  pres- 
ident of  CSNA,  will  offer  the  closing 
address  and  will  make  the  awards 
to  the  committee  members.  Mem- 
bers of  LBCC  will  act  as  security 
for  the  exhibits.  Richard  Trow- 
bridge is  the  general  chairman  of 
the  event  and  Charles  Colver  and 
Maurice  Gould  are  committee  mem- 
bers. — Richard  Trowbridge 

The  Owensboro  Coin  Club  (ANA 
C-034055) , Owensboro,  Kentucky, 
held  a coin  show  on  November  29 
at  the  Owensboro  Area  Museum. 
Approximately  400  persons  viewed 
the  exhibits.  Dealers  reported  a 
brisk  business  both  in  coins  and 
supplies.  Robert  Clark  spent  most 
of  the  day  evaluating  coins  brought 
to  the  show  by  visitors. 

Exhibit  winners  were:  Wayne 

Stovall,  first,  Mexican  coins;  Dud- 
ley Capelle,  Sr.,  second,  miscellan- 
eous; Robert  Clark,  third,  world 
coins;  and  William  Taylor  won  first 
place  in  the  junior  category  with 
his  display  of  U.S.  coins. 

Activity  in  the  club  and  among 
coin  collectors  in  general  in  the  area 


has  been  at  a rather  low  level. 
Judging  from  the  favorable  com- 
ments and  the  enthusiasm  dis- 
played, the  show  will  put  new  life  in 
numismatic  activities  in  and  around 
Owensboro.  — Dudley  Capelle,  Sr. 


WPNS  Hears  Rochette 

The  annual  banquet  of  one  of  the 
oldest  numismatic  organizations  in 
America,  the  Western  Pennsylvania 
Numismatic  Society,  (ANA  T-39), 
was  recently  endured  in  Pittsburgh, 
Pennsylvania,  by  a large  number 
of  members  and  wives.  For  the 
most  part,  they  were  their  own 
wives. 

The  program  consisted  of  light 
banter,  weighty  arguments,  ex- 
hibits of  various  members’  junk,  an 
evening-saving  meal,  and  — thank 
heaven!  ...  a splendid  talk  by  Mr. 
Ed  Rochette,  editor  of  the  erstwhile 
publication  — The  Numismatist. 

Mr.  Rochette’s  talk  was  magnifi- 
cent. No  one  can  recall  exactly 
what  he  said  but  everyone  seems  to 
agree  that  it  was  excellent.  His 
splendid  color  slides  were  suitable 
for  general  audiences;  and  his  re- 
marks were  intended  to  be  geared 
to  the  intelligence  level  of  those 
present. 

The  meal  was  excellent.  It  con- 
sisted of  steak,  potatoe,  and  roasted 
Woodside.  The  president,  Mr. 
Knabenschuh,  read  a letter  received 
from  Bill  Williams,  a former  active 
member,  who  had  the  good  sense 
to  leave  this  part  of  the  country  a 
number  of  years  ago. 

The  president  also  presented  Mr. 
Rochette  with  a small  memento  of 
appreciation  — a unique  medal  into 
which  was  scratched  his  name,  that 
of  the  Society,  and  the  date  of  the 
ordeal.  — The  Publicity  Committee 
* * * 
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In  Pittsburgh  -- 


W.P.N.S.  ABANDONS  NUMISMATICS 


The  president  of  the  Western  Pennsylvania  Numismatic  Society,  without 
the  support  or  even  the  presence  of  other  officers,  courageously  called  the 
meeting  to  order  on  the  evening  of  Tuesday,  December  1st,  in  the  Carnegie  Museum 
in  Pittsburgh,  Pennsylvania. 

The  minutes  of  the  previous  meeting  would  have  been  read  if  the 
secretary- treasurer  could  have  been  found.  His  absence  also  raised  doubts  as 
to  the  state  of  the  treasury.  Apparently  the  curator  was  out  curating  so 
there  was  no  curators  report  either.  On  to  the  program. 

The  program  chairman  didn't  show  up  either.  It  was  the  concensus  of 
opinion,  however,  that  he  should  be  excused  because  of  his  past  good  attendance 
and  endurance  records.  Our  friendly,  neighborhood  undertaker,  Ray  Byrne,  substi- 
tuted admirably.  He  passed  the  buck  to  each  member  present  who  expounded  on 
whatever  subject  came  to  mind  --  from  photography  to  stamps. 

Mr.  Woodside's  comments  on  Isle  of  Man  pieces  would  have  been  heard 
by  more  members  if  they  weren't  apprehensive  about  another  member  who  had  fallen 
asleep,  had  precariously  placed  his  head  on  a propped  hand,  and  was  dangerously 
close  to  falling  on  his  face. 

The  next  meeting  of  the  society  will  be  held  on  January  4th  at  which 
time  some  subject  at  least  remotely  connected  with  numismatics  might  be  discussed. 


THE  PUBLICITY  COMMITTEE 


V/t/k  ftc  c urf<7t  />*»<?  nt  c>'j<?ret/e  TV  ad oer t/y/rty  an 
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LS  J BRA  - Live  S/ecz.  i/y ' Be.  or  Res  caret  Ars/stont 

WARNING'.  Ref»ett/i'»*  »f  tUesc  jrnj/ej  nay  Ac  r'rjor,'eot  to 

/ear  kccr/tk. 


/T//F  f/>  oc An  oat  roAtn/rrFF 


/ /)£  sscnc  follows  ff  e .deaths  of  or  pest  an  d fits  Con  uer  ua  ft 

Vj  ; / k Pete.  at  /'>«  feott'/y  Gatfes: 


On 1 


»l 

pest:  He  for  c i ve  ^0  o*^  trio  tecs  ir*po  r tant  /Harter?  X siaue  at  fe^ 

pi £?cc  I f e r<?  T yuande  r jf  you  Cov/d  /do  nti  • 1 y f o i-  **  <Z  J 

Pet  *-  •'  you  u/l  //  T a ue  to  tfe  former  $u>'/din$  S u pe m n tmde r>t  first, 


Pei/  : 
Pet c : 
Pesf\ 
Pete : 
P*Zt: 
Pet e.  , 

Pest : 
Pe  t e : 
Pest : 
Pete ; 


WA 


V 


fou/e.  parked  Or  ctoup^SX  and  /fats  teStrveJ  -for  d i Jr  tt  4r,‘e  S . 

Who  S<?y~T  Jo  ? 

The  P0  rmc  *"  Put/cdi*^  Superintendent. 

tjfecc  W«’//  I fimf  the.  tarsyier  fij'Jcdiny  f u pe  r , n f mded  Y 

tfo  ■/»  pelt. 

OK  } aPfer  1 -I  t~h  fhat  st  !';*•  ■)  ft  cnr.d  0 ut  V/i  f/  yoU  p tc  aS<Z 
Stop  r/A  at  you  ore  doirq  and  / d e tot / V y these,  pieces  for 


d 


/ 


*»  e 


As  y°j  can  see  l' m rj.cs//c.  Jbusy  and  a//  oP  oar  offer 

/I  U m i s rn  c*r  > S TS  atrQ  2|,(/ci  // y <C *TJ  a J e d. 

I * B 

S o re  Yy  you  can  t'c/irrewAcrc  / o ^ o ra  s re  - p er  /,  *ps  a 

fo  r /n  e r od  e a/e  r / 

Go  to  A e /! • 


Pesf  ; fy' c ru  «. yfio’jf  & Parmer  a / to  rr>  e y / a PosYotY  Sup  er  inter}  Kent,  os  am 

O n d '&  r / o‘  k fS  r ? 

Pete.  . Go  To  /)c/f 

Pesfl  Wc/J{  koru  atout  Some  otter  former  /nemher  of  ffe  ft,  P,  ft,  J./ 


Pete, : 


Took  -friend^  2 >c  fo/d  you  /A  ree  p/'meJ  ru/af  /Ae/  Ve  &/t 
to/d  you  c ft  /etyjf  c / daz.en  times:  Go  fo  Aett  / " 


youf  literary  committee* 


In  Pittsburgh  - 


W.P.N.S.  HOLDS  STIMULATING  CONCLAVE 


After  a sojourn  of  a couple  of  months  into  the  realms  of  philately 
photography,  bird  watching,  listening  to  Bill  Woodside,  and  other  similar  lost 
causes,  the  Western  Pennsylvania  Numismatic  Society  returned  to  quasi- numismatic 
pursuits  at  its  January  5,  1971  meeting  when  members  clustered  at  the  Carnegie 
Museum  to  hear  Bill  Hunter  speak  on  "a  library  topic". 

Fortunately,  Mr.  Hunter  was  present  and  spoke  on  "a  library  topic". 

We  say  "fortunately"  because  if  he  had  not  been  present  it  would  have  been 
difficult  for  members  to  hear  him  speak  on  "a  library  topic".  The  topic  Mr. 
Hunter  spoke  on  was  the  library. 

It  might  be  thought  that  you  can't  keep  a good  library  down.  It  might, 
that  is,  unless  you  are  familiar  with  the  sorry  history  of  the  W.P.N.S.  library 
and  the  tremendous  amount  of  use  and  attention  it  has  not  received.  Under  the 
prestigious  canopy  of  W.P.N.S.  sponsorship  the  library  is  one  of  the  oldest 
collections  on  numismatics  in  this  part  of  the  country.  It  is  so  old  in  fact 
that  some  members  claim  to  detect  an  odor  and  wonder  why  it  was  not  given  a 
decent  burial.  Others  feel  that  it  has  a sort  of  antique  charm  and  should  be 
maintained  even  though  it  has  seldom  risen  above  a level  of  tolerable  mediocrity 
and  lately  seems  to  have  collapsed  into  a state  of  exghausfed  generality. 

The  President,  sensing  the  rising  hostility  of  members  present,  took 
note  of  the  growing  crisis,  and  in  the  tradition  of  good  industrial  practice, 
appointed  a committee  to  do  something. 

After  several  members  voiced  their  unthoughtout  opinions  on  various 
subjects,  and  others  had  pleasant  naps,  the  meeting  was  adjourned  and  the  victims 
escaped  to  their  hovels.  Another  highly  stimulating  encounter  is  scheduled 
for  next  month. 


YOUR  LITERARY  COMMITTEE 


NEWS  NOTES  FROM  CARNEGIE  MUSEUM  COIN  SECTION 

1-11-70 


The  current  newspaper  strike  makes  it  necessary  for  us  to  issue  this 
report  on  items  which  would  otherwise  no  doubt  be  prominently  printed  and 
disseminated  far  and  near  because  of  the  newsworthiness  of  the  events  and  the 
noteworthiness  of  the  people  involved. 

Mr.  Woodside  unconvincingly  asserts  that  the  recent  removal  of  a 
tooth  from  his  upper  jaw  did  not  result  from  someone  attempting  to  kick  his 
teeth  out.  The  dentist  asserts  he  had  difficulty  in  removing  the  molar  from 
such  a constantly  moving  platform. 

Mr.  Wise,  while  driving  with  a blonde,  was  slammed  in  the  rear. 

(Not  by  the  blonde).  When  his  assailant  noted  Mr.  Wise's  rising  purple 
coloring  he  alledgedly  wished  to  make  peace  --  not  war. 

Mr.  Mooney  with  his  usual  affable  charm  did  a little  (very  little) 
work  in  the  section  last  Saturday.  His  appeal  for  contributions  to  the  Mooney 
Memorial  Relief  Fund  fell  on  deaf  (and  dumb)  ears. 

Mr.  Knabenschuh,  Pittsburgh's  counterpart  of  Howard  Hughes,  is  appar- 
ently still  hiding  out.  His  canny  (opposite  of  uncanny)  ability  to  avoid  work 
days  at  the  Museum  is  truly  remarkable. 

Mr.  Byrne  is  doing  his  spring  planting  early  and  hence  has  been  unable 
to  be  with  us  recently. 

Mr.  Woodside,  in  an  obvious  and  despicable  attempt  to  keep  up  with  Mr. 
Mooney,  became  a grandfather  again  thus  contributing  further  to  the  population 
pollution. 


Mr.  Mooney  rescued  Mr.  Wise  last  Saturday  when  Mr.  Wise  bumped  the 
table  and  was  about  to  be  crushed  by  the  avalancte  of  material  stacked  at  his 
workplace . 


Several  spies  from  the  stamp  section  have  been  nosing  around  inquiring 
as  to  Mr.  Woodside's  health.  This  is  being  watched  carefully  since  they  undoubtedly 
know  that  the  demise  of  a dictator  often  triggers  an  institutional  revolution 
and  an  opportunity  for  them  to  move  in  and  take  over. 

Dr.  Netting  visited  the  section  last  Saturday,  perhaps  to  see  if  it 
was  still  there,  and  later  chaperoned  Mr.  Wise  and  Mr.  Mooney  at  lunch.  While 
he  was  present  they  did  not  get  into  any  more  mischief. 


YOUR  PRESS  COMMITTEE 


GENERAL  ELECTRIC'S  NAME  TO  BE  CHANGED 


WASHINGTON,  January  14,  1971 

The  NLRB  (National  Labor  Relations  Board,  sometimes  called  the 
National  Labor  Relief  Bunch)  has  made  a startling  announcement  as  a result 
of  its  investigation  of  a dispute  between  rival  labor  groups  at  Schenectady, 
New  York. 


The  Grievance  and  Reform  Badgewearers  at  General  Electric,  better 
known  by  their  initials  as  GARBAGE,  had  been  challenged  by  the  Revolutionary 
Union  Barring  Baloney  in  Schenectady  Hierarchy,  known  as  RUBBISH. 

In  the  course  of  the  investigation  it  was  disclosed  that  the  RUBBISH 
faction  charged  that  their  rivals  had  enlisted  the  aid  of  the  Mayor  as  a GARBAGE 
collector.  City  Hall  denied  the  accusation  and  produced  film  showing  the  Mayor 
collecting  garbage  at  the  time  he  was  alledgedly  a GARBAGE  collector. 

The  Federal  Mediation  Service  offered  to  assist  in  resolving  the 
GARBAGE  and  RUBBISH  dispute  but  were  informed  that  both  sides  would  refuse. 

The  NLRB  then  took  jurisdiction  and  worked  out  a plan  that  both  groups 
will  support  if  management  will  cooperate.  It  involves  the  changing  of  the  cor- 
porate name  from  The  General  Electric  Company  to  the  Western  Group  Hustling  Out- 
moded Utility  Service  and  Equipment,  to  be  known  thereafter  as  WEST. IN. G. H. 0. U. S. E. 

Concurrently  the  GARBAGE  and  RUBBISH  groups  will  combine  into  a new 
organization  to  be  called  Trained,  Reliable  and  Skilled  Hardhats,  or  TRASH. 

An  impartial  hearing  to  afford  management  the  opportunity  of  presenting  • 
its  views  on  the  matter  is  scheduled  for  next  month  but  in  order  to  save  time 
and  to  prevent  a clash  of  RUBBISH  and  GARBAGE  and  to  promote  the  formation  of 
TRASH,  the  NLRB  has  ordered  the  name  change  forthwith. 

WEST. IN.G.H.O. U. S. E.  would  continue  to  be  one  of  the  two  largest  elec- 
trical manufacturers  in  this  country,  and  would  continue  to  produce  its  same 
products  with  TRASH  rather  than  with  GARBAGE  and  RUBBISH  as  in  the  past. 


MNS  (Mooney  News  Service) 


In  Pittsburgh  -- 


WOODSIDE  STUNS  W.P.N.S. 


A gaggle  of  members  of  the  Western  Pennsylvania  Numismatic 
clustered  in  the  Carnegie  Museum  on  February  2nd  to  either  hear  Mr. 

W.  Woodside  speak  on  "NUMISMATIC  ARCHAEOLOGY  IN  THE  UNITED  STATES," 
in  out  of  the  cold.  A survey  of  intentions  was  not  taken. 

Mr.  Woodside  made  a magnificent  presentation.  His  first-hand  knowledge 
of  personages  and  events  of  the  distant  past  made  his  talk  particularly  authorative 
and  interesting  to  the  few  that  listened.  His  delivery  was  exquisite.  It  was 
of  the  quality  of  that  of  the  U.S.  Mail. 

Records  show  that  Mr.  Woodside  has  made  speeches  at  every  meeting  of  the 
society  since  October  - three  of  them  by  invitation.  His  stack  of  ANA  Educational 
Award  Certificates  is  impressive.  Three  more  and  he  can  paper  his  garage. 

His  presentation  was  preceded  by  the  dramatic  reading  of  the  minutes  of 
the  last  meeting,  the  treasurer's  tidings,  and  the  thrilling  reports  of  the 
various  officers  and  committees.  For  example,  the  excuses  of  the"Committee  to 
do  Something  About  the  Library"were  beautifully  presented. 

The  President,  Mr.  Knabenschuh,  and  the  Secretary- Treasurer , Mr.  Davis, 
raised  hell  about  delinquent  dues  and  a few  frightened  members  paid  up.  Then 
came  Mr.  Woodside' s discourse  which  was  almost  as  good  as  the  dues  argument 
which  preceded  it. 

Following  the  featured  speaker  came  the  mutterings  of  members  about 
the  junk  they  brought  to  exhibit.  When  the  meeting  was  adjourned  and  members 
streaked  for  the  exits  their  facial  expressions  left  no  doubt  that  Mr.  Woodside 's 
performance  had  indeed  been  stunning. 

Another  happening  is  scheduled  for  February  2nd. 


Society 
William 
or  to  get 


THE  PUBLICITY  COMMITTEE 


NEWS  NOTES  FROM  CARNEGIE  MUSEUM  COIN  SECTION 


Number  2,  Volume  I 1-18-71 


It  is  understood  that  the  settlement  of  the  newspaper  strike  resulted 
in  part  from  our  ability  to  publish  and  their  inability  to  stand  the  competition. 

The  tremendous  enthusiasm  with  which  our  earlier  edition  was  received  prompts 
us  to  continue  with  this  valuable  service  despite  a few  threats  and  impending 
litigation. 

Mr.  Woodside  was  in  Saturday  and,  in  his  usual,  affable  manner,  supervised 
the  activities  of  the  many  loyal  workers  under  his  direction.  Despite  his 
absence  for  a couple  of  weeks  the  Section  managed  to  survive  and  is  reasonably 
intact . 


Mr.  Wise's  rear  is  being  repaired.  Its  a big  job. 

Mr.  Byrne  intended  to  report  for  duty  because  he  couldn't  find  anybody 
to  do  business  with.  However,  at  the  last  minute  something  turned  up  that  he 
had  to  turn  down. 

The  rift  between  Mr.  Mooney  and  Mr.  Woodside  over  the  noise  in  the  work- 
room has  been  settled  by  Dr.  Netting.  Mr.  Woodside  told  Mr.  Mooney  to  shut  up  -- 
which  he  did.  Dr.  Netting  told  Mr.  Woodside  to  shut  up  --  which  he  did  --  and 
which  was  what  Mr.  Mooney  wanted  in  the  first  place. 

The  project  involving  the  attribution  of  ancients  is  coming  right  along. 
Our  outside  consultant  is  either  very  knowledgeable  or  has  a remarkable  lfne  of 
baloney.  Our  ancient  expert,  Mr.  Woodside,  not  knowing  the  difference,  is  very 
pleased . 


Mr.  Mooney  again  appealed  for  contributions  to  the  Mooney  Memorial  Relief 
Fund  and  this  time  received  a handsome  donation. 

A stranger  showed  up  in  the  section  last  Saturday  and  rumor  has  it  that 
his  name  is  Knabenschuh  --  or  something  like  that.  Old  records  show  that  there 
once  was  a Research  Associate  by  that  name  but  it  has  been  so  long  since  anyone 
has  seen  him  work  in  the  museum,  there  is  doubt  as  to  whether  or  not  this  is  the 
same  person. 

The  stamp  people  have  taken  exception  to  the  news  report  on  their 
nefarious  activities  covered  in  our  last  edition.  They  poo-poo  such  reports  but, 
when  confronted  with  the  evidence,  cry  "Tish,  Tish'".  A peachable  source  in  the 
coin  section  said  "This  type  of  institutional  espionage  must  be  unhinged,  blocked, 
licked,  and  utterly  stamped  out." 


YOUR  PRESS  COMMITTEE 


For  Immediate  Release 


W.  W.  Woodside  Nominated  for  First  Citizen  Award 


Mr.  William  Weatherbeaten  Woodside,  affectionately  known  as  W^  by  his 
loyal  associates  in  the  Carnegie  Museum,  has  been  nominated  for  the  First  Citizen 
Award  of  1970. 

It  was  pointed  out  by  a representative  of  the  group  that  he  has  the 
distinction  of  holding  the  following  impressive  list  of  firsts: 

He  was  the  first  citizen  in  1970  to  howl  about  the  high  cost  of  government- 
having done  so  at  12:01  AM  on  January  1st,  1970--a  fact  attested  to  by  his 
neighbors  and  local  police  records. 

He  was  the  first  to  question  the  mysterious  operating  practices  of  the 
Building  Department  --  particularly  as  to  parking  regulations. 

He  provided  the  first  Volkswagen  racetrack  around  his  home  at  7434 
Richland  Manor  Drive. 

He  demonstrated,  for  the  first  time,  that  a dentist  could  remove  a tooth 
from  a moving  jawbone. 

He  was  the  first  to  be  asked  by  Mayor  Flaherty  to  serve  as  assistant 
Mayor  of  the  city  to  run  the  metropolis  during  the.  night.  He  declined  the 
honor  of  being  the  first  night  Mayor  of  Pittsburgh. 

He  was  the  first  to  accumulate  3,997  American  Numismatic  Association 
Educational  awards  --  even  though  he  has  not  been  a member  since  1922. 

Mr.  Woodside* s acceptance  of  the  nomination,  too  long  to  cite  here,  may 
be  obtained  by  requesting  the  W^  statement  --  not  to  be  confused  with  his  W- 2 
statement.  It  is  designated  by  the  museum  as  form  1039  --  not  to  be  confused 
with  form  1040  of  the  Internal  Revenue  Service. 

A victory  celebration  is  planned  at  Mr.  Woodside' s home  on  Monday 
evening,  February  29,  1971,  and  all  are  invited  to  attend  the  barbecue,  square 
dancing,  and  Volkswagen  races. 


THE  NOMINATING  COMMITTEE 


In  Pittsburgh  -- 


SLOSS  ATTENDS  W.P.N.S.  WAKE 


Ye  olde  Western  Pennsylvania  Numismatic  Society  was  honored  last 
evening,  February  2nd,  with  the  presence  of  Dr.  James  0 Sloss  and  his  black- 
guards from  the  Beaver  Valley. 

The  caravan  arrived  late  as  usual  and  was  met  with  mixed  shouts  of 
welcome  and  alarm.  It  was  as  usual  laden  with  gold  and  silver  and  other 
goodies . 


After  the  surly  surgeon  and  his  cohorts  had  beaten  their  way  to  the 
benches,  and  the  president  had  recovered  from  the  shock,  order  was  restored  and 
the  tranquility  of  the  meeting  returned. 

The  tranquility  drifted  into  coma  as  someone  spoke,  endlessly,  on 
some  old  diggings  around  the  country  and  what  the  finds  may  mean  to  numismatics. 
The  conclusion  seemed  to  be  that  a tremendous  amount  of  nothing  has  been  accom- 
plished but  that  scavengers  threaten  to  ruin  the  racket  and  get  the  goodies.  This 
is  bad  from  the  standpoint  of  the  scientific  grave  robbers  because  they  want  to 
get  them  first  and  hide  them  away  again  in  the  basements  of  their  museums  where 
no  one  will  evef  find  them  --  thus  proving  the  triumph  of  good  over  evil. 

The  dazed  doctor  maintained  a respectful  silence  through  all  this, 
thinking  no  doubt  about  Medicare,  form  1040,  and  how  many  diggings  he  himself 
had  caused  to  be  made  over  the  years. 

When  the  speaker  finally  stopped^ Dr.  Sloss  muttered  the  required 
compliments  and  graciously  offered  to  permit  the  archeological  exploration  of 
his  strawberry  patch. 

At  the  conclusion  of  the  meeting  the  brigands  of  Beaver  collared  other 
members,  swapped  lies  and  threats,  displayed  their  disgustingly  beautiful  baubles, 
and  departed  into  the  night . 

Dr.  Sloss  promised  to  make  another  house  call  next  month. 


THE  VIGILANTE  COMMITTEE 
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February  1,  1971 


Memo : 


Mrs.  Gleen  Mooney 
521  Penn  Vista  Dr. 
Pt.  Pa.  15235 


As  of  yet  your  bill  for  1/26/71  is  still  not 
paid.  Unless  it  is  taken  care  of  i amediate?Ly 
'.7S  shall  have  no  other  recourse  than  to  seek 
legal  action.  Kindly  attend  to  this  matter, 
your  cooperation  will  be  appreciated. 

Distanced  moved  six  miles  3 5.OG  / mile 


no 

Assembly  of  stereo  unit  $15. DO 

Hospital  costs  $25.00 

( frost  bite)  _______ 

Total $70.00 


Sincerely  yours, 

Mood  Samaritan  Moving  Co. 
242  Riveria  Hall 


February  5.  1971 


Good  Samaritan  Moving  Co. 
243  Riveria  Hall 
S.R.3.C. 

Slippery  Rock,  Pa.  160 57 


Gentlemen, Gentlewomen, or  GentleMiss. ,as  the  case  may  be: 

We  have  been  engaged  by  Mrs.  Gleen  Mooney , alias  Mrs.  Glenn 
Mooney,  in  the  matter  of  your  invoice  dated  February  1,  1971  relat- 
ing to  alledged  moving  services,  copy  of  which  is  being  returned 
herewith. 

Mrs.  Mooney  is  distressed  about  this  matter  particularily  since 
Mr.  Mooney  is  still  in  the  state  of  shock  which  followed  his  scream- 
ing about  murder,  mayhem,  and  Chinese  torture  for  those  responsible. 

It  is  also  regrettable  that  two  of  your  hired  hands  were  stupid 
enough  to  become  associated  with  your  firm  and  to  accept  instructions 
from  an  incompetant,  inefficient,  ignorant  nincompoop . 

Your  threat  to  pursue  legal  action  adds  another  charge  to  the 
list  she  intends  to  include  in  her  countersuit  against  you.  For  your 
information  the  list  as  it  now  stands  and  the  penalties  for  each 
charge  is  as  follows: 


Harassment  10  years 

Mental  anguish  5 w 

Extortion  10  " 

Fraud  20  w 

Attempt  to  obtain  money  under  false  pretenses  5 " 

Larceny  5 " 

Conspiracy  to  defraud  15  n 

Sedatives  for  Mr.  Mooney  $15.00 


$ 15*00  70  years 


It  appears  to  be  a coo incidence  that  the  total  years  of  imprison- 
ment just  happens  to  equal  the  dollar  amount  of  your  fraudulent 
invoice . 

Please  be  advised  that  we  intend  to  defend  Mrs.  Mooney  against 
1;our  unwarranted  charges  and  will  vigorously  prosecute  her  case 

against  you. 

Very  truly  yours, 

S005M  4 LICKUM 

Counselors  at  Law. 


P.S.  Please  forward  our  sympathies  to  the  members  of  your  firm  who 
were  induced,  no  doubt  by  intimidation  and  use  of  femanine 
wile 3,  to  become  Involved  In  this  nefarious  operation. 


Mr.  Robert  John  '.c  Caffrey 


Dear  '"r.  'c Caffrey: 

A^ain  we  nust  contact  you  on  behalf  of  Vrs.  Jlenn  looney, 
alias  Vrs.  He  an  looney,  to  rea.uest  that  you  withdraw  the  attached 
chec<  -which  has  caused  *ore  trouble  than  the  world  has  seen  since 
the  Jaoanese  visited  Pearl  Harbor. 

^irst,  'r.  looney  tried  a little  larceny  by  raising  the  check. 
He  would  have  gotten  away  with  it  except  that  the  check  was  mis- 
char  -,ed  by  the  bank  to  the  account  of  one  ir  Robert  Jack  IcCaffrey, 
■Pfliflionaire  mo-ul  of  Valaya,  who,  when  he  saw  it,  thought  it  was 
the  work  of  Lord  Jwen  Alfred  looney,  multi, millionaire  of  On  ;lish 
shipping  fane  and  archenemy  of  dir  Jack. 

Well,  what  happened  after  that  you  wouldn { t believe,  dir  Jack 
directed  his  Swiss  banking  houses  to  foreclose  on  all  Lord  iwen’s 
loans.  Lord  >wen  arranged  to  have  the  Hank  of  England  finance  a 
large  shipment  of  beetles  to  Sir  Jack's  plantation  in  lalaya. 

When  the  West  Oerman  government  heard  that  Lord  3wen  was  about 
to  go  broke  and  that  Sir  Jack  was  up  to  his  eyeballs  in  beetles, 
they  lost  confidence  in  the  American  dollar  and  you  have  no  doubt 
read  of  the  resulting  devaluation  threat  of  a couple  of  weeks  ago. 

That  would  have  been  bad  enough  but  then  the  ew  fork  and 
American  stock  exchanges  became  unsettled  by  the  :cCaf f rey- ’ooney 
feud  and, as  you  know,  the  Dow  Jones  average  dropped  almost  41 
points  during  the  last  week.  This  undermined  businessmen's  confid- 
ence in  the  economy,  expansion  plans  were  cut  back,  and  unemploy- 
ment increased  another  2 

This  has  caused  no  end  of  trouble.  Troop  movements  of  several 
nations  have  been  altered;  the  Vatican  has  appealed  for  aid  to  the 
beetle  - stricken  people  of  lalaya;  the  Dank  of  England  faces 
bankrupcy;  diplomatic  relations  with  Switzerland  are  strained;  and 
the  Russians  are  showing  signs  of  entering  the  dispute.  - and  all 
because  of  your  stinking  check  t 

You  are  hereby  requested  to  withdraw  it  in  the  interest  of 
world  peace  and  as  a means  of  preventing  World  Var  III. 


Respectfully  yours. 


P.S. 


3003:1  AND  LICKU  1 

Attorneys  at  Law 

This  letter  is  being  handed  to  you  to  avoid  any  further 
misunderstandings  regarding  postage  due. 


NEWS  NOTES  FROM  CARNEGIE  MUSEUM  COIN  SECTION 
Number  3,  Volume  1,  2-19-71 


Although  all  the  circumstances  are  not  known, the  following  facts  have 
been  established: 

1.  Mr.  Woodside  has  been  singing  (?)  in  the  coin  section  again. 

2.  Mr.  Woodside  was  appraised  of  the  agony  this  was  causing. 

3.  Mr.  Woodside  had  all  of  his  remaining  upper  teeth  removed. 

4.  Mr.  Woodside  did  not  sing  anywhere  last  week. 

The  fellow  under  the  security  blanket  last  Saturday  was  alledgedly 
Mr.  Knabenschuh  taking  pictures  of  either  floor- mounted  coins  or  unmounted  bugs. 

Mr.  Byrne,  our  friendly  neighborhood  funeral  director,  called  in  that 
he  would  not  be  present  that  day  since  he  had  encountered  a couple  of  compliant 
customers.  He  has  agreed,  however,  to  undertake  the  archaeological  site  research 
program. 


Mr.  Wise  reported  that  his  rear  had  been  repaired  and  that  the  car  is 
now  functioning  properly.  He  did  not  report  on  the  functioning  of  the  blonde 
he  was  with  at  the  time  of  the  accident. 

Our  long-suffering  consultant  on  ancients  was  asked  to  take-on  the 
study  of  medieval  pieces.  Although  he  is  more  of  an  expert  on  mini  than  midi, 
his  knowledge  of  evil  should  eminently  qualify  him  for  this  task. 

Mr.  Mooney  tried  to  generate  interest  in  his  new  hay  field  distillery 
business.  He  proposes  to  make  shine  while  the  hay  suns. 

No  unusual  acts  of  aggression  from  the  stamp  section  were  noted  during 
the  week.  They  are  either  sulking  or  scheming. 

A medal  of  merit  is  being  proposed  for  Mr.  Woodside' s tooth  carpenter 
for  bringing  about  a reduction  in  noise  level  at  the  Museum  during  the  last  week. 

Dr.  Netting  bravely  visited  the  section  again  last  Saturday  and  later 
had  lunch  with  the  inmates. 
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THE  REVOLUTIONARY  NEW 


WESTING1IOUSE  POT  HOLE  REPAIR  KIT 


Dear  Hr. 


We  are  sending  you  this  personal  letter  so  that  you  may  be  among 
the  first  to  obtain  this  remarkable  new  product  from  Westinghouse.  It  will 
not  only  make  you  the  master  of  your  home  but  will  also  improve  your  social 
status  and  raise  you  in  the  pecking  order  at  work. 

We  are  of  course  referring  to  our  new  pot  hole  repair  kit  designed 
to  place  in  absolutely  new  condition  whatever  pot  holes  you  have. 

If  your  cooking  utensils  have  developed  voids  in 
their  working  surfaces  our  repair  kit  will  have 
them  looking  like  new  in  no  time  at  all. 

If  you  keep  your  hallucinatory  drugs  in  secretive 
holes  around  the  home  or  office  and  these  pot  holes 
are  leaking  in  any  way  our  repair  kit  will  make  them 
like  new  again. 

If  your  hernia  is  bothering  you  at  any  time  our  pot 
hole  repair  kit  is  just  what  you  need  for  fast,  fast 
relief. 

If  your  wife  stacks  her  flower  pots  in  holes  around 
the  living  room  or  in  your  den  and  these  holes  have 
for  any  reason  become  unserviceable  our  kit  will 
rejuvenate  them  immediately. 

The  kit  was  made  possible  by  our  discovery  of  a fascinating  new 
material  called  "Maqueral"  which  we  found  to  be  excellent  for  hole  repair.  We 
call  it  Holey  Maqueral.  (Not  to  be  confused  with  GE's  "holey  schmoke"  which 
is  not  a hole  repair  product  but  an  exclamation  they  frequently  use  when  an 
order  is  lost  to  Westinghouse.) 

Our  kits  will  be  provided  in  three  sizes  --  small,  economy,  and  gee 
whiz.  They  will  be  produced  by  our  holey  owned  subsidiary  --  the  same  fine 
people  who  brought  you  underground  airports,  dry  water,  transparent  paint,  and 
holewheat  bread. 

You  absolutely  must  investigate  this  outstanding  opportunity  to  own 
at  a holesale  price,  one  or  more  of  these  kits.  You  will  be  the  envy  of  the 
hole  neighborhood.  You  get  the  hole  works  (small  size)  for  only  $4,743.20 
(plus  a small  charge  of  $200  for  postage  and  handling).  Get  your  order  in 
today  before  all  your  holes  go  to  pot! 


You  can  be  sure  . . 


NEWS  NOTES  FROM  CARNEGIE  MUSEUM  COIN  SECTION 
Number  4,  Volume  1,  3-30-71 


An  investigation  was  recently  conducted  into  what  proved  to  be  a 
false  charge  that  Mr.  Woodside  had  hired  child  labor  to  perform  some  of  his 
secretarial  chores.  Mrs.  Mooney,  his  new  secretary,  is  no  child  and  has  the 
grace,  style  and  good  sense  so  badly  needed  in  that  office. 

Mr.  Wise's  absence  on  Saturdays  has  not  been  due  to  arrest,  detention 
or  drunkedness  as  so  many  have  assumed.  Nor  has  he  been  engaged  in  wenching, 
bootlegging  or  tax  evasion.  He  is,  however,  hiding  out  at  Homestead  Hospital 
until  some  of  these  rumors  subside. 

Mr.  Byrne  has  not  been  in  on  recent  Saturdays  either.  He  has  had  to 
pursue  other  undertakings.  He  is  in  good  health,  however,  and  intends  to  return 
to  the  numismatic  wars  very  shortly. 

The  great  bulk  of  the  tremendous  work  load  of  the  section  has,  of 
course,  fallen  on  the  able  shoulders  of  Messrs.  Knabenschuh  and  Mooney.  They 
have  performed  magnificently  in  conducting  the  business  of  the  section  and 
in  covering  up  their  leader's  mistakes. 

Our  long-suffering  consultant  on  ancients  brightened  up  the  section 
recently  by  introducing  a blonde  and  a brunet  to  the  science  of  numismatics. 
Actually,  it  is  thought,  he  was  escorting  them  to  a secluded,  dimly  lit  portion 
of  the  cellar  and  inadvertantly  stumbled  into  the  coin  section  which  is  located 
there . 


The  unfounded,  scurrilous  rumor  that  Mr.  Mooney  once  used  PAT  trans- 
portation to  the  museum  is  a dasterdly  falsehood,  promulgated  no  doubt  by 
fatheads  who  think  PAT  stands  for  Progress  And  Trust  rather  than  Pomp  And 
Tyranny.  Outrageous. 

Mr.  Woodside 's  new  upper  plate  seems  to  be  in  good  working  order  but 
his  wolf  whistle  has  changed  slightly.  His  leer  has  improved.  His  biting 
remarks  remain  remarkable. 


YOUR  PRESS  COMMITTEE 


NEWS  NOTES  FROM  CARNEGIE  MUSEUM  COIN  SECTION 
Number  5,  Volume  1,  4-5-71 


This,  our  first  illustrated 
issue  is  dedicated  to  our  leader  who, 
through  his  new  upper  plate  and 
feeble  lowers,  pronounces  the  policies 
of  the  section.  He  is  quoted  as 
saying:  "Ye  shall  publish!  I myself 
mite  rite  another  noomismatik  master- 
peace  . " 


Mr.  Knabenschuh,  who  was  the 
one  addressed  by  the  threat,  may 
therefore  come  forth  with  his  new 
work  on  bathroom  tokens.  "Good  For 
One  Wash",  "Cash  Your  Relief  Checks 
Here",  "Basin  Street  tokens",  and 
"Flushing  Meadows"  pieces  are  some 
that  will  be  covered. 


Our  long-time  consultant  on 
ancients  staggered  into  the  coin 
room  Saturday  with  a report  on  his 
recent  research  on  "Female  Appreci- 
ation Of  The  Fine  Art  Of  Numismatic 
Discussion".  He  said  he  had  been 
doing  research  until  4 AM  that  morning. 
He  also  said  he  had  discovered  a 
piece  bearing  the  legend:"SPES  PUBICA." 


Publish  or  Perish 


Our  hospitalized  huckster,  Mr.  Wise,  is  reported  to  be  doing  nicely  and 
is  trying  to  perfect  a plan  of  escape.  He  has  employed  the  use  of  a police 
radio  to  keep  up  with  the  activities  of  his  friends  and  to  gain  information 
on  who  may  need  the  hospital's  facilities  more  than  he  does.  Those  mental 
wards  are  hard  to  get  out  of. 

Mr.  Byrne,  probably  sensing  that  there  is  work  to  be  done  in  the  section, 
has  been  absent  of  late.  He  has  been  reported  to  have  been  recently  active  in 
many  underground  activities.  His  return  will  be  hailed  with  trumpets  and 
flourishes . 
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For  the  year  January 


Department  of  the  Treasury  / Internal  Revenue  Service 

Individual  Income  Tax  [Return 


l-December  31,  1970,  or  other  taxable  year  beginning 


, 1970,  ending 
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NEWS  NOTES  FROM  CARNEC-IH  MUSEUM  COIN  SECTION 
Special  Edition,  Number  6,  Volume  1,  April  15,  1971 
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Our  temporary  masthead  was  necessitated  by  a shortage  of  paper 
available  to  the  committee  and  will  be  used  only  for  this  special 
edition. 

It  was  amazing  to  observe  the  effects  of  Forms  1040  and  April  15 
on  the  members  of  the  coin  section. 

Mr.  Woodside  came  in  Saturday  with  a king  sized  headache  and  mumbling 
dire  pronouncements  about  tax  collectors  over  the  ages  and  bloodsuckers  of 
the  present.  He  laid  his  sore  head  on  the  table,  wrapped  his  arms  around 
it,  and  pleaded  to  be  left  alone.  Soon  there  were  sighs,  sniffles,  and 
sobs.  He  cries  melodramatically. 

Mr.  Long  was  not  in  Saturday.  He  was  in  Washington  D.C.,  no  doubt 
speaking  to  the  I.R.S.  about  the  possibility  of  claiming  blonde,  brunette 
and  redheaded  exemptions  to  whom  he  is  not  married. 

Mr.  Knabenschuh  left  the  country.  He  was  last  reported  crossing  the 
Canadian  border.  A posse  is  being  formed. 
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Mr.  Byrne  apparently  went  into  hiding  since  he  was  not  in  on  Saturday 
either.  His  whereabouts  are  a mystery.  No  one  seems  to  have  seen  him  and 
his  customers  aren't  talking. 

Mr.  Wise,  when  thinking  about  his  tax  liability  a few  weeks  ago 
almost  had  heart  failure  and  ended  up  in  the  hospital.  He  is  reported  to 
be  recovering  however  and  is  accumulating  tremendous  medical  deductions 
for  this  year. 

V 

Mr.  Mooney  was  in  a rare  foul  mood  having  just  been  informed  that 
he  cannot  claim  his  dog,  five  cats,  four  squirrels,  three  raccoons,  and 
an  owl  as  dependents  even  though  he  provides  over  507o  of  their  support. 

Mr.  Hunter,  a visitor,  having  heard  of  the  gay  times  usually  exper- 
ienced in  the  section,  seemed  bewildered  by  the  gloom,  and  wisely  removed 
himself  and  his  work  as  far  away  as  possible. 

Mrs.  Woodside  and  Miss  Mooney  also  visited  the  section  on  Saturday 
and  formed  a committee  of  two  to  cheer  up  the  taxpayers  present.  Their 
dancing  and  singing  were  incongruous  on  the  occasion  and  their  efforts 
fell  somewhat  short  of  success. 
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Under  penalties  of  perjury,  I declare  tint  I have  examined  this  return,  including  accompanying  schedules  and  statements 
it  is  true,  correct,  and  complete. 


, and  to  the  best  of  my  kno/,lc.!i.o  and  belief 


► 


Your 


signature 


Da  to 


S;Kr.utiiJ6  of  propdier  oiiier  than  taxpayer,  bated  on 
all  Information  of  which  ho  has  any  knowledge. 


Date 


I 


Spouso't  signature  (if  filing  jointly,  DOTH  must  sign  evon  if  only  one  had  Income) 


Addiess 


in  8tinN-t 


NEWS  NOTES  FROM  CARNEGIE  MUSEUM  COIN  SECTION 
Number  7 Volume  1 4-27-71 


ANY  requests  for  an  ILLUMINATED  issue  could  no  longer  be 
ignored  and  this  issue  is  dedicated  to  the  Scribes  and  the 
Pharasees  and  the  many  monks  who  give  us  their  business. 

Last  Saturday  Messrs.  Woodside  and  Long  paraded  their 
babes  for  the  admiration  of  the  proletarians  of  the 
section.  Mr.  Long's  redhead  was  there  to  view  the  strange 
coins  and  people  about  Xi/hich  she  had  heard  so  much.  Mrs.  Woodside  was  there 
to  keep  her  eye  on  Mr.  Woodside. 


Mr.  Knabenschuh  announced  his  intention  to  expand  his  work  on  car  wash 
tokens  to  include  horse  wash  tokens  which  he  understands  were  prevalent  in  the 
east  as  well  as  in  the  old  west.  So  far  he  has  researched  Nags  Head,  Hors hoe 
Falls,  and  the  state  of  Mane.  This  is  not  to  be  confused  with  the  matter  of 
hogwash  in  which  he  is  also  proficient. 


granted  a public 


NNOUftOEMENT  was  made  by  Mr.  Mooney  of  the  results  of  his 
research  on  the  procurement  and  movement  of  fine  wine  from 
Gaul  to  the  emperor  Augustus.  His  work  will  be  entitled 
"Port  Authority  Transit".  On  one  occasion,  he  related,  the 
system  got  bottled  up  and  the  dictator  demanded  early  action 
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Mr.  Wise,  who  recently  escaped  from  the  hospital,  was  not  in  on 
Saturday  but  did  telephone  --  no  doubt  to  case  the  joint  before  returning. 

Mr.  Byrne,  after  a long  absence,  was  in  on  Saturday.  It  seems  he 
had  finished  his  homework,  became  lonesome,  and  was  now  ready  to  deal  with 
anybody. 

Several  great  decisions  were  made  on  Saturday 
relative  to  the  rearrangement  of  the  collections. 

Policy  was  pronounced  by  the  curator  as  the  research 
assistants  listened  respectfully,  and  trembled  in 
fear  - after  which  everybody  went  back  to  their 
own  interests  and  ignored  the  whole  matter. 

In  what  appeared  to  be  a bribery  attempt, 
the  curator  took  everyone  to  lunch.  However,  any 
benefits  he  had  hoped  to  gain  by  this  adroit  maneuver 
were  lost  when  it  became  apparent  that  everyone  would  have  to  pay  for  his  own 
meal.  Much  grumbling.  Protests.  Petition  is  being  circulated. 
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Life  After  Death 


As  they  were  walking  back  to  the  mail- 
room,  one  of  the  boys  remarked,  “That 
guy  Laub  is  amazing.  He  must  be  the  first 
one  in  every  morning  and  the  last  one  to 
leave  at  night.”  “Not  very  friendly,”  said 
the  other. 

August  14,  1969. 

The  rumors  were  flying  all  over  the 
agency.  “Laub  is  working  on  a secret  new- 
busincss  project  that  will  put  us  back  on 
our  feet,”  went  one  rumor.  “Laub  is  work- 
ing day  and  night  to  save  our  biggest  ac- 
count,” went  another  rumor.  Nervous  ac- 
count executives  and  phony  creative  su- 
pervisors decided  it  was  time  to  join  the 
Laub  team.  They  called  for  lunch.  Miss 
Nye’s  answer  was  always  the  same:  “He 
doesn’t  want  any  calls  or  visitors,”  she 
said.  The  callers  were  impressed. 

September  2,  1969. 

A meeting  of  the  Executive  Board  of 
the  agency  was  underway.  The  “Big  Five” 
was  only  the  “Big  Four.”  Laub’s  scat  was 
empty.  “What’s  Laub  up  to?”  asked  one 


May  14,  1969. 

Anthony  Laub,  senior  vice-president  of 
Donahue  & Ruthraull  was  happy. 

Anthony  Laub,  senior  vice-president  of 
Donahue  & Ruthraull  was  very  happy. 

Anthony  Laub  leaned  back  in  his  chair, 
looked  over  his  27-  by  25-foot  office  and 
decided  it  was  a good  world.  True,  the 
agency  wasn’t  doing  very  well,  but  ever 
since  those  “boutique”  agencies  started 
scoring,  none  of  the  big  agencies  were  do- 
ing well.  Oh,  for  the  good  old  days  when 
a call-girl  and  a set  of  golf  clubs  were  more 
important  to  a new-business  man  than  a 
copywriter  and  an  art  director.  But,  An- 
thony Laub  was  happy  with  Anthony  Laub. 
He  was  one  of  the  “Big  Five”  men  that 
ran  an  agency  which  employed  more  than 
1,200  people  and  billed  $180-million.  He 
was  head  of  the  Executive  Creative  Re- 
view Board  (“Somebody  has  got  to  keep 
those  creative  types  in  line,  you  know”). 

At  3:17  P.M.,  Anthony  Laub  picked  up 
his  pen  and  began  to  write  his  15th  memo 
of  the  day.  “No  calls  or  visitors  until  I tell 
you,  Miss  Nye,”  he  called  out. 

At  3:18  P.M.,  a tiny  little  vein,  with  a 
hard  to  pronounce  name,  behind  the  thin 
pericardial  sac  of  Anthony  Laub’s  heart 
burst  . . . with  a tiny  popping  sound  that 
could  only  be  heard  by  his  other  vital  or- 
gans. 

At  3:18  and  20  seconds,  Anthony  Laub 
was  very  dead.  Pencil  still  in  hand,  eyes 
staring  straight  ahead. 

May  15,  1969. 

Miss  Nye  looked  into  the  27-  by  25-foot 
office  and  thought  to  herself:  “My  God, 
I’ve  never  seen  Mr.  Laub  work  so  hard. 
He  must  be  very  busy  and  he  said  not  to 
disturb  him.” 

July  12,  1969. 

Miss  Nye  was  on  a two-week  vacation. 
Two  mailroom  boys  walked  in  and  de- 
livered a pile  of  memos  to  the  mountain 
of  memos  that  were  already  on  Anthony 
Laub’s  desk. 

“Keeping  you  busy,  huh,  Mr.  Laub?” 
asked  one.  Mr.  Laub  just  stared. 


of  the  senior  vice-presidents. 
“Secret  project,”  answered  “Big 
Bill”  Bartlcr,  the  handsome, 
dumb,  president  of  Donahue  & 
RuthraufT.  “Damned  if  I’m  going 
to  let  them  know  I don’t  know 
what  Tony’s  up  to,”  he  thought, 
“but  I’d  better  call  him  up  for 
lunch.” 

September  4,  1969. 

The  “Big  Four”  met  again  in 
an  emergency  meeting.  When  it 
was  over,  “Big  Bill”  Bartler 
spoke:  “Gentlemen,  when  I 

called  you  together  for  this  meet- 
ing, I knew  that  we  had  to  come 
to  this  decision.  The  events  of 
the  last  six  months  have  dictated 
what  we  must  do  now.” 

“Who’s  going  to  do  it,  “Bill?” 

“I  am,”  he  answered.  “I’m  go- 
ing to  walk  down  to  his  office 
and  tell  Tony  about  our  decision 
right  this  minute.” 

12:07. 

Bill  Bartler  returned  to  the 
Board  Room.  “Well,  gentlemen, 
I did  it.” 

“How  did  Old  Tony  take  it?” 
someone  asked. 


“He  was  so  stunned  that  he  t 
was  speechless.  He  just  sat  there 
and  stared  me  right  in  the  eye.”  R 

3:15. 

“Big  Bill”  Bartler  sits  alone  in 
his  office  thinking — “Did  I make 
the  right  decision?  He  did  turn  I 
me  down  for  lunch.  And  I guess  I 
when  you  come  face  to  face  with  1 
that  much  power  there’s  only  one 
thing  you  can  do.” 

“Cathy,”  he  calls  out,  “get  me 
Phil  Dougherty  of  the  Times.” 

In  a few  seconds,  the  buzzer 
sounds.  He  picks  up  the  phone. 
“Phil,”  he  says,  “got  a big  story 
for  your  readers.  Starting  tomor- 
row, I will  be  the  new  chairman 
of  the  board  of  Donahue  & Ruth-  1 
rauff.  Had  to  kick  myself  up- 
stairs to  make  room  for  some 
new  life  in  the  agency.  Our  new 
president?  Anthony  Laub.  That’s 
right,  L-A-U-B.  Phil,  you’ll  love 
Tony.  Good  man.  Hard  worker. 
Tony  was  selected  because  he 
best  exemplifies  the  spirit  of 
Donahue  & RuthraufT.” 
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In  view  of  a few  complaints  we  have  received  regarding  the  lack  of  speed 
with  which  subscribers  have  received  their  copies,  this  issue  is  being  printed 
on  fly  paper. 

Let  the  record  show  that  our  local  safe  cracker,  Mr.  William  Weasel- 
finger  Woodside,  opened  safe  #7  last  Saturday  without  assistance  but  with 
much  fumbling  and  groping.  After  it  was  opened  he  seemed  as  surprised  as  were 
the  rest  of  us. 

Mr.  Mooney  reported  on  his  further  research  into  the  life  of  the 
emperor  Augustus.  He  related  that  in  addition  to  his  well  known  alias  Octavian, 
he  was  also  known  in  some  circles  as  Shappicus.  It  was  under  this  name  that  he 
decreed  that  the  whole  world  would  be  taxed  --  at  3-1/2%. 

A visitor,  Mr.  Gordon  Dodrill,  wandered  in  out  of  the  rain.  After  a 
few  minutes  he  escaped,  apparently  preferring  the  rain  to  the  deluge  of  babble 
in  the  coin  room. 


Another  visitor,  Mr.  Teckmeyer,  graciously  donated  some  pieces  to  the 
museum  as  a result  of  Mr.  Mooney's  arm  twisting  and  in  spite  of  Mr.  Woodside1 s 

oil. 


Mr.  Byrne  also  donated  a large  number  of  transportation  tokens  to  the 
Museum  (his  customers  don't  need  them).  Ha  tried  to  do  it  quietly  but  it 
became  known  when  he  mentioned  the  total  to  the  curator.  It  was  a dead 
giveaway. 


Mr.  E.  Cassanova  Long  came  in  looking  weary,  tired,  and  with  a long 
face.  He  had  obviously  been  devoting  much  time  to  female  research.  Although 
the  world  of  ancients  is  his  field,  his  subjects  certainly  are  not  ancient. 


Mr.  Wise  again  called  in  from  a safe  distance  and  reported  that  he  was 
at  home  and  that  he  was  not  being  detained  in  connection  with  the  recent  narcotics 
raids . 


Mr.  Knabenschuh  was  not  in  on  Saturday  either  but  in  his  case  there 
is  no  evidence  that  his  absence  was  not  connected  with  the  raids. 


Mrs.  Woodside  was  not  in  either  and  her  usual  singing  and  dancing 
and  carrying-on  were  missed  by  all.  We  don't  know  where  she  was  but  we  don't 
think  she  was  with  Wise  or  Mr.  Knabenschuh  or  the  police  but  we  can't,  at  this 
time,  be  sure. 
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supply  of  old  posters,  tear  stained  as  they  may  be. 

\ \ ' \ ' 

' It  is  understood  that  Mr.  Woodside  was  almost  frantic  last  Saturday 

when  he  discovered  that  he  would  have  to  do  some  work  in  the  Coin  Section.  His 

loyal,  dedicated,  research  associates  were  not  only  outside  of  his  beck,  but 

also  beyond  his  call.  j , 

Mr.  Knabenschuh,  it  is  understood,  was  in  for  a time  but  soon  escaped 

V \ < ) 

Mr.  Mooney,  apparently  sensing  that  work  might  be  required,  adroitly 
planned  a business  trip  that  would  take  him  as  far  away  from  Mr.  Woodside  as 
was  possible.  \ 

\ / ^ \ . 

Mr.  Byrne  was  not  in  since  we  are  apparently  well  into  the  dieing 

season  and  he  had  some  customers  who  couldn't  wait.  \ \ 


V'  / \ ' \ \ 

Mr.  Vise  is  reported  to  have  been  sprung  from  house  confinement 
and  is  now  on  parole.  He  may  not  leave  the  state  or  even  the  neighborhood  for 
awhile  but  we  are  confident  his  case  will  come  out  alright. 

\ \ V \ ) 

A communication  was  received  from  our  traveling  consultant  Mr.  Long. 

He  said  nothing  about  the  distance  between  himself  and  the  posse  --  just  that 
he  was  still  heading  West.  \ \ ^ " , / 

\ / \ / \ 

Mr.  Woodside  is  reported  to  be  extremely  bitter  about  the  results  of 

the  election.  None  of  his  write-in  candidates,  which  included  all  offices,  were 

elected.  Officials  would  not  let  him  take  his  rubber  stamp,  W.  W.  WOODSIDE, 

into  the  polling  booth. 


\ \ 


\ \ 


/ 


The  continuing  strike  of  local  newspapers  has  proven  once  again  that 
they  cannot  compete  with  the  proven  readership  of  NEWS  NOTES.  Watch  for  our 
next  exciting  issue. 
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V. 


We  have  been  drivei  to  the  wall  paperwise.  Our  supply  of  old  tax 
forms,  election  posters  and  fly  paper  having  been  exhausted  we  had  to  resort, 
for  this  issue  only,  to  some  slightly  used  wallpaper. 


Last  Saturday  must  have  been  a dismal  day  in  the  coin  section  since 
only  Messers  (pronounced  messers)  Woodside,  Knabenschuh,  and  Byrne  were  in. 
They  messed  around  with  the  collections  and  announced  that  they  had  done 
great  works  --  a statement  of  doubtful  validity. 


Mr.  Mooney  was  not  in  but  has  since  reported  on  his  further  research 
on  taxes  in  the  Roman  Empire.  He  has  discovered  that  in  4 AD  Tribune  Woodside/cus , 
after  muttering  unpleasant  epitaphs  about  the  Emperor  Shappicus  and  his  stinking 
tax,  was  given  a shot  of  hemlock.  All  of  Woodsideicus 1 descendents  have 
tently  voiced  similar  feelings  about  emperors  and  their  taxes. 

t 

As  reported  above,  Mr.  Byrne  was  in  on  Saturday.  It  was  somewhat  of 
a surprise  since  he  has  become  a real  busybody  in  other  areas  of  endeavor,  but  liis 
spectacular  accomplishments  have  not  been  exactly  eye  openers. 


consis- 

\ \ \ 

\ \v  v 
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Mr.  Knabenschuh,  it  is  understood,  rearranged , for  the  7th  time,  the 
museum's  collections  of  car  wash  and  telephone  tokens.  His  new  work  on  the 
little  known  Taiwan  Turtle  Tokens  is  being  eagerly  awaited  by  the  vecturist 
fraternity.  It  is  anticipated  that  it  will  be  the  first  and  formosa  work  on 
the  series  known  colloquially  as  Shanghai  checks. 

Mr.  Woodside  has  been  unusually  smug  since  his  picture  appeared  in  the 
May  issue  of  THE  NUMISMATIST.  He  does  not  mention  that  there  were  95  other  people 
in  the  same  group  photograph,  nor  that  the  picture  was  taken  on  the  steps  of  the 
Institute  in  1935.  He  was  quite  good  looking  at  that  time. 


Lack  of  further  word  from  our  traveling  consultant  Mr.  Long  leads  us  to 
wonder  if  (1)  he  is  taking  the  cure,  (2)  is  in  jail,  (3)  is  still  outdistancing 
the  posse,  or  (4)  is  shacked  up  somewhere.  Probably  the  latter. 


It  is  understood  that  Mr.  Wise  will  not  participate  in  the  foot  races 
and  wrestling  matches  in  West  Mifflin  this  summer.  It  is  not  that  he  has  been 
spending  his  convalescense  viewing  x-ray  films.  They  are  x-rated  films. 


Watch  for  our  next  issue  which  will  be  a special  edition  dedicated 
to  that  eminent  numismatist  and  token  shuffler  Mr.  John  L.  Knabenschuh. 

\v  \ A 
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The  Horse  and  Cow  live  thirty  year 

And  nothing  know  of  wines  or  beer. 

The  Goat  and  Sheep  at  twenty  die 

With  ne'er  a taste  of  Scotch  or  Rye, 

The  Sow  drinks  water  by  the  ton, 

and  at  eighteen  is  nearly  done. 

The  Dog  at  fifteen  cashes  in,  with- 
out the  aid  of  Rum  or  Gin, 

The  Cat  in  milk  and  water  soaks  and 

then  at  twelve  short  years  it  croaks, 

The  modest  sober  bone-dry  Hen  lays 

eggs  for  years  and  dies  at  ten 

All  animals  are  strictly  dry,  the  sin- 
less live  and  swiftly  die, 

But  sinful.  Gin- ful , Rum- soaked  Men 

Survive  for  three-score  years  and  ten. 

And  some  of  them,  the  mightt'y  few. 

Stay  pickled  till  they're  ninety-two. 
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Our  masthead  for  this  issue  is  dedicated  to  Mr. 

John  L.  Knabenschuh  our  nautical  nut  who  collects  ships 
on  coins  and  visa  versa.  Last  night  he  was  thrown  out  as 
President  of  the  Western  Pennsylvania  Numismatic  Soceity, 
having  served  the  customary  2 terms. 

He  is  interested  in  all  kinds  of  boats  --  from 
navy  to  gravy  --  but  particularly  likes  submarines.  He 
is  currently  researching  a rumored  hoard  in  a locker, 
lost  many  years  ago  by  an  old  salt  named  Jones.  Alleg- 
edly it  contains  submarine  pieces. 


He  is  also  famous  for  his  numismatic  discovery  of  telephone  tokens, 
car  wash  checks  and  gosh  knows  what  all!  He  is  admirably  suited  to 
research  these  odd-ball  pieces. 


Last  Saturday  there  was  a veritable  traffic  jam  in  the  coin  section. 
To  begin  with,  to  everyone's  surprise  Mr.  Wise  returned  to  duty.  He 
was  loaded  as  usual.  That  is,  he  was  loaded  with  unusual  tokens 
collected  or  extorted  by  his  rosy  roommate  on  her  recent  north  European 
swing.  When  the  natives  there  realize  the  extent  of  her  looting  it 
will  be  the  scandal  of  Scandinavia.  He  is  now  trying  to  arrange  a 
trip  for  her  to  Fort  Knox,  Kentucky. 


Mr.  Byrne  came  in,  apparently  to  check  on  Mr.  Wise's  condition, 
and  seeing  that  he  couldn't  do  anything  yet,  left.  Mr.  Knabenschuh  staggered  in 
and  played  around  with  tokens.  Mr.  Mooney  gave  a lecture  on  something  or  other. 
Then,  after  all  the  work  was  done,  came  the  grand  entrance  of  the  curator,  Mr. 
Woodside.  As  usual  he  arrived  just  in  time  for  lunch  and  left  shortly  thereafter. 


The  matter  of  Mrs.  Mooney's  plight  deserves  our  sympathy.  This 
is  not  the  Mrs.  Mooney  who  is  the  playmate  of  the  Research  Associate  Mr.  Mooney, 
but  rather  the  Mrs.  Mooney  who  is  the  helpmate  of  a certain  critic  of  Mr.  Mooney  -- 
that  is,  the  Research  Associate  Mr.  Mooney,  not  the  husband  of  the  helpmate  Mrs. 
Mooney.  This  critic,  not  Mrs.  Mooney  or  Mrs.  Mooney  but  the  boss  of  the  first 
Mrs.  Mooney,  requires  that  Mrs.  Mooney  the  first  spend  endless  hours  listening  to 
his  drivel.  This  is  a chore  that  no  Mrs.  Mooney,  particularly  Mrs.  Mooney  I or 
Mrs.  Mooney  II,  should  be  required  to  endure.  However,  since  drivel  endurance 
is  a characteristic  of  both  Mrs.  Mooneys,  Mrs.  Mooney  the  first  is  bearing  up 
fairly  well  but  deserves  our  sympathy  in  this  trying  situation. 

Further  findings  on  taxes  in  the  Roman  Empire:  After  the  Emperer 
Shappicus  imposed  the  3-1/27,  tax  he  journeyed  to  Judea  where  a poor  widow  gained 
admittance  to  his  imperial  presence.  She  lept  on  him  and  proceeded  to  slap  him 
silly.  It  is  this  incident  that  is  referred  to  in  the  new  testament  as  the  widow 
smite . 


The  readership  of  News  Notes  has  increased  so  much  that  our  circu- 
lation now  exceeds  those  of  the  Pittsburgh  Press  and  the  Post  Gazette  combined.  Watch 
for  our  next  exciting  issue  which  will  be  dedicated  to  that  down  to  earth  numismatist 
and  coin  cuddler,  Mr.  Raymond  A.  Byrne. 
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SPECIAL  EAST  PITTSBURGH  SUPPLEMENT 


Your  Press  Committee  long  has  felt  the  need, 
the  crying  (nay!  weeping)  need  for  a bulletin 
putting  into  proper  perspective  the  activities, 
nefarious  and  otherwise,  of  G.  A.  Mooney,  current- 
ly a member  of  the  Committee  and  Official  Gadfly 
of  the  Section.  Therefore,  our  East  Pittsburgh 
Reporter  (at  one  time  a Gestapo  spy)  has  supplied 
much  valuable  data,  which  we  now  make  available 
to  our  readers  . 

First,  it  is  not  generally  known  that 
Mr.  Mooney  is  of  French,  not  Irish  descent  as 
he  claims  --  the  family  name  being  originally 
de  Monnaie . (The  first  recorded  ancestor  was 
one  Ghet  de  Monnaie,  boiled  in  oil  at  Rouen  in 
1252  for  "false  coyning."  This  name  is  now  per- 
petuated by  the  head  of  the  English  branch  of 
the  family,  .which  added  an  alias  --  Sir  Ghet  de  Monnaie-Quick  --  and  by  the  family 
motto,  "Don't  Rouen  Moi",  or  "You  Can't  be  Sure  if  it's  Mooney.") 

For  security  reasons,  not  without  legal  implications,  the  American  branch 
always  preferred  the  spelling  "Mooney",  an  alias  which  so  far  has  provided  com- 
plete concealment.  Our  Mooney  (and  several  members  of  the  staff  decline  to  parti- 
cipate in  the  "our"),  our  Mooney  originally  was  christened  Glenn  Elfred,  using 
the  preferred  Saxon  form  of  the  second  name;  this  was  changed  by  executive  order 
when  he  was  employed  by  Westinghouse . In  fact,  Mr.  Westinghouse  himself  said, 
"change  that  to  Alfred,  or  else",  adding,  to  his  secretary,  "I  guess  that  will 
Burnham! " 

Little  Glenn's  first  job  assignment,  after  the  purge  of  his  initials,  was 
to  investigate  and  make  a full  and  detailed  report  on  all  of  G-E's  activities, 
and  he  proceeded  to  work  with  enthusiasm  and  some  elan.  Worming  his  way  on  to 
the  G-E  payroll,  Glenn  not  only  studied  employment  practices  but  obtained  such 
things  as  complete  inventories  at  all  locations,  lists  of  officers,  directors 
and  stockholders,  present  landholdings  and  current  indebtedness,  and  even  family 
histories  of  the  G-E  hierarchy  above  the  grade  of  manager.  Exactly  two  years 
later,  Glenn  triumphantly  presented  Mr.  Westinghouse  with  his  report  (in  1755 
volumes),  and  those  capable  of  judging  such  matters  say  that  this  is  the  finest 
study  ever  made  of  Giant  Eagle  markets.  Regrettably,  Mr.  Westinghouse  suffered 
a stroke  almost  at  once,  and  following  his  funeral  the  report  was  used  for  refrig- 
erator-wall insulation,  and  Glenn  was  employed  only  on  Susquehanna  Street.  Here 
he  remained  until  a rash  of  muggings  caused  the  police  to  have  him  assigned  to 
East  Pittsburgh,  where  surveillance  is  tighter. 
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Today,  Glenn  occupies  a small  cubicle  (really  a padded  cell)  in  the 
security  quarters,  which  resembles  any  other  office  apart  from  the  barred  window. 
Here  he  carries  on  scurrilous  correspondence  with  PAT,  the  Insurance  Commission, 
Milton  Shapp,  and  the  Pope,  and  makes  only  occasional  obscene  phone  calls.  It  is 
in  this  period  that  Mooney's  Basement  ("If  You  Can  Make  It,  We  Can  Fake  It  I")  has 
come  into  full  flower.  Our  fearless  investigators  are  developing  the  complete 
story  of  this  citadel  of  chicanery,  to  be  presented  in  a later  supplement. 

For  the  present,  let  us  close  with  comments  from  his  co-workers,  one  of 
whom  said  "I'm  Byrned  at  him!";  another  says  "I  wish  he'd  Wise  up":  and  yet 
another  "I'd  like  to  fix  his  clock!"  A former  member  of  the  staff  said  "He 
Burns  me,  too!"  --  and  yet  another  added  "He'll  never  Prosper."  Perhaps  it  is 
summed  up  best  by  the  Curator  who  says  "Humph!" 


In  Pittsburgh.  . . 


HUDSON  HEADS  HELLIONS 


In  a shameful  display  of  irresponsibility  the  Western  Pennsylvania 
Numismatic  Society,  on  June  1,  1971,  elected  Dr.  Robert  J.  Hudson  as  its 
president  for  the  coming  year.  Also  swept  into  office  by  the  landslide 
vote  were  David  L.  Davis  as  Vice  President,  Larry  Dziubek  as  Secretary- 
Treasurer,  and  Bill  Hunter  as  Curator. 

The  riotous  election  was  characterized  by  mud  slinging,  intimida- 
tion, collusion,  and  threats.  The  resulting  noise  almost  woke  up  Mr.  Woodside 
and  did  interrupt  a side  discussion  between  Mr.  Byrne  and  Mr.  Mooney  on  the 
relative  merits  of  short  shorts  versus  hot  pants.  The  past  president,  Mr. 
Knabenschuh,  apparently  abdicated  since  he  didn't  show  up  for  the  showdown. 

As  soon  as  the  new  party  swung  into  power  there  was  some  talk  of 
impeachment  but  it  didn't  get  anywhere. 

It  was  understood  by  all  that  the  new  president  will  brook  no 
hanky  panky  during  the  coming  year  --  unless  he  gets  a piece  of  the  action. 
Particularly  threatening  was  his  announcement  that  he  intends  to  conduct 
all  meetings  according  to  Roberts'  rules  of  order. 

The  Society  can  look  forward  to  another  year  of  dazzling  numismatic 

action. 


THE  PUBLICITY  COMMITTEE 


NEWS  NOTES  FROM  CARNEGIE  MUSEUM  COIN  SECTION 
Number  12  Volume  1 June  7t  1971 


We  were  stunned,  chagrined,  and  alarmed  at  the 
recent  so-called  "special  East  Pittsburgh  supplement" 
which  was  a scurrilous  forgery  apparently  issued  by  a 
disgruntled,  demented  member  of  the  staff.  Of  course 
it  is  an  unauthorized  issue  and  the  facts  contained 
therein  are  only  mostly  true.  Dredging  up  that  unfortu- 
nate incident  of  the  Giant  Eagle  market  study  was  partic- 
ularly unfair  because  Mr.  Westinghouse  specifically  said 
he  wanted  everything  on  those  birds  at  Schenectady.  Also, 
the  stroke  was  not  suffered  by  him  but  wielded  by  him. 

The  mass  dead  of  this  issue  is  dedicated  to  Mr.  Raymond  A.  Byrne, 
specialist  in  West  Indies  coinage  and  untangler  of  cryptic  countermarks. 

Ray  is  equally  famous  for  detecting  counterfeits  and  fakes.  He 
considers  them  a grave  threat  to  numismatics.  His  forthcoming  expose  of  the 
fake  morticians  mementoes  of  Madigascar  is  eagerly  awaited.  Many  natives  of 
that  country  are  just  dying  to  see  it. 

Mr.  Byrne  is  a natty  dresser  and  of  course  his  business  cards  are  engraved. 
He  has  donated  to  the  museum  many  pieces  from  his  collection.  He  has  also  given 
us  many  books  and  manuscripts  which  are  interred  in  our  library.  He  is  especially 
adapt  in  disposing  of  the  remains  of  collections  and  estates.  He  gets  morebids 
than  anyone  else  in  the  area. 

Ray  seems  to  have  a magic  touch  in  solving  numismatic  mysteries.  He 
examines  the  piece,  mutters  "Abbra  cadaver!"  and  the  attribution  is  complete  -- 
with  deadly  accuracy.  He  never  rehearses  his  performances  which  are  sometimes 
appalling. 

He  is  also  a prolific  and  spirited  author  who  writes  his  own  stuff  -- 
no  ghost  writers.  He  always  has  the  subject  laid  out  so  nicely  and  he  really 
digs  down  deep.  The  corpus  of  his  forthcoming  work  on  "underground  coin  housing" 
or  "you  can  take  it  with  you"  should  delight  everybody. 


Ray  sometimes  works  closely  with  another  research  associate  Dr.  Jim  Sloss 
and  other  members  of  the  medical  profession  and  is  suspected  of  covering  up  some 
of  their  mistakes. 

Mr.  Byrne  was  not  in  on  Saturday.  He  had  surveyed  the  members  of  the  section 
by  telephone  and  apparently  decided  that  his  services  would  not  be  necessary.  Since 
Mr.  Mooney  wasn't  in  either,  Messers  Woodside,  Wise,  and  Knabenschuh  probably  held 
hands  and  sang  sentimental  tunes. 

Further  notes  on  taxes  in  the  Roman  Empire:  After  Shappicus  imposed  the 
3-1/27,  tax,  and  after  he  was  smitten  by  the  poor  widow  in  Judea,  he  returned  to 
Rome  by  ship.  His  journey  was  perilous  since  the  ship's  pilot  was  an  ex-gladiator 
who  wasn't  quite  right  in  the  head.  On  arriving  at  Rome,  Shappicus  was  so  sore 
he  sent  this  guy  back  to  Judea  as  his  representative.  This  is  the  punchous  pilot 
referred  to  in  the  Bible. 

Watch  for  our  next  enthralling  edition  which  will  be  dedicated  to  our 
amiable  associate  and  rotund  bundle  of  joy,  Mr.  Ferdinand  R.  Wise. 


YOUR  PRESS  COMMITTEE 


NEWS  NOTES  FROM  CARI'TEGIE  MUSEUM  COIN  SECTION 
Vol.  1 No.  12  Literary  Supplement 

(The  following  has  been  submitted  by  an  unknown  plagiarist,  but 
those  who  know  his  style  will  recognize  the  hand  of  A.  Anonymous- 
the  writer  whose  works  are  as  false  as  anything  produced  in  the 
M.B.  shops Ed.) 

THE  SAGA  OF  HIAWATHA  MOONEY 
In  the  depths  of  Dallas,  Texas, 

(Just  about  the  biggest  suburb  anywhere  near  Fort  Worth,  Texas) 

Dwelt  young  Hiawatha  Mooney  in  a tepee  made  of  goatskin, 

And  with  just  a single  story  there  upon  the  barren  prairie 

In  the  depths  of  Dallas,  Texas  (which  is  Fort  Worth’s  biggest  suburb.) 

Here  young  Hiawatha  Mooney,  longing  for  the  shining  goodies 
Which  were  sold  by  Maxie  Mehl  at  the  trading  post  in  Fort  Worth, 

Saw  no  future  down  in  Texas  nor  in  his  suburban  Dallas, 

(Most  especially  in  Dallas).  Houston,  Brownsville, Amarillo, 

San  Antonio,  Galveston,  or  rhe  other  Texan  hamlets 

Strung  across  the  dusty  prairies,  out  across  the  desolation; 

All  these  suburbs  of  the  city,  suburbs  of  old  Fort  Worth.  Texas, 

Strung  out  like  a line  of  ratules  out  behind  a desert  rattier, 

And  with  Dallas  as  the  button. 

So  the  youthful  Hiawatha  longed  to  own  the  shining  goodies 
From  the  trading  post  of  Maxie:  but  he  lacked  the  filthy  lucre 
Which  the  trading  cost  demanded. 

Then  one  day  young  Hiawatha  found  a book  on  Mr.  Becker 
(Mislaid  by  a missionary  who  had  come  to  save  the  heathen. 

But  got  lost  in  Oklahoma  and  fell  off  his  horse  in  Dallas). 

And  the  book  on  Mr.  Becker  fired  the  heart  of  Hiawatha^ 

Stirred  up  Hiawatha  Mooney  to  the  point  that  he  determined 
He  would  learn  to  read  the  volume,  learn  about  the  pretty  pictures 
In  the  book  on  Mr.  Becker. 

At  the  missionary  college  on  the  nearest  reservation, 

He  would  learn  to  read  the  funnies  and  the  book  on  Mr.  Becker, 

Even  Captain  Billy’s  Whiz  bang 

He  would 'learn  to  read  the  letters  that  the  printers  had  assembled 
Bo  explain  the  pretty  pictures  in  the  Whi zb  an  g and  in  Playboy. 

Years  went  by  as  Hiawatha  struggled  through  the  alphabetas, 

Learned  to  read  the  hardest  language,  even  words  of  double  syllables 
(And  the  words  of  double  meanings) , And  he  mastered  all  the  language 
In  the  book  on  Mr.  Becker. 

There  young  Hiawatha  Mooney  learned  the  uses  of  chicanery, 

Learned  about  the  counterfeiters,  read  the  lore  of  anncient  chiselers, 
Forgers,  crooks  and  counterfeiters,  coiners,  cheats  and  even  con-men, 
And  he  swore  by  all  things  holy,  by  the  bones  of  Anon  Carter, 

By  the  Lone  Star  Flag  of  Texas,  at  the  Shrine  of  Nieman-Marcus 
There  upon  the  wastes  of  Dallas  (close  by  Greater  Fort  Worth,  Texas), 
That  one  day  he’d  travel  eastward,  travel  toward  the  early  sunrise, 

And  he’d  come  to  greener  pastures  than  the  brown  dust  wastes  of  Dallas 
(Suburb  of  old  Fort  Worth,  Texas).  Thus  swore  Hiawatha  Mooney 
At  the  Shrine  of  Nieman-Marcus  on  the  dusty  plains  of  Dallas. 


Then  the  gallant  Hiawatha  saddled  up  his  trusty  mustang, 

(Not  the  super-highway  mustang,  this  one  had  four  legs,  no  tires), 
Packed  his  goods  upon  a travois,  gathered  all  his  clan  together* 

Thus  they  traveled  to  the  eastward,  traveled  ever  north  and  eastward, 
Shook  the  dust  of  Dallas,  Texas,  from  themselves  and  their  possessions 
In  a tribal  mass-migration  much  like  Capistrano’s  swallows 
Or  a school  of  frightened  herring,  or  perhaps  just  as  the  lemmings 
Race  across  the  arctic  tundra. 

Then  they  came  to  fields  of  grasses,  came  upon  the  flowing  waters, 
Different  from  the  dried  up  creek-beds  and  the  tumbleweed  of  Texas; 
Came  to  Western  Pennsylvania,  in  their  numbers  came  and  settled. 

All  the  State  Police  were  helpless  to  prevent  such  infiltration 
By  a swarm  of  wild-eyed  Mooneys,  tried  in  vain  to  close  the  borders 
Even  as  the  Mormon  settlers  couldn’t  stop  a plague  of  locusts. 

So  the  Mooneys  came  to  Pittsburgh,  came  and  worshipped  Nieman-Marcus 
Close  beside  the  Allegheny,  far  away  from  Dallas,  Texas, 

(Which  is  Fort  Worth’ s biggest  suburb). 

Then  the  chiefs  of  law  enforcement,  legal  lights  at  every  level, 

Sought  t6  find  a quick  solution,  sought  to  rid  the  land  of  Mooneys; 

No  one  had  the  right  solution,  all  their  efforts  met  with  failure. 
F.B.I.  and  Secret  Service,  Crosby’s  best  exterminators, 

Even  drivers  of  PAT  buses  sought  to  rid  the  land  of  Mooneys 
Using  DDT  and  garlic,  using  magic  incantations, 

Failed  to  send  the  swarming  Mooneys  back  among  the  Texas  boondocks 
Where  the  yellow  rose  of  Texas  wilts  beside  the  Rio  Grande, 

And  the  Pecos  and  the  Brazos  can’t  revive  the  state  of  Texas. 

Thus  did  Western  Pennsylvania  suffer  from  an  infiltration 
By  the  Hiawatha  Mooneys.’ 

Now,  today,  old  Hiawatha,  still  in  search  of  heaps  of  Wampum, 

Hides  away  from  legal  minions  in  a dank  and  ancient  basement 

Where  the  big  black  beetles  frolic  and  the  bats  hang  from  the  rafters, 

And  it’s  there  that  Hiawatha  has  his  press  for  coins  and  paper, 

Has  his  counterfeiting  parlors  where  he  casts  the  imitations 
That  he  foists  upon  the  public  in  exchange  for  wealth  unbounded. 

At  his  shrine  to  Nieman-Marcus,  Mooney  rubs  his  hands  together 
As  he  shouts  his  ageless  credo,  ”If  you  make  it,  we  can  fake  it! 

You  can  be  sure  if  it’s  Mooney’s.’”  (Sure,  of  course,  that  you’re 
the  victim) . 

Now,  today,  in  Dallas,  Texas,  (which  is  Fort  Worth’s  biggest  suburb) 
Parents  tell  their  precious  offspring  that,  like  Hiawatha  Mooney, 

They  may  some  day  cease  share- cropping,  rise  above  their  lowly  desert 
And.  like  Hiawatha  Mooney,  pluck  the  peoples  of  the  northland, 

In  ihe  name  of  Nieman-Marcus  and  the  Lone  Star  Flag  of  Texas. 

Then  the  verdant  eastern  meadows  all  will  look  like  lushest  Texas, 

And  a Texan  won’t  be  homesick  for  the  barren  fields  of  Dallas 
Or  the  hovels  down  in  Houston. 

Thus  will  Hiawatha  Mooney  change  the  face  of  Pennsylvania 
In  the  name  of  Fieman-1  ‘arcus s and  tho  bloodshot  Eyes  of  Texas. 

But i if  Hiawatha  Mooney  should  by  some  arcane  contrivance 
Ever  get  to  Heaven’s  portals,  ghosts  of  many  Pennsylvanians 
Would  meet  and  lynch  old  Hiawatha  there  beside  that  golden  entrance 
With  the  blessing  of  St.  Peter  (and,  of  course,  of  Nieman-Marcus). 


NEWS  NOTES  FROM  CARNEGIE  MUSEUM  COIN  SECTION 

June  18,  1971 

EXTRA  EDITION  - NUT  RUNS  AMUCK 


Sorry,  but  the  nut  got  loose  again  and  issued  the  unauthorized, so- 
called  "literary  supplement"  to  issue  number  12.  We  have  J.  Edgar  Hoover, 
Senator  Fulbright , and  Melvin  Laird  working  together  on  identifying  this 
screwball  so  that  the  Mooney  Clan,  the  Mooney  Memorial  Relief  Fund,  Mooney's 
Basement,  Uninc,  News  Notes  Limited,  and  the  Hiawatha  Heritage  Association  will 
know  who  to  sue. 

This  suit  when  filed  will  be  in  Uganda,  rather  than  the  United  States 
since  in  that  country  the  truth  is  not  a defense  against  the  charge  of  slander. 

Our  legal  eagle,  a giant  in  his  own  right,  Mr.  Ralph  Nader,  advises 
that  we  have  a wonderful  case.  The  culprit,  when  identified  and,  of  course, 
convicted  will  be  hung  by  the  thumbs  at  high  noon  in  Times  Square,  New  York 
City,  U.S.A.,  will  have  his  tongue  tied  in  a knot  (square),  and  will  be 
drawn  and  quartered. 

When  this  time  comes,  it  will,  of  course,  be  reported  first  in  the 
timely  News  Notes  then  Time  Magazine,  The  New  York  Times,  Changing  Times,  and 
Good  Times  (a  forthcoming  Mooney  publication). 

O 

Present  evidence  indicates  that  the  lead  story  may  be  titled  "WJ  . 25d 
in  times^". 


All  contributions  --  for  both  plaintiff  and  defendent  --  send  to  the 
editor  of  News  Notes. 
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Our  masthead  for  this  issue  is  not  representative  of 
ancient  Athens  but  of  the  ancient  house  of  Wise  in  which 
our  Research  Associate,  Ferdinand  R.  Wise,  alledgedly 
roosts . 


Contrary  to  popular  opinion,  Ferdinand  is  not  full  of 
bull.  He  just  talks  that  way.  We  are  not  sure  what  he  is  full 
of  but  it  is  not  bull.  Blarney  perhaps,  baloney  maybe, 
chicanery  for  sure  --  but  not  bull. 

Mr.  Wise  is  noted  for  his  research  (he  never  found  anything  on  a first 
search)  on  tokens  of  all  kinds.  His  discovery  of  the  cotton  picking  pieces  of 
Iceland,  when  announced,  will  no  doubt  make  numismatic  history. 

Of  course  Ferd  has  an  advantage  over  the  other  Research  associates  in  that 
he  has  a sticky- fingered  wife  who  flitters  all  over  the  world  bringing  back  bags 
and  tubs  full  of  coins  and  tokens.  When  she  gets  hot  on  the  trail  of  a hoard  she 
dons  her  hot  pants  and  it  is  indeed  a sight  to  see!  (We  mean,  of  course,  her 
method  of  operation.) 

Ferd  himself  frequently  comes  up  with  unusual  pieces  combed  from  dealers 
stocks.  (It's  the  only  combing  he  can  do). 

It  is  good  to  have  Ferd  back  with  us.  He  had  been  out  for  about  2 months 
enjoying  his  third  heart  attack. 

Last  week  we  had  another  full  house  in  the  section  until  Mr.  Woodside 
arrived.  Then  it  became  a royal  flush.  He  blushed  profusely  when  he  realized 
that  he  had  again  arrived  after  all  the  work  had  been  done.  Mr.  Byrne  was  in 
for  a short  time  but  had  to  leave  early  to  catch  a hearse  or  something. 

Mr.  Mooney  reported  on  his  further  research  on  taxes  in  the  Roman  Empire. 

He  said  that  after  Shappicus  III  1/2  appointed  his  representative  in  Judea  he 
demanded  such  large  kickbacks  that  the  poor  governor  (who  was  an  old  pro  at 
moonlighting)  had  to  get  a second  job  in  the  local  museum.  He  was  better  known 
thereafter  as  the  procurator  of  Judea. 

Watch  for  our  next  exciting  issue  which  will  be  dedicated  to  our  leader  and 
endless  lecturer  the  procurator  of  museum  numismatics,  Mr.  William  W.  Woodside. 
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Number  14  Volume  1 June  23,  1971 

HOME  EDITION  Censored  and  now  rated  GP. 


Our  masthead  for  this  issue  is  a woodensided  bill 
board  in  honor  of  our  illustrious  leader.  Those  who 
know  him  are  familiar  with  his  ability  to  lecture 
endlessly  on  any  subject  and  of  course  they  have  been 
Bill  bored. 


That  , CE^SSSB  Woodside  can  best  be  described  as 

and  . He  is  undoubtedly  the  most  YSSBESHBESSSB  and  *3  & V 1 " 11  TIME 

that  exists  today.  His  wit  is  his  wisdom  ; and  his  £g 

verasity  is  VHHB9P  BB9B3SSX • He  is  unsurpassed  in 
and  pure  meanness. 


It  is  reported  that  Mr.  Woodside  has  discontinued  the  Volkswagen  races 
around  his  home  since  he  has  found  it  more  profitable  to  have  hot  Plymouths  de- 
livered to  his  driveway.  The  presence  of  police  there  last  week  indicates  either 
1)  they're  closing  in  on  him,  2)  financial  arrangements  were  being  made,  or  3) 
they  are  interested  in  procuring  hot  Plymouths  for  police  cars. 

A jolly  time  was  had  in  the  coin  section  last  Saturday  by  Messrs  Wise, 
Mooney,  and  Knabenschuh.  Then  Mr.  Woodside  arrived.  Our  bright  ray  of  sunshine, 
Mr.  Byrne  wasn't  in.  Rumor  has  it  that  he  was  checking  on  a dairy  somewhere  since 
he  is  interested  in  acquiring  a creamatory. 


Mr.  Mooney  reported  on  his  further  research  on  taxes  in  the  Roman  empire. 

The  background  of  the  Shappicus  3-1/27.  tax  goes  back  to  the  days  before  he  was 
emperor.  Gaul  was  divided  into  three  parts.  Two  other  consuls  ruled  Transalpine 
and  Mitigated  Gaul,  and  Shappicus  had  Unmitigated  Gaul.  He  taxed  the  hell  out  of 
his  provincials  in  order  to  form  the  little  known  and  ill-fated  Roman  Air  Force. 

It  was  made  up  of  two  squadrons.  The  first  was  composed  of  111  falcons  and  was 
called  the  F-lll.  The  other,  known  as  the  B-54's  was  made  up  of  54  ferocious 
buzzards.  Working  in  unison  they  harried  the  Huns  until  the  Germans  retaliated 
with  chicken  hawks.  That  was  the  end  of  the  Roman  Air  Force  but  Shappicus  did 
learn  about  the  wonderful  power  of  taxes  from  this  incident.  This,  and  another 
time  when  he  learned  about  sheering  the  sheep,  no  doubt  added  to  his  confidence 
when  later  he  became  emperor  and  decided  to  go  whole  hog. 

Mr.  Woodside  has  apparently  resorted  to  the  use  of  seductive  females  in 
strengthening  museum  security.  Last  week  he  and  one  of  these  new  operatives 
caught  a research  associate  sneaking  out  early.  They  set  a trap  in  the  basement 
and  the  poor  boob  walked  right  into  it. 

The  Hiawatha  Heritage  Foundation  may  not  pursue  its  suit  in  Uganda  courts 
since  they  are  now  convinced  that  the  writer  of  the  scandalous  article  was  obviously 
insane.  They  have  also  cancelled  the  massacre  previously  planned  for  Richland 
Manor  Drive. 


Watch  for  our  next  fascinating  edition  which  will  cover  the  facilities  of 
the  museum's  coin  section. 
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COMIC  EDITION  - Facilities  of  the  Coin  Section 
Section  I of  Two  Sections 


There  is  no  masthead  for  this  edition  since  the  location  of  the  subject 
is  directly  opposite  that  of  a mast  and  the  word  "head"  is  fairly  descriptive 
of  the  facilities. 

The  coin  section  is  located  in  the  depths  of  the  subterranean  labrinth 
beneath  the  museum  in  a dungeon  which  legend  tells  us  was  originally  designed  by 
Mr.  Carnegie  for  the  inquisition  of  competitors.  Most  of  the  torture  racks  have 
been  removed  and  others  have  been  eaten  by  mice.  One  surviving  axe-hacked  disecting 
rack  is  still  used  as  a work  table. 

The  environment  can  best  be  described  as  "quaint".  Heating  is  excellent 
in  the  summer  and  cooling  is  superb  in  the  winter.  Air  conditioning  consists  of 
beating  the  polluted  air  back  and  forth  a distance  of  about  8 ft.  Lighting  is 
about  equivalent  to  that  produced  by  three  guttering  candles.  Traffic  flow  is 
no  problem.  It  doesn't  exist.  Care  packages  of  cast  off  equipment  from  other 
sections  have  occasionally  been  received  and  have  added  to  the  mountain  of 
debris . 


There  is  an  unconfirmed  report  that  the  dungeon  was  last  cleaned  in  1919. 
If  so  theymust  have  missed  the  ash  trays.  In  1923  a task  force  of  janitors  was 
organized  to  clean  it  up  but  was  unsuccessful.  Most  were  not  heard  from  again 
and  only  a few  found  their  way  back  to  describe  the  almost  unbelievable  mess  and 
the  horrors  of  the  environment.  Even  the  bugs  left  in  1928  but  a few  return  now 
and  then  for  old  home  week. 

Of  course  the  place  is  kept  locked  like  all  good  gaols  should  be.  In 
fact  there  are  so  many  locks,  safes,  combinations,  doors,  bars  and  bolts  that  even 
the  curator  can't  open  all  of  them  (#7  for  instance).  There  is  no  danger  of  light 
damage  to  coins.  No  light  gets  to  them.  You  are  lucky  if  you  can  see  the  coins. 

Communication  is  also  quaint.  When  one  wants  to  enter  he  communicates 
his  wish  by  pounding  on  the  outer  door  until  an  inmate  crawls  through  the  inner 
doorway,  opens  the  newly  installed  horizontal  portcullis,  makes  his  way  across 
the  moat  to  the  outer  door  to  let  him  in.  The  nearest  telephone  is  located  down 
the  cellblock  in  another  section  so  that  the  curator  can  conveniently  not  hear 
it  ring. 

But  there  is  hope.  Last  week  a typewriter  was  ordered.  This  is  the  first 
new  piece  of  equipment  allowed  since  the  quill  perns  and  spitoons  were  added. 

There  is  a system  of  coin  housing,  designed  by  the  curator  (and  constantly 
changed  by  him)  but  that  must  be  classified  information  since  no  research  assistant 
has  been  able  to  figure  out  what  it  is. 


(Continued  in  Section  Two) 


SECTION  TWO  - COMIC  EDITION 


Facilities  of  the  Coin  Section  - Continued 


The  work  table  referred  to  above  was  occupied  last  Saturday  by  Mr. 

Wise  ensconced  behind  his  heap  of  trash,  Mr.  Mooney  trying  to  resist  his 
enroachment , Mr.  Knabenschuh  hanging  on  to  the  very  end,  and  at  the  head  the 
curator  of  all  this  peered  over  the  garbage  pile  mounded  before  him.  Mr.  Byrne 
wasn't  in.  He  was  planning  his  next  ANA  governorship  campaign  around  the  slogan 
"Byrne,  Baby,  Byrne.'" 

Mr.  Mooney  reported  further  on  Roman  taxes:  Shappicus  III  1/2  instituted 
another  levy  to  establish  the  little  known  and  ill-fated  Roman  Submarine  Service. 
He  had  inherited  a few  old  rusty  subs  but  he  wanted  new  clear  ones.  He  appointed 
a demented  admiral,  Rickoverus,  to  build  the  fleet.  Unfortunately  the  plumbing 
subcontractor  provided  defective  valves  which  the  Carthegenian- trained  porpoises 
jammed  with  their  flippers.  Adding  to  these  troubles  the  Roman  State  Supreme 
Court  decided  that  the  tax  was  unconstitutional.  When  the  emperor  heard  of  this 
he  had  a sinking  feeling  and  abandoned  the  project  --  but  decided  that  since  the 
money  had  already  been  spent  he  wouldn't  bother  about  any  refunds.  It  was  then 
that  he  conceived  the  idea  of  Roman  Meal  Bread  about  which  we  will  tell  you  in 
later  installments. 

Watch  for  our  next  magnificent  issue  devoted  to  the  Library  of  the 
Coin  Section. 


YOUR  PRESS  COMMITTEE 


"All  the  fits  that's  news  to  print" 


COIN  SECTION  NEWS  NOTES 

BULLETINS  BULLETIN  £ 

J July  1,  1971 

The  long-awaited  visit  to  the  Section  of  Coins  <5c  Medals 
by  the  Bell  Telephone  Company  Employees  Coin  Club  and 
Friendly  Gesangverein  was  held  last  evening.  Those  who 
were  fortunate  enough  to  attend  pushed  their  way  into 
the  Museum  as  the  police  held  in  check  the  throngs  of' 
the  curious  who  were  attracted  by  the  gala  nature  of  the 
affair  (and  by  a fire  in  the  Board  of  Education  Building). 
Attendance  probably  would  have  been  higher  had  there  been 
earlier  circulation  of  word  that  Glenn  E.  Mooney  would  be 
absent,  but  the  newspaper  strike  and  the  late  hour  at  which 
Mooney  chickened  out  prevented. 

For  the  occasion,  the  stately  Delivery  Portal  of  the  Museum  wa s opened, 
and  guests  proceeded  along  the  impressive  Subterranean  Corridor,  past 
the  Susany  Rejection  Equipages,  where  visitors  rarely  are  permitted. 

Once  arrived  in  the  Grand  Eall  of  Juvenile  Sustenance,  there  was  a most 
hearty  greeting  from  members  of  the  staff. 

The  program  which  followed,  while  pleasantly  informal,  gave  the  visitors 
a real  treat  as  the  Curator  spoke  of  the  collections  in  general  with  his 
far  from  customary  brevity,  which  was  followed  by  Mr.  Byrne* s erudite 
discourse  upon  early  United  States  and  Latin- American  coinages.  Since 
none  of  the  guests  knew  anything  about  these  subjects,  Byrne  and  Wood- 
side  had  the  rare  experience  of  speaking  without  being  heckled.  Then 
Mr.  Khabenschuh  held  forth  at  what  seemed  interminable  length  upon  a 
number  of  token  series,  concluding  with  a masterly  disquisition  upon 
telephone  tokens  which  so  numbed  the  audience  that  there  were  no  question: 

Several  amusing  events  were  highlights  of  a memorable  evening.  For 
example,  Mr.  Byrne  placed  the  F.  R.  Wise  Electric  Fan  and  Personnel 
Cooler  so  that  strategically  it  chilled  only  a small  area  of  a blank 
wall  until  the  intrepid  Knabenschuh  turned  it  to  "play"  upon  the  group. 
Then  all  present  were  treated  to  a plague  of  black  flies  which  ere  long 
were  dubbed  "Mooney  Midges";  Knabenschuh  insisted  that  these  were  in 
fact  termites,  and  his  attempts  to  induce  the  little  rascals  to  attack 
our  stock  of  fibrous  medallions  or  "wooden  nickels"  excited  general 
hilarity. 

Finally,  there  was  the  concluding  cakewalk  which  Mr.  Byrne  and  a lady 
guest  performed  down  the  center  of  the  exhibit  tables;  this  would  have 
continued  longer  had  not  Byrne  tripped  over  the  Yap  stone  money  and 
fallen  to  the  floor  in  a shower  of  Morroccan  falus.  The  Bell  group 
voted  to  repeat  the  visit,  amid  cries  of  "Capital I"  and  "Bully!",  as 
Knabenschuh  suggested  May  30,  1986  as  a possible  date.  The  Curator 
replied,  "That  will  be  the  day!",  and  with  a final  "Huzza!"  our  guests 
mercifully  departed  into  what  locally  is  called  "fresh"  air. 

Your  Press  Committee 

(Who  put  the  Bull  into  Bulletin) 


Shapp  is  my  Shepherd,  I shall  not  wont, 
lie  maketh  me  lie  on  park  benches, 
he  leadeth  me  besidq  still  factories, 

He  restoreth  my  doubts  in  the  Democratic  Party. 

lie  guideth  me  to  the  path  of  unemployment  for  his  party's  sake. 

Yea,  though  I walk  in  the  valley  of  the  soup  kitchen, 

I am  still  hungry. 

I do  not  fear  evil  for  thou  art  against  me, 

Thou  annointed  my  income  with  taxes,  so  that  my  expenses  runneth  over  my  income, 
Surely  poverty  and  hard  living  shall  follow  the  Democratic  Party  and  I shall  live 
in  a rented  house  forever. 


Five  thousand  years  ago  Moses  said,  "Park  your  camel,  pick  up  your  shovel,  mount 
your  ass  and  I shall  lead  you  to  the  Promised  Land." 

Five  thousand  years  later,  Franklin  D.  Roosevelt  said,  "Lay  down  your  shovel,  sit 
on  your  ass,  light  up  a camel,  This  is  the  Promised  Land." 

Today  Shapp  will  tax  your  shovel,  sell  your  camel,  kick  you  in  the  ass  and  tell 
you  that  there  is  no  Promised  Land. 


P.  S.  I'm  glad  that  I am  an  American,  I'm  glad  that  I am  free,  but  I wish  that 
I was  a little  dog,  and  Shapp  a tree! 


GEOLOGY 


(Ed.  Note:  This  amusing  article  was  sent  in  by  MSP  member  Fred  Waite. 

It  is  attributed  to  the  late  Murray  Pease,  formerly  Conservator  oi  the 
Metropolitan  Museum  of  Art,  and  was  published  in  the  Cosmos  Club  Bulletin 

of  January  1971.) 


Geology  is  mostly  about  rocks.  There  are  three  main  kinds  of  rocks.  Ignominious, 
Sedentary,  and  Metaphoric.  Ignominious  rocks  can  be  taken  for  granite.  Sedentary 
rocks  are  * meetly  chalk , which  comes  in  cliffs  or  small  round  sticks,  and  sandstone 
about  which  the  less  said  the  better.  Metaphoric  rocks  are  more  interesting.  One 
kind  is  marble,  which  comes  in  little  round  balls,  flat  slabs  and  shapes  that  look 


like  naked  people  without  arras,  which  are  kept  in  museums.  Another  kind  is  slate, 
which  is  for  geologists  to  write  on  with  chalk.  The  only  other  kind  worth  mention- 
ing is  steatite,  or  soapstone,  which  is  found  in  the  shape  of  ash  trays  and  old- 
fashioned  kitchen  sinks.  The  other  kinds  are  mostly  a lot  of  schist. 


Stones  came  in  a lot  of  different  periods.  These  were  invented  by  geologists,  who 
have  to  have  something  to  do,  and  they  are  the  only  one3  who  can  remember  which  is 
which.  The  only  one  I can  remember  is  the  Plasticene  Period,  which  is  when  man 
first  learned  how  to  model  and  get  oil  stains  on  his  rompers. 


You  have  to  sort  of  get  used  to  geologists.  At  first  they  seem  to  have  nothing  but 
rocks  in  their  heads,  and  when  they  talk  about  beds,  they  don’t  mean  what  you  think. 
But  underneath  they  are  almost  normal.  When  they  go  on  a field  trip  with  their 
little  hammers,  they  sit  around  the  evening  fire  on  their  terminal  moraines  and 
sing  just  like  anybody  else,  songs  like  "Lava  Come  Back  to  Me",  "Shale  be  Cambrian 
’Round  the  Mountain",  "Fossil  I Do  When  You  Are  Far  Away?",  "You’d  Be  So  Gneiss  to 
Come  Home  To",  and  "When  the  Chalk  is  on  the  Greensands  I'll  Came  Huronian  Back  to 
You  in  my  New  Red  Marl" . When  you  meet  a geologist,  be  nice  to  him;  he  may  be 
somebody’s  mammal. 


NEWS  NOTES  FROM  CARNEGIE  MUSEUM  COIN  SECTION 
Number  16  Volume  1 July  9,  1971 

LITERARY  EDITION  - Library  of  the  Coin  Section  - Page  1 


There  is  nothing,  absolutely  nothing,  that  can  compare  with  the 
library  of  the  coin  section.  It  could  well  be  called  the  most  mystifying 
library  in  the  world. 

LOCATION.  It  is  located  in  the  museum's  cellar  in  the  section 
reported  on  last  week.  The  librarian,  who  is  also  the  curator,  who 
some  think  is  a little  off,  presides  over  the  literary  cesspool.  Some 
librarians  are  worth  a whistle  or  two  but  ours  is  not  in  that  category. 

There  are  books,  pamphlets,  catalogues  and  papers  on  coins,  tokens, 
medals  and  paper  money  of  all  descriptions.  The  system  of  filing  them  is 
superb.  It's  too  bad  there  isn't  any  retrieval  system.  We  are  not  sure 
but  it  appears  that  the  material  is  filed  by  size,  weight  and  binding. 
Content  appears  to  be  an  irrevelent  factor  that  just  fouls  things  up  so 
it  is  disregarded. 

ARRANGEMENT.  The  stacking  of  the  material  is  remarkable.  The 
stacks  consist  of  shelves,  racks,  safe  tops,  bookcases  and  a vault.  This 
of  course  does  not  count  the  books  continually  mounded  in  front  of  messers 
Woodside  and  Wise. 

Some  of  the  books  themselves  are  remarkable,  apparently  having  the 
ability  to  transport  themselves  from  one  shelf  to  another,  from  bookcase 
to  cabinet,  and  from  table  to  safe  top  from  Beek  to  week.  The  librarian 
blames  this  phenomfcnan  on  an  illusive  poltergeist. 

The  most  used  books  are  of  course  the  most  inaccesable.  If  by  chance 
one  is  handy  the  librarian  immediately  hides  it.  Most  times  he  forgets 
where  and  when  it  is  needed  the  search  resembles  a festive  easter  egg  hunt. 

MOTIF  Decoration  too  is  unique.  The  motif  is  "dusty  trash".  The 
whale  theme  xs  centered  around  Ferd  Wise's  gallstones  which  are  enshrined 
in  plastic  and  occupy  a prominent  place  near  the  head  of  the  reading  table. 

Subdued  lighting,  a musty  atmosphere,  and  peeling  paint  add  to  the 
quaint  monastic  environment. 

LANGUAGES.  Many  languages  are  represented.  The  only  trouble  is  that 
they  don'tmatch  the  languages  of  the  countries  of  the  coins  they  describe. 
There  are  some  beautiful  books  in  Chinese  on  Korean  and  Vietnamese  coinage 
when  everyone  knows  that  the  predominent  language  in  these  countries  is 
/American.  There  are  some  nice  books  in  English  on  French  coins  and  some 
in  French  on  jFoman  coinage.  This  situation  brings  about  some  colorful 
languages  on  the  part  of  people  trying  to  use  them. 

COMPOSITION . The  origin  of  the  library  is  obscure.  Some  of  the 
papyrus  issues  apparently  date  way  back.  The  bulk,  however, is  composed  of 
material  which  donors  had  pilfered  from  here  and  there,  found  that  it  was 
worthless,  and  decided  to  go  after  an  income  tax  deduction. 


(continued  on  page  2) 


(continued  from  page  1 ) 


Even  some  of  the  modern  material  has  been  slobbered  over  so  much 
it  appears  to  antidate  the  dead  sea  scrolls. 

The  only  sensible  book  in  the  whole  library  was  written  by  Mr.  Mooney 
and  his  daughter.  It  has  the  readability,  interest  and  charm  of  a New 
York  City  telephone  directory.  It  has  driven  some  people  batty. 

ADDITIONS.  The  librarian  is  very  particular  about  what  he  allows 
to  be  catalogued.  He  vetoed  Mr.  Mooney’s  suggestion  to  add  "The  Numis- 
matic History  of  Playboy  Magazine"  and  Mr.  Byrne's  offer  of  "Interesting 
Coins  Found  In  Customer's  Pockets".  Mr.  Wise  unsuccessfully  suggested 
"Wise  Sayings  of  Max  Mehl"  and  Mr.  Xnabenschuh  wanted  to  add  "Design  Of 
Bustenhalter  Pieces".  However  the  librarian  did  recently  allow  "The  Birds 
Of  Greece"  which  is  about  either  Spiro  Agnea/  or  Onasses  and  his  family.  He 
is  eagerly  awaiting  "Spes  Pubica",  a treatise  being  prepared  by  our  travel- 
ing consultant.  It  is  Long  overdue. 

SHAPPICUS . The  section  on  Roman  coinage  referred  to  above  is  most 
interesting.  Although  it  is  in  French,  translated  from  the  latin,  which 
in  some  cases  is  translated  from  (jjreek,  it  does  reveal  some  facinating 
anecdotes  of  everyday  events  in  toman  times.  Of  course  one  has  to  read  a 
little  between  the  lines. 

For  example  did  you  know  that  the  emperor  Shappicus,  for  some  reason 
or  other,  developed  an  intense  dislike  for  seven  members  of  the  Roman  State 
Supreme  Court?  It  is  interesting  to  note  that  after  they  rendered  their 
decision  on  his  tax  package  five  of  the  seven  fell  on  hard  times.  One  was 
struck  by  a runaway  biga,  two  were  crucified,  one  was  strangled,  and  one 
died  of  fright. 

LAST  SATURDAY.  Messers  Woodside,  Knabenschuh,  Wise,  and  Mooney 
messed  around  in  the  section  last  Saturday.  Mr  Byrne  was  out  bodysnatching 
so,  since  he  wasn't  present  to  defend  himself,  he  was  talked  about  something 
awful. 


SPECIAL  COMING  UP.  The  next  edition  will  be  an  exposi  of  Mr.  Edward 
Long,  numismatist,  lover,  student,  teacher,  and  traveler  of  great  renown.  It 
will  be  documented  with  material  from  the  Pentagon,  the  New  York  Times,  the 
Washington  Post  and  other  reliable  sources. 

Don't  miss  the  next  exciting  issue.  It  is  almost  unbelievable.  In 
fact  it  is  unbelievable. 


YOUR  PRESS  COMMITTEE 


Don't  forget  to  renew  your  subscription  to  NEWS  NOTES.  Put  money 
under  Ferd's  gallstones  and  it  will  be  picked  up  by  a member  of  the 
committee  and  credited  to  your  account. 


NEWS  NOTES  FROM  THE  COIN  SECTION 

Special  Bulletin  Alert 
August  k,  1971 ~ 


ELUDES  AUTHORITIES! 

It  vri.ll  surprise  few  of  his  long-term  associates  to  know  that 
Glenn  (Crazylegs)  Mooney  once  again  has  evaded  incarceration 
and,  as  of  this  writing,  is  still  on  the  lam.  His  appearance- 
in  a Texas  Police  Court  aroused  no  little  excitement  throughout 
that  area,  and  odds-makers-  were  quoting  even  money  that  in  spite 
of  his  record  ,!01d  Slick  & Slippery"'  (as  he  was  known  in  his-  old 
home  town)  would  land  behind  bars.  However , Judge  Roy  Bean  who 
presided  at  the  hearing  declared  that  the  indictment  was  defect- 
ive in  specifying  only  22  counts  of  petty  and  grand  larceny,  and 
continued  the  case  for  two  weeks  to  permit  the  Public  Prosecutor 
to  count  again.  Meanwhile,  Mooney  was  released  on  his  own  recog- 
nizance. 

FLEES  JURISDICTION,  RETURNS  TO  AMERICA! 

No  sooner  had  the  Court  permitted  the  proprietor  of  Mooney rs 
Basement  to  walk  out  than  the  miscreant  fled  to  the  United  States, 
hopeful  of  being  free;  of  extradition.  This  action  was  promptly 
reported  to  Judge  Bean,  however,  who  at  once  issued  orders  trGit 
the  varminti,r,  and  a posse  was  immediately  formed  and  sent  in 
pursuit.  By  taking  a course  evert  more  erratic  than  usual,  Mooney 
managed  to  evade  this  pursuit,  and  passing  through  Pittsburgh 
got  to  Philadelphia  in  the  belief  that  this  was  a foreigh  country, 
as  most  Pittsburghers  believe. 

BE  ON  GUARD!  TAKE  EVERY  PRECAUTION! 

It  is  known  that  Mooney  has  again  left  Philadelphia,  and  doubled 
back  toward  the  United  States,  after  having  effectively  outdistanced 
his  pursuers  by  the  old  trick  of  leading  them  into  superhighway 
ramps  which  have  no  known  exits , although  a few  are  said  to  have 
wandered  into  New  Jersey  and  be  endlessly  going  around  the  traffic 
circles.  All  persons  ate  warned  to  be  on  guard,  and  to  watch  for 
Mooney  to  surface,  without  warning  in  their  neighborhoods. 

If  you  see  this  larcenous  scofflaw.  take  no  action  yourself  but 
call  the  White  House  (ask  for  Dick)  so  that  appropriate  branches 
of  the  armed  forces  can  be  called  into  play.  It  is  hardly  coinci- 
dental that  the  Mooney  Bank  of  Texas  has  begun  to  face  a major  crisis 
as  another  facet  of  the  vast  M.B.  empire  comes  into  view;  anyone  may 
face  a matter  of  damnum  absque  injuria  at  an£  time. 

HOW  LONG  WILL  THIS  CONTINUE?? 

News  Notes  joins  all  responsible  citizens  in  asking  how  long  the 
authorities  will  permit  this  to  continue  before  Mooney  is  laid  by. 
the  heels.  Not,  we  fear,  until  our  police  abandon  their  chain-drive 
Maxwells  for  nevr,  modern,  Chandlers  or  Kissel  Kars.  Speed  the  day. 


'’I’LL  RUN  OVER  AND  PICK  UP  OUR  UNEMPLOYMENT  CHECK,  AND  THEN  DROP 
OFF  AT  THE  UNIVERSITY  TO  SEE  WHAT’S  HOLDING  UP  MY  CHECK  ON  THE 
FEDERAL  EDUCATION  GRANT  AND  LOOK  INTO  MY  RESEARCH  GRANT  CHECK.  YOU 
GO  TO  THE  FREE  VD  CLINIC  AND  CHECK  ON  YOUR  TESTS,  THEN  GO  TO  THE 
FREE  HEALTH  CLINIC  AND  PICK  UP  MY  GLASSES,  AND  AFTER  THAT  GO  DOWN 
AND  PICK  UP  THE  FOOD  STAMPS  AND  SLIDE  BY  THE  FOOD  MARKET.  THEN  WE’LL 
MEET  AT  THE  FEDERAL  BUILDING  AT  12:00  FOR  THE  MASS  PICKETING  OF  THIS 
STINKING  ESTABLISHMENT." 


NEWS  NOTES  FROM  CARNEGIE  MUSEUM  COIN  SECTION 
Number  1?  Volume  1 August  5.  1971 

FICTION  EDITION  - Numismatist  Edward  Long  - Page  1 . 


Once  upon  a time,  a long,  long  time  ago  there  appeared  on  the  museum's 
doorstep  a character  who  professed  to  know  something  about  ancient  coins.  We 
subsequently  found  out  that  the  something  he  knew  about  ancient  coins  was 
how  to  sell  them.  He  dropped  a couple  of  words  like  "denarius"  and  "drachma" 
and  all  hands  were  sold  ! (Because  that  exceeded,  by  one,  their  vocabulary.) 

He  was  allowed  to  mess  around  with  some  items  that  the  museum  didn't 
know  what  to  do  with  and  before  Long  they  were  neatly  boxed  in  as  were  the 
members  of  the  coin  section.  He  told  of  strange,  unrecorded  reverses  like 
Spes  Pubica  and  Felicitas  strangling  a coin  dealer. 

Soon  he  brought  in  his  confederates  from  Washington  and  the  peddling 
began.  Then  came  a parade  of  babes,  the  likes  of  which  the  coin  section  had 
never  seen  ! This,  no  doubt,  was  the  beginning  of  one  Research  Associate's 
interest  in  females  potrayed  on  Roman  denarii  - until  he  wised  up.  Another 
Associate  completely  believed  his  story  that  a specimen  showing  a quadriga 
of  elephants  really  potrayed  four  large  Egyptian  mice. 

Suddenly  he  left  town  and  it  was  deemed  prudent  to  have  him  investig- 
ated. 


Mr.  Edward  Long,  it  was  discovered,  descended  from  a long  line  of  con- 
artists  established  in  about  1500  BC  by  one  Tag  A.  Long  and  his  wife  Getta 
who  operated  a ‘private'  mint  near  Babylon.  Leaving  there  they  traveled, 
Longtitudinally,  to  Damascus  where  they  had  something  to  do  with  the  develop- 
ment of  the  famous  Damascus  steal.  They  and  their  descendents  then  seem  to 
have  become  a migrating  tribe  since  they  were  forever  leaving  town  after  some 
mysterious  disaster.  (An  inventory  of  the  museum's  ancient  coins  is  now  being 
made . ) 


We  next  find  them  in  Egypt  pyramiding  their  profits  from  a mummy  snatch- 
ing business  into  a traveling  card  game  they  invented  called  'Pharo'.  They 
then  went  to  Greece  where  they  developed  a slick  series  of  games  called 
'Olympic'.  It  was  also  a Long  who  operated  the  Athens  Model  Agency.  His 
distant  cousin  ran  the  Syracuse  Burlesque  Emporium. 

There  must  have  been  a military  strain  in  the  family  since  history  tells 
us  of  Sparta's  long  campaign  against  Troy.  In  Scandenavia  another  branch  of 
the  family  pioneered  the  boatbuilding  industry  that  provided  the  Vikings  with 
their  Long  ships. 

In  Roman  times  a member  of  the  family  must  have  operated  a cutlery  firm 
because  it  was  a Long  knife  that  Brutus  used  on  Julius  in  44  BC.  A long  time 
friend  of  the  future  emperor  Shappicus  was  Shyster  P.  Long  who  advised  the 
then  businessman  on  tax  matters.  It  was  he  who  developed  the  Long  form  and 
the  Long  term  capital  gain.  Together  they  ran  the  Roman  Companion  Service 
and  the  Tiber  Playboy  Club. 


(continued  on  page  2) 
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When  the  Roman  Empire  fell  apart  the  Longs,  true  to  form,  migrated  to 
the  former  provinces  and  established  new  rackets.  In  France  they  operated 
the  Paris  Pleasure  Palace  and  in  England  they  opened  a camel  lot. 

In  the  17  th  century  we  find  Long  John  Silver  the  pirate  whose  descend- 
ents  settled  in  New  England,  entered  the  textile  trade,  and  made  underwear 
history  by  introducing  Long  Johns. 

In  the  18  th  century  there  was  the  famous  Chinese  philosopher  and 
philanderer  Long  Time  No  See.  In  America  it  was  a Colonel  Long  on  General 
Washington's  staff  who  sent  supplies  to  him  at  Valley  Forge  (by  way  of 
Roanoke,  Virginia  - the  Long  way  around) 

By  the  early  19  th  century  E.  Cassanova  Long  and  Edward  Becker  Long 
had  lovely  businesses  going  in  Europe.  By  mid-century  it  was  a Longacre  on 
which  the  third  United  States  Mint  was  built. 

During  the  American  Civil  War  General  Longstreet  probably  did  more  for 
the  Union  than  any  other  Southern  general.  It  is  rumored  that  it  was  he  who 
ghost-wrote  President  Lincoln's  long  Gettysburg  address.  At  the  Battle  of 
Mobile  it  was  a seamen  named  Long  who  loused  up  some  torpodoes,  couldn't  get 
them  to  work,  and  said  "Damn  the  torpedoes  etc.",  a statement  overheard  by,^ 
and  made  famous  by  some  admiral  who  didnt  have  enough  guts  to  give  due  credit 
to  that  long-forgotten  seaman. 

As  the  nation  moved  West,  so  did  the  Longs.  In  California  a "Shorty" 
Long  won  a portion  of  the  shore  in  a crap  game  and  an  altercation  there  with 
the  local  Constabulary  became  known  as  the  Battle  of  Long  Beach. 

In  the  Spanish  - American  War  the  Longs  were  represented  by  the  elusive 
Spanish  agent  known  only  as  B-4  Long.  (Not  to  be  confused  with  the  American 
slacker  and  golfer  B.  Fore  Long.) 

During  World  War  I Captain  Truman  Long  saved  General  Foch's  hide  when 
the  French  were  prevented  from  reaching  Tipperary.  The  Captain  showed  the 
General  a long,  long  trail  a-winding  and  the  General  is  quoted  as  saying 
"Eureka!  It's  louzy  but  It's  a Long  way  to  Tipperary!" 

In  Argentina  in  1932  there  was  an  A.  Long  who  operated  a race  track 
until  a rival  gambling  firm  had  a long  shot.  He  is  not  to  be  confused  with 
Huey,  a distant  relative  who  experienced  a similiar  fate  in  Louisiana. 

The  bootlegging  fraternity  is 'still 'amazed  at  the  performance  of  long- 
winded  Aloysius  Long  who  outdistanced  Revenue  agents  near  Louisville  in  the 
spring  of  '39.  In  the  long  run  Aloysius  got  clean  away.  But  that's  another 
long  story. 

During  World  War  II  Corporal  Come  A.  Long  operated  a traveling  poker 
game  for  enlisted  men  in  the  South  Pacific.  Of  course  they  were  longshore- 
men. He  was  seen  often  in  the  company  of  a long  legged  beauty  in  the  Army- 
Nurse  Corps.  They  disappeared  together  not  long  before  his  court  wiartial 
was  to  convene. 
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Somewhere  along  the  line  there  was  a slow  witted  member  of  the  family 
named  Piddle  A.  Long  who  tried  to  peddle  a drama  he  had  written  (in  longhand 
of  course)  which  was  fifty  five  acts  long.  He,  like  so  many  of  his  brethern, 
was  a little  short  on  brains  , long  on  larceny.  He  disappeared  instantly  one 
day  during  the  long  summer  of  1 969  while  shuffling  across  Interstate  I 79. 

Except  for  the  above  incident  the  Longs  wei'e  always  noted  for  blowing 
their  own  horns  and  for  spouting  a fine  line  of  baloney.  Although  the  Long- 
horn Bull  of  the  southwest  is  fading  out  it  is  spreading  in  other  parts  of 
the  country,  most  recently  in  Fruit land,  Idaho. 

In  recent  years  our  Edward  T.  Long  has  been  conning  various  colleges 
and  universities  out  of  courses,  degrees,  jobs,  etc.  Having  been  run  out  of 
the  United  States  he  pursued  his  long  record  of  chicanery  in  Mexico.  Before 
long  they  couldn't  stand  him  either  and  he  slipped  back  into  the  United 
States.  He  came  to  Pittsburgh  where  he  hid  in  a Pitt  until  things  cooled  off. 

Then  he  seemed  to  slide  between  Pittsburgh  and  Washington,  D.  C.  During 
one  of  his  Long  absences  it  was  rumored  that  he  had  been  attacked  by  a tribe 
of  Mohawk  maidens.  The  Pittsburgh  Society  of  Longsufferers  (young  Pittsburgh 
maidens)  was  most  concerned. 

After  our  consultant  on  ancient  coins  left  Pittsburgh  some  thought  he 
was  studying  abroad  - others  thought  he  was  studying  a broad  - and  still 
others  thought  he  was  studying  several  broads. 

Comes  news  now  that  he  is  not  studying  them  at  aUbut  is  probably 
corrupting  them.  He  has  conned  another  university  into  permitting  him  to 
get  his  lecherous  paws  on  yet  another  group  of  students  while  at  the  same 
time  collecting  the  Long  green. 

Keeping  up  his  pretence  of  being  a numismatist  he  is  alledgedly  prepar- 
ing a paper  on  "Washroom  Tokens  of  the  West". 

There  are  those  who  hope  he  will  come  back  to  Pittsburgh  soon  (mostly 
female);  there  are  those  who  are  afraid  he  will  come  back  soon  (mostly  male); 
and  there  are  those  are  still  so  stunned  that  they  don't  know  he  left  (mostly 
creditors) . 

So  Long. 
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BATTLE  OF  THE  BOYNE  - Phase  III 


The  purpose  of  this  issue  is  to  bring  tranquility  and  understanding 
between  the  peace  loving  Irish  and  the  stupid,  arrogant,  belligerent  citizens 
of  the  United  Kingdom  --  particularly  those  of  Great  Britain, and  more  partic- 
ularly the  ignorant  English  loving  Scotch  --  who  are  attempting  to  use  force 
and  violence  in  Northern  Ireland  to  deprive  native  Irishmen  there  of  their  moral 
and  human  rights  and  to  extend  over  them  the  oppression  they  formerly  enjoyed  over 
the  whole  island. 

Initially,  the  fun  loving  inhabitants  of  Ireland  were  clobbered  and 
temporarily  dominated  by  the  English  whom  they  then  resented  for  some  reason. 

They  raised  hell  and  the  English,  too  cowardly  to  fight  their  own  battles,  im- 
ported a hired  killer  named  William  (no  relation  to  Woodside)  who  raised 
oranges  in  Holland  to  do  their  Mafia  work  for  them.  At  a little  insignificant 
skirmish  at  the  Boyne  River  in  1690  the  foreign  devil  smote  the  supporters  of 
Jimmy  II.  This  was  Phase  I and  was,  of  course,  only  temporary. 

A short  time  later,  in  1922,  the  Irish  got  their  irish  up,  told  the 
English  to  go  to  hell,  and  established  their  own  independence  except  for  a 
little  territory  up  in  the  boondocks.  This  was  Phase  II. 

Phase  III  started  when  the  government  of  that  ulser  up  in  Ulster 
began  again  to  oppress  good  hearted  Irishmen  who  didn’t  think  this  was  quite 
fair  and  said  so.  One  thing  led  to  another  and  before  long  fists  began  to  fly. 

The  government,  cowards  that  they  are,  hollered  for  the  English  Army.  The 
English,  not  knowing  when  they  were  well  off,  sent  them.  So  now  Ireland  has 
bottled  up  most  of  the  British  Army  including  the  Queen's  Guard,  and  so  has 
really  won  the  long  range  Battle  that  started  at  the  waters  of  the  Boyne. 
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WOODSIDE  SAINTHOOD  HITS  SNAG 


In  an  unprecedented  move  the  Vatican  announced  today  that  the 
proposed  canonization  of  W.  W.  Wooside  would  be  delayed  because  of 
a misunderstanding  of  a number  of  communications  and  the  many  object- 
ions received  from  throughout  the  world  and  particularly  from  America. 

It  seems  that  the  Curia  misunderstood  the  initial  communique 
which  referred  to  him  as  "that  blessed  Woodside"  when  it  should  have 
read  "that  blasted  Woodside".  Also,  the  many  "miracles"  attributed 
to  him  have  since  been  found  to  be  the  result  of  slight  of  hand  and 
chicanery  in  numismatics.  There  is  also  some  evidence  that  would  lead 
one  to  think  that  he  is  a direct  descendent  of  one  of  the  money- 
changers in  the  Temple.  Investigations  will  continue. 

Our  further  research  into  the  life  of  the  little  known  Roman 
Emperor  Shappicus  uncovered  his  "golden  goose  project".  When  he  re- 
ceived a goose  that  laid  golden  eggs  he  directed  that  a prodding  de- 
vice be  built  to  goose  the  goose  to  get  going.  When  it  was  first  used 
the  goose  took  a dim  gander  of  the  whole  process  and  particularily  of 
the  old  geezer  who  thought  it  up,  and  rebelled.  The  confrontation  of 
the  emperor  and  the  goose  was  a feathery  affair.  Shappicus  was  furious 
but  did  salvage  something  to  show  for  his  efforts  - a gooseneck  lamp. 

Last  Saturday  the  marvelous  time  planned  by  the  Research  Assoc- 
iates was  prevented  by  the  premature  arrival  of  the  curator.  Mr.  Mooney 
was  there  preparing  for  the  festivities  but  Mr.  Xnabenschuh  got  wise 
and  Mr.  Wise  got  a knob  in  shoe  (a  rare  foot  disease)  and  neither  showed. 
Mr.  Byrne,  not  knowing  of  the  curator* s arrival,  came  in  singing  "Itiskit 
a Casket".  Great  numismatic  works  were  not  accomplished  that  day. 

Don't  forget  your  contribution  to  the  Research  Associates  Therapy 
Sanitarium.  Make  your  checks  payable  to  RATS  and  mail  them  to  Carnegie 
Museum,  521  Penn  Vista  Drive,  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 
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In  Pittsburgh  . . . 


MOONEY  AMAZES  W.  P.  N.  S. 


The  Western  Pennsylvania  Numismatic  Society  held  a most  stim- 
ulating meeting  at  the  Carnegie  Museum  in  Pittsburgh  on  October 
5,  1971.  The  stimulation  was,  for  the  most  part,  provided  by 
local  taverns  along  the  way  of  those  who  attended. 

Their  curiosity  was  no  doubt  aroused  by  the  proposed  program 
which  billed  Mr.  Glenn  A.  Mooney's  talk  entitled  "Twenty  Centur- 
ies of  Coins". 

Mr.  Mooney's  apparent  intention  was  to  devote  about  39  minutes 
per  century  but  he  mercifully  abbreviated  the  talk  when  someone 
set  fire  to  a pot  of  tar  and  another  attendee  produced  a load  of 
feathers . 

While  this  little  disruption  was  going  on  in  the  back  of  the 
room  the  few  who  were  listening  paid  rapt  attention.  Some  want- 
ed it  wrapped  up  sooner.  Tempers  rapidly  rose.  The  President 
rapped  for  order. 

Nevertheless,  in  at  least  one  person's  opinion,  Mr.  Mooney 
delivered  an  outstanding,  marvelous  talk.  The  fact  that  those 
stupid  clods  who  heard  it  didn't  understand  it  can  hardly  be 
called  his  fault.  He  must  have  spent  at  least  20  minutes  in  it's 
preparation. 

When  it  was  over  numerous  questions  were  asked.  Some  related 
to  the  talk  and  others  to  the  sanity  of  members  of  the  program 
committee.  To  the  former  questions  Mr.  Mooney  kindly  answered 
that  they  were  excellent  questions. 

The  President  thanked  the  speaker  and  hurried  on  to  members' 
explanations  of  their  exhibits  which  wererft  anything  to  shout 
about  and  this  provided  a welcome  change  of  pace. 

The  next  meeting  of  the  Society  will  be  on  November  2 nd,  1971. 
weather  and  the  authorities  permitting. 
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COIN  DEALERS 


Coin  dealers,  like  collectors,  come  in  assorted  sizes,  shapes,  and 
degrees  of  honesty.  In  most  cases  their  noise  level  is  high,  their  ability 
to  make  a silk  purse  out  of  a sow's  ear  is  great,  and  their  tales  of  misery 
are  heart  rending. 

They  are,  from  the  standpoint  of  the  collector,  lousy  buyers  offer- 
ing very  little  for  great  rarities  but  setting  unbelievable  prices  on  the 
pieces  they  own.  Their  eyesight  varies.  When  buying  their  eagle  eyes  can 
detect  a bag  nick  at  50  paces.  When  selling,  a gouge  resembling  the  Grand 
Canyon  is  easily  overlooked,  or  if  noticed  at  all,  is  described  as  the  mere 
touch  of  a feather.  When  selling,  cabinet  friction  is  referred  to  as  the 
silken  wafting  of  gentle  flox  - on  buying,  the  terrible  result  of  grinding 
emery  cloth. 

To  dealers,  grading  is  an  art  - not  a science.  A piece  run  over  by 
a fully  loaded  garbage  truck  is  offered  as  a minutely  altered  specimen 
with  tiny  abrasions  of  no  consequence  when  considered  in  the  light  of  its 
historic  value.  "Where  else  can  you  get  a piece  run  over  by  Wilbur  Mooney 
the  famous  sanitary  engineer  - and  at  only  $1,845.62  plus  tax  and  a small 
handling  charge  to  cover  postage,  insurance  and  booze  bill.  It's  a steal!" 

Their  knowledge  of  history  is  flexible.  If  the  coin  doesn't  fit  the 
facts,  the  facts  are  contrived  to  fit  the  coin.  For  example,  a brass  piece 
dated  1966  from  Uganda  couldn't  possibly  be  associated  with  Benjamin  Frank- 
lin. Oh  yeah!  It  may  be  pointed  out  that  Ben's  grandmother  once  sold  a 
cuspidor  to  a sea  captain  heading  for  Africa  and  it  is  quite  possible  that 
the  brass  in  this  piece  came  from  that  very  item  used  as  a bedpan  by  the 
great  man  in  his  youth. 

Conspiracy  is  not  unknown  among  dealers.  Don't  knock  pooled  ignorance. 
It  frequently  is  effective.  Consider  the  guy  who  has  a marvelous  mailing 
list  but  not  the  material  and  the  dealer  who  has  the  junk  but  not  the  dis- 
tribution system.  A temporary  marriage  can  result  in  "The  coin  sale  of  the 
century" ! 

It  isn't  fair  to  class  all  dealers  as  liars ,* thieves , pirates, 
parasites  and  the  like.  Back  in  1663  there  was  a dealer  in  New  Amsterdam 
who  was  none  of  these  things  . It  was  he  who  negotiated  the  deal  with  the 
Indians  and  we  all  kn ow  that  his  evaluation  of  the  future  worth  of  Manhattan 
was  correct,  fair  and  honest. 

♦ 

4 

Like  geese  they  have  a tendency  to  flock  together  at  orgies  called 
"coin  shows".  They  have  tables  set  up  and  they  mill  around  behind  them 
waiting  for  suckers  to  come  by  and  be  taken.  Of  course  before  the  sheep 
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are  allowed  in  they  inspect  each  other's  merchandise,  swipe  what  they 
can,  haggle,  and  spirit  away  the  good  stuff  for  themselves  so  that  a 
collector  cannot  subsequently  get  his  hot  little  dishonest  hands  on  it. 

Then  there  is  the  "Convention"  - a high-purposed  gathering  of  dealers 
and  collectors  where  each  matches  wits  with  the  other  and  the  collector 
always  loses. 

Some  dealers  are  very  ingenious  in  assuring  themselves  a supply  of 
numismatic  material.  If  they  can't  steal  it  from  widows  or  orphans  they 
may  make  arrangements  with  banks , governments , mints  or  museums . It 
used  to  be  that  the  sky  was  the  limit  but  now  it's  the  moon. 

Most  dealers  don't  care  for  licensing,  sales  taxes,  postal  authorities 
or  the  police.  When  these  matters  become  pressing  they  scoot  like  scalded 
cats . 


If  coins  get  to  be  a drag  some  dealers  exploit  other  related  material 
such  as  medals,  belt  buckles,  jewelry,  or  barbed  wire.  Sometimes  coin 
supplies  such  as  holders,  magnifiers,  cleaners,  etc.  are  profitably  touted. 
If  things  get  really  tough  they  write  a book  about  the  junk  they  can't 
sell,  price  it  outrageously,  and  Voila'. , a new  market  is  born! 

Their  guide  when  selling  is  a thing  called  the  "Red  Book"  plus  an 
appropriate  markup.  It  is  called  the  red  book  because  it  is  red  which  is 
the  color  of  the  blood  extracted  from  so  many  turnips.  There  is  also  a 
"Black  Book"  on  British  Commonwealth  coins.  It  is  called  the  black  book 
because  it  is  black  which  some  say  is  the  color  of  the  authors'  hearts. 

Once  in  a while  a dealer  is  caught  and  the  glee  in  the  numismatic 
fraternity  is  unbounded.  Celebrations  are  held.  Public  pillorying  is 
suggested.  A commemorative  medal  is  issued  ($18.50  in  silver,  $6.25  in 
bronze,  $3.00  in  leather,  and  $1.00  in  wood.) 

Some  dealers  have  a hard  life.  They  move  from  show  to  show,  dodge 
creditors,  the  gendarmes,  small  children  with  endless  questions.  Also 
experienced  collectors  with  stupid  questions.  And  all  the  time  they  must 
see  that  their  partners  or  other  dealers  do  not  rob  them  blind. 

Yes,  some  of  them  are  terrible.  They're  almost  as  bad  as  collectors. 
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COIN  COLLECTORS 


Coin  collectors,  like  coin  dealers,  range  from  accomplished  numismatists 
to  pure  nuts.  Some  of  the  nuts  call  themselves  numismatists  and  some  numismatists 
act  like  raving  nuts.  If  all  this  seems  confusing  it  isn't  nearly  as  mysterious 
as  the  workings  of  a collector's  mind  --  if  any. 

Some  collectors  are  mere  hoarders.  They  squirrel  away  any  coin  in 
sight  --  if  it  is  given  to  them.  Others  are  specialists  who  pursue  a particular 
series  with  a fervor  reserved  by  most  people  for  love  or  war.  Yet  another  group 
don't  know  what  the  hell  they  are  doing  but  enjoy  it  immensely. 

This  last  group  is  the  most  dangerous  because  they  have  convinced 
themselves  that  they  know  everything,  deplore  the  fact  that  you  don't,  and  take 
every  opportunity  to  pound  your  ear  with  their  misinformation. 

For  the  most  part,  however,  they  are  a kindly  lot  resigned  to  go 
through  life  easy  prey  to  dealers,  investors,  chicken  hawks,  wolves,  foxes,  and 
other  similar  predators. 

Their  standards  of  grading  are  somewhat  different  from  those  of  dealers. 
The  fact  that  a piece  once  belonged  to  Aunt  Agatha's  first  husband  who  was  shot 
in  the  rear  at  the  Battle  of  Michelob  adds  a couple  of  grades  at  least.  Some 
diligent  scrubbing  with  a wire  brush  adds  another  grade  or  so  and  a final  treat- 
ment with  a hair  spray  makes  it  shine  real  nice. 

When  buying,  however,  collectors  are  amazed  at  the  conditions  cited  by 
dealers  and  the  prices  they  want  for  their  trash.  When  they  know  that  a dealer 
bought  a piece  for  say  $10.00  they  howl  like  scalded  dogs  when  he  puts  any  price 
on  it  over  $10.25.  In  fact,  they  feel  it  is  a used  piece  of  merchandise,  has  had 
innumerable  owners,  now  has  yet  another,  and,  if  anything,  it  should  be  depreciated 
to  $9.50. 


Like  bull  frogs  in  mating  season  they  regularly  gather  at  certain  times 
of  the  year  in  murky  swamps  called  "coin  shows"  where  they  thrash  around  matching 
dealer  against  dealer,  chiseling  here  and  there  until  they  finally  steal  what 
they  want . 


Sales  taxes,  self-addressed  envelopes,  and  return  postage  are  easily 
ignored  by  the  sophisticated  collector.  He  feels  that  these  items  should  be 
absorbed  by  the  other  guy  if  not  because  of  his  exorbitant  profits,  then  for  the 
good  of  the  hobby. 

Collectors  often  band  together  in  guilds  called  coin  clubs, associations, 
or  societies  for  lying,  cheating,  bragging,  and  stealing  purposes.  Some  aspire  to 
official  positions  in  these  organizations  so  that  they  can  get  more  of  the  action. 
There's  nothing  like  having  one's  snoot  in  the  trough  or,  put  another  away,  his 
hand  in  the  cookie  jar.  The  trick  is  not  to  get  caught. 


Continued  from  page  1 


Special  books  are  printed  for  collectors  because  of  their  illiteracy. 

They  are  printed  in  colors  and  contain  mostly  pictures  and  prices.  There  are 
the  red  books,  blue  books,  black  books,  etc.  If  by  chance  some  text  is  included 
it  is  just  for  padding  and  is  usually  ignored  by  the  collector  who  wouldn’t 
understand  it  anyway. 

If  a collector  becomes  a miserable  failure  he  may  decide  to  become  a 
dealer  or  he  may  drop  another  notch  and  become  a curator.  In  this  way  he  can 
mess  around  with  other  peoples  pieces  and  become  a respected  authority  on  some 
phases  of  numismatics  of  which  he  is,  and  will  continue  to  be,  totally  ignorant. 

Some  collectors  take  great  pride  in  ownership  of  their  pieces.  They  buy 
holders,  albums,  plastics,  cabinets,  and  safes  to  house  pieces  whose  values  approx- 
imate those  of  paper  clips.  Some  even  photograph  their  junk  wasting  more  film 
than  is  used  by  the  CIA. 

Other  collectors  are  very  cunning.  They  will  sense  the  lowering  of 
the  market  for  1970  misstrikes  and  will  switch  to  a potentially  more  profitable 
series  like  bolo  ties,  reindeer  horns,  or  East  Indies  cut  pieces. 

As  a group,  collectors  are  very  charitable.  They  will  care  for  widows 
and  orphans  to  the  extent  of  giving  them  bread  money  for  their  great  grandfather's 
obviously  worthless  collection  of  collar  buttons  and  old  proofs.  They  help  the 
government  by  buying  mint  and  proof  sets  of  inferior  quality.  They  have  even 
been  known  to  help  dealers  toward  the  enjoyment  of  the  status  of  bankruptcy. 

Some  collectors,  though,  have  a hard  existence.  They  prowl  the  back 
alleys  of  life  seeking  a gem  in  the  garbage,  a treasure  for  the  taking,  a flock 
to  be  fleeced.  They  must  convince  their  spouses  that  they  are  pursuing  an 
intellectual  endeavor,  that  the  rent  money  should  really  be  spent  on  restrikes, 
and  that  Wilbur  Woodside  the  famous  specialist  is  not  the  skunk  she  thinks  he  is. 
And  all  the  time  they  must  see  that  dealers  or  their  fellow  collectors  do  not 
rob  them  blind. 

Yes,  some  of  them  are  terrible.  They're  almost  as  bad  as  dealers. 


YOUR  PUBLICITY  COMMITTEE 


My  Dear  Mr. 


September  18,  1971 


Attached  is  our  invoice  for  the  restoration  work  we  performed 
on  the  Australian  piece  you  and  Mr.  WftKt  sent  us.  We  trust  that 
the  quality  of  the  work  and  the  speed  with  which  it  was  done  en- 
abled you  to  keep  the  incident  secret. 


Very  sincerely  yours. 
Account  Executive 


Sept.  25,  1971 

Dear  Mr.  ■■■■& 

Thank  you  for  your  letter  of  Sept. 20.  The  amount  of  our 
invoice  was  determined  by  the  number  of  hours  of  microscope  work 
which  was  required  to  correct  the  massive  damage  to  the  coin  in 
question.  Also  the  special  handling  which  you  requested  because 
of  the  discreteness  of  the  case  was  also  included.  We  hope  this 
answers  your  questions  and  that  we  will  very  soon  receive  payment. 

Sincerely  yours, 

Director  of  Restoration 


Mr. 


October  1,  1971 


predicament  but  our 


We  can  appreciate  your  and  Mr 

invoice  must  be  paid.  Notwithstanding  Mr  ■■M’s  uncalled-for 
remarks  about  the  minor  nature  of  the  damage,  you  know  quite  well 
that  the  piece  was  almost  beyond  repair  when  you  rushed  it  to  us. 
Please  remit  promptly. 

Very  tru  ly  yours, 

Vice  President 


October  6,  1971 


Your  refusal  to  pay  our  invoice,  and  our  natural  curiousity, 
caused  us  to  investigate  the  circumstances  surrounding  the  damage 
to  the  coin  in  question.  I quote  from  the  report: 

"Mr.  ■HMI  and  Mr.  ■■■§,  having  dropped  the  coin  on  the 
cement  floor,  Mr  ■m  stepped  on  it  to  keep  it  from  rolling 
under  the  table.  They  then  attempted  to  dispose  of  the  piece  by 
using  it  in  the  vending  machine  outside  the  coin  room.  When  it 
proved  to  be  a little  large  for  the  slot  Mr.  ■■■  tried  to  force 
it  in  by  striking  it  with  a bottle.  This  not  working,  Mr.  ■■■P 
drove  it  in  with  a blow  of  a piece  of  concrete  he  found  nearby. 
This  jammed  the  machine  and  when  the  repairman  arrived  he  had  to 
extract  the  coin  with  a small  crowbar.  This  bent  it  considerably. 
Mr.  ■■B0  and  Mr.  m then  crudely  attempted  to  straighten  it 
in  a door  jamb..."  "Several  photographs  are  in  existence. ... " 


Pay  our  invoice  by  return  mail  or  a copy  of  the  report  and 
a picture  will  be  forwarded  to  "the  old  geezer"  you  wish  to  keep 
uninformed . 


Yours  tru$ly. 


President 
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In  Pittsburgh... 


WOODSIDE  SEEKS  OFFICE 


It  was  an  embarrassing  interval  last  week  when  the  Business 
Manager  of  the  Carnegie  Museum  stepped  out  of  his  office  to  get  a 
bottle  of  Geritol  and  couldn't  find  his  way  back.  He  looked  for 
his  office  for  several  hours  before  a kindly  soul  led  him  back  to 
his  cage. 

Meanwhile  his  efficient  secretary  kept  the  office  humming. 

She  hummed  the  Star  Spangled  Banner,  the  complete  repertoire  of 
The  Irish  Rovers,  and  the  first  act  of  Porgy  and  Bess. 

For  those  few  hours  the  museum  was  without  the  services  of 
its  Business  Manager.  Business  decisions  during  that  interval 
were  made  by  students,  janitors,  parking  lot  attendants,  and  vis- 
itors. These  decisions  were  so  good  it  looked  for  awhile  like 
the  museum  might  survive. 

Several  telephone  calls  came  in  during  that  period  but  they 
didn't  amount  to  much.  One  was  a call  for  Philip  Morris  who  ob- 
viously wasn't  there;  Woodside  Hadacall  but  he  wasn't  there  either. 
A call  of  the  wild  was  efficiently  answered  by  his  secretary  who 
is  experienced  in  those  matters. 

Correspondence  got  a little  fouled  up  howerer.  Paper  didn't 
get  shuffled  as  it  usually  is  and  the  process  of  "rank  and  file" 
came  to  a temporary  halt. 

On  his  return  (heralded  with  some  lack  of  entheusiasm)  the 
Manager  located  his  rubber  stamp,  lubricated  his  stapler,  warmed 
up  his  executive  chair  and  was  back  in  business  furnishing  the  oil 
with  which  the  administrative  machinery  of  the  Museum  operates. 


THE  PUBLICITY  COMMITTEE. 


NEWS  NOTES  FROM  CARNEGIE  MUSEUM  COIN  SECTION 
Number  22  Vol.  1 October  l4",  1 971 


HO  HUM  EDITION 


The  crowd  in  the  coin  room  last  Saturday  is  estimated  by 
one  who  was  there,  at  about  three. 

The  combo  of  Messers  Woodside,  Byrne,  and  Mooney  fiddled 
around  with  a few  pieces  and  spent  the  rest  of  the  time  talking 
about  those  who  weren't  there  to  defend  themselves.  There  was 
some  speculation  that  Messers  Wise  and  Xnabenschuh  might  have 
been  scooped  up  in  the  drug  raids  the  previous  evening  in  spite 
of  Mr  Knabenschuh ' s fleet  feet  and  Mr.  Wise's  early  warning 
system. 

Mr  Mooney  reported  on  his  further  findings  on  the  life  of 
the  little  known  Roman  emperor  Shappicus  - the  one  who  decreed 
that  the  whole  world  should  be  taxed.  When  he  was  5 years  old 
Shappicus  collected  denarii  with  the  V.D.B.  reverses  (Very  Dumb 
Blonde)  and  snookered  his  friends  into  buying  them  for  him.  As 
a young  man  he  went  through  the  change  at  the  nearby  used  chariot 
lot  and  eventually  became  a coin  dealer.  His  business  prospered 
and  he  established  a branch  in  Judea  under  a manager  named  Shool- 
man.  By  this  time  Shappicus  was  a member  of  the  A. N. A. (Almighty 
Numismatic  Augustae)  and  the  W.P.N.S. (Western  Provinces  Numismatic 
Scheemers).  Eventually  he  ran  for  Governor  of  the  A.N.A.  beating 
out  one  Byrnicus,  a local  planter. 

Mr.  Woodside  reported  on  his  correspondence  with  the  wife 
of  a noted  numismatist.  She  is  now  not  only  using  invisible  ink 
but  also  invisible  paper.  She  does  use  proper  postal  methods 
however.  She  sent  her  last  letter  "Air  Mail".  Mr  Woodside  ap- 
proves of  these  secret  writings  but  would  like  to  be  let  in  on 
the  secret. 

Mr.  Byrne  reported  that  he  is  not  performing  espionage  for 
anybody.  His  forthcoming  work  will  not  be  entitled  "Bombing 
Targets  in  Upper  Egypt"  but  "Embalming  Tokens  of  Ancient  Egypt". 

It  has  been  reported  to  News  Notes  that  a certain  globe- 
trotting spendthrift  would  return  to  her  Research  Associate 
husband  after  all.  A rosy  homecoming  is  anticipated. 

It  is  not  clear  whether  Mr.  Knabenschuh' s absences  of  late 
are  due  to  the  current  hunting  season  or  to  his  pursuit  of  wild- 
life. 


Don't  forget  your  contributions  to  the  Giant  Research  As- 
sociates Fun  Trust.  Make  your  checks  payable  to  GRAFT  and  mail 
to  Mr.  W.W. Woodside,  521  Penn  Vista  Drive,  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 


YOUR  PRESS  COMMITTEE 


In  Pittsburgh. . . 


WOOD SIDE  BIG  BENCH  APPOINTMENT  OFF 


A high  administration  official  said  today  that  Mr. tf.W. Wood- 
side,  a retired  Pittsburgh  attorney,  was  not  among  the  fifteen 
persons  under  "serious  consideration"  for  the  two  vacancies  on  the 
U.  S.  Supreme  Court. 

The  misunderstanding  apparently  arose  from  the  misreading 
of  a letter  from  the  White  House  to  Mr.  Woodside  when  it  was 
thought  that  his  sainthood  might  be  cleared  by  the  Vatican.  The 
letter  was  misquoted  as  referring  to  Mr.  Woodside  as  "Your  Grace.." 
when  it  really  said  "You  are  a disgrace..."  and,  in  another  place 
it  did  not  refer  to  him  as  a "great  parson"  but  as  an  "ingrate 
person".  The  reference  to  his "superior  cranial  vacancy"  was  mis- 
understood to  read  "Supreme  Court  vacancy"  and  that's  how  the 
rumor  got  started. 

The  official  also  said  that  his  name  could  not  in  any  event 
be  sent  to  the  Senate  for  confirmation  because  his  credentials 
would  undoubtedly  be  challenged  by  the  American  Bartenders  Assoc- 
iation and,  of  course,  the  blessings  of  the  ABA  are  absolutely 
necessary. 

The  White  House  apologized  for  the  misunderstanding  and 
suggested  that  Mr.  Woodside  might  well  be  qualified  for  another 
post  sometime  in  the  very  distant  future  - one  that  would  be  more 
appropriate  for  him  - a position  on  the  bench  of  the  Pittsburgh 
Stealers. 


THE  PRESS  COMMITTEE 


In  Pittsburgh 


• • • 


WOODSIDE  MISSES  NOBEL  PRIZE 


Mr.  W.  W.  Woodside  of  Pittsburgh,  Pennsylvania,  ti.S.A.,  is 
not  the  winner  of  the  1971  Nobel  Prize  for  numismatics,  the  Royal 
Swedish  Academy  of  Sciences  announced  today. 


His  erronious  nomination  was  the  result  of  a misunderstand- 
ing of  an  anonymous  letter  since  traced  to  someone  at  7^3^  Rich- 
land Manor  Drive,  Pittsburgh,  Pa.  The  unsigned  letter  praised 
Mr.  Woodside' s work  as  the  greatest  in  numismatics  since  Mr.  John 
L.  Knabenschuh,  also  of  the  United  States,  cracked  the  mystery  of 
car  wash  tokens. 


Mr.  Woodside  was  to  have  received  the  prize  for  "his  empir- 
ically founded  interpretation  of  numismatic  growth".  In  other 
words  he  allegedly  ignored  the  textbooks  to  work  out  his  own 
theories.  Investigation  showed,  however,  that  while  he  did  ig- 
nore the  textbooks  and  did  work  out  his  own  theories  - they  were 
all  wrong. 


Mr  Woodside 
who  have  also  not 


joins  eight  other  noted  Pittsburgh  numismatists 
received  the  Nobel  Prize. 


THE  PUBLICITY  COMMITTEE 


In  Pittsburgh... 


WO OPS IDE  CONSIDERED  FOR  U.N.  POST 


The  United  Nations  Secretiariat  Office  announced  today  that 
Mr.  William  W.  Woodside  of  the  United  States  would  not,  after  all, 
become  the  UN's  representative  in  the  mid  east. 

The  misunderstanding  apparently  arose  after  the  receipt  of  a 
letter  since  traced  to  someone  at  the  Carnegie  Museum  in  Pittsburgh, 
Pennsylvania.  The  unsigned  letter  praised  Mr.  Woodside  and  descr- 
ibed him  as  most  interested  in  UN  affairs,  as  a reliable  worker,  and 
as  a believeable  person  who  would  do  credit  to  the  UN.  Investigation 
showed,  however,  that  instead  of  "UN  concerned"  he  was  unconcerned; 
instead  of  a "reliable  worker"  he  was  an  unreliable  shirker;  instead 
of  "UN  believable"  he  was  unbelievable;  and  instead  of  doing  the  UN 
credit  he  would  misuse  any  credit  the  UN  might  give  him. 

In  spite  of  the  pleadings  of  his  many  friends  who  came  to  New 
york  on  a bicycle  to  further  his  cause,  the  spokesman  said  that  the 
Secretary  (a  gorgeous  brunette)  had  decided  against  Mr.  Woodside 
primarily  because  of  his  scandalous  performance  with  his  motorcycle 
in  downtown  Pittsburgh  the  night  the  Pirates  won  the  World  Series. 

He  said  that  the  world  body  (not  that  of  the  brunette)  was 
impressed  with  Mr.  Woodside' s "worldly  ways"  and  his  knowledge  of 
"his  story",  and  that  he  would  be  considered  again  later  if  and 
when  some  world  situation  required  the  services  of  a fine  numis- 
matic plumber. 


THE  PUBLICITY  COMMITTEE 


NEWS  NOTES  FROM  CARNEGIE  MUSEUM  COIN  SECTION 
Number  23  Volume  1 October  20,  1971. 


DARK  DAY  IN  A DINGY  DUNGEON 


Last  Saturday  was  not  the  jolliest  day  in  the  history  of  the 
coin  section.  The  curator  was  there.  Not  for  long  but  long  en- 
ough to  drench  the  spirits  of  the  fun-loving  research  associates. 

Before  Mr.  Woods ide  or  Mr.  Byrne  arrived  Mr.  Wise  was  telling 
Mr.  Mooney  one  of  his  endless  stories  about  a certain  scandalous 
undertaker  and  Mr.  Mooney  yelled  "Who?  Ray?  !"  just  as  Mr.  Woodside 
arrived.  Of  course  he  misunderstood  and  the  conversation  that 
followed  contained  the  words  "loudmouth",  "wise  guy",  and  "sorehead". 
Eventually  it  all  got  straightened  out. 

Mr.  Wise  reported  on  the  return  of  his  wife  - an  occurrence 
few  of  us  expected  to  happen.  Considering  all  the  parties  he  hosted 
in  her  absence  it  appeared  that  he  didn't  either.  His  rock  concert 
scheduled  for  next  Tuesday  had  to  be  cancelled. 

Mr.  Mooney  reported  on  his  further  research  into  the  life  of 
the  Roman  Emperor  Shappicus.  He  said  that  the  emperor  once  raised 
dogs  and  was  particularily  proud  of  a new  breed  he  called  the  collie. 
In  order  to  introduce  them  to  the  Roman  people  he  built  a big  theater 
with  a sign  outside  (which  eventually  gave  the  place  its  name).  It 
read  "This  is  the  Collie.  See  'em 

Mr.  Hyrne  was  up  to  his  old  tricks  attempting  to  drum  up 
business.  He  tried  to  talk  everybody  to  death.  He  spoke  of  the 
grave  international  situation,  the  deadly  threat  of  communism,  the 
throttling  effects  of  the  wage  - price  freeze,  and  his  own  ideas  of 
a selective  service.  That  last  lecture  was  a hum  dinger! 

Mr.  Knabenschuh  was  not  in.  This  we  have  learned  to  expect 
during  the  hunting  season  but  up  to  now  we  thought  he  was  hunting, 
not  hiding.  We  are  all  looking  forward  to  his  new  work  "A  Col- 
lection of  Peanut,  Sea,  and  Shotgun  Shells" 


THE  PRESS  COMMITTEE 


P.S.  Mr.  Wise  would  appreciate  receiving  any  excuses  you 
have  successfully  used,  to  help  him  in  his  hour  of  need. 


The  Polish  Screwdriver. 


MINIATURE 

PURSE-SIZE 

LIGHTED 

MAKE-UP  MIRROR 


No  bigger  than  you*  Hand  Love  light  trove1*  m 
purse  o'  pocket  to*  quttk  moke-up  repons  in  theahr' 
.cor*  trystlng  plates.  and  whof  hove  vou. 

Run*  0*1  two  tuvy  batteries  and  weigh*  in  of  toss 
than  four  ounces 

treat  yout self  to  o love  light  you  1*  wonder 
how  you  lived  without  u ! Only  VS  ^5  less  battene' 
at  bette*  *to«e$  every  wwine 


NEWS  NOTES  FROM  CARNEGIE  MUSEUM  COIN  SECTION 
Number  Zb  Volume  1 October  28,  1971. 


EVERYBODY  SHOWS  UP  TO  SEND  MOONEY  OFF 


There  was  a mob  in  the  coin  room  last  Saturday  and  they  were 
all  mean  to  Mr.  Mooney. 

Mr.  Wise  cheered  when  it  was  announced  that  Mr.  Mooney  was 
going  on  a lengthy  business  trip;  Mr.  Byrne  proposed  a day  of  cele- 
bration; Mr.  Knabenschuh' s joy  and  jubilation  were  quite  evident; 
Mrs.Woodside' s gaiety  was  unbounded;  and  Mr.  Woodside's  comments 
were  unprintable. 

Mrs.  Woodside  was  there  to  entertain  the  troops  (a  skill  she 
mastered  in  a bygone  war)  but  instead  of  singing  and  dancing  as  she 
was  supposed  to  she  took  over  Mr.  Wise’s  squawk  box,  glued  her  good 
ear  to  it,  and  yelled  for  everybody  to  "shoosh!".  The  business  of 
the  section  was  thereafter  conducted  by  lip  reading  and  sign  langu- 
age. 


Mr.  Byrne  whispered  (he's  good  at  that)  about  some  coin  dealer 
being  murdered  and  then  began  weighing  the  pros  and  cons  of  some 
numismatic  problem.  He  couldn't  get  the  pros  and  the  cons  to  balance 
because  some  cad  had  hidden  a cent  on  one  arm  of  his  scale.  He  was, 
in  a manner  of  speaking,  unbalanced. 

Mr.  Knabenschuh,  out  of  pure  fright,  didn't  say  much  either. 

He  worked  on  his  forthcoming  speech  which  we  understand  will  be 
titled  "Boats  - From  Navy  to  Gravy". 

Mr.  Mooney  passed  around  notes  on  his  latest  research  on 
Shappicus.  It  seems  that  the  little  known  Roman  Emperor  tried  to 
invent  a new  light  with  which  to  examine  his  coins.  That  was  a 
failure  but  the  result  of  his  efforts  were  spectacular  and  are  still 
enjoyed  today  as  the  Roman  candle. 
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BULLETIN'S  BULLETIN*  BULLETIN  l 

Ho  on  el  r avoids  extinction  by  the  narrowest  margin,  A special  com- 
mittee of  the  United  Nations  convened  last  week,  determined  to  seat 
Glenn  Ee  Mooney,  well-known  playboy  and  professional  gadfly,  but 
was  frustrated  by  Governor  Nelson  Rockefeller  of  New  York.  Rocke- 
feller declined  to  permit  the  use  of  that  State *s  electric  chair  for 
this  purpose,  stating  that  the  chair  had  long  been  disused  and  was 
not  in  working  order  since  the  last  check  of  its  wiring  by  Westing- 
house-  engineers  e 

Moreover « Rockefeller  declined  to  request  that  Pennsylvania  extradite 
Mooney,  thereby  following  the  lead  of  of  *f6  other  states,  the  District 
of  Columbia,  the  Canal  Zone,  Puerto  Rico  and  American  Samoa.  To  date 
only  Pennsylvania  is  willing  to  extradite  Mooney  to  any  jurisdiction 
which  will  accept  him,  but  no  offers  have  been  received  thus  far. 


Another-  Award  was  accorded  Mooney,  however,  when  the  U.  N.  Committee 
concerned  with  conservation  of  natural  resources  accorded  him  a place 
on  its  most  recent  list  of  Endangered  Species,  along  with  the  Whooping 
Crane,  the;  British  Furry  Fox  Chaser  (or  Vieux  Halloo)  and  the  Hornless 
Australian  Wombat-killer » It  was  the  consensus  of  this  committee,  upon 
reading  several  copies  of  Mr*  Mooney 1 s Weekly  Whizbang,  as  well  as  the 
mounting  pressures  from  the  Hehenectady  Rifle  and  Pistol  Club  and  the 
Syl vania  Home  Guards,  that  no  species  is  in  greater  danger  of  being 
eradicated.  Following  publication  of  this  committee* s findings,  Mooney 
slipped  olkt  of  town  ostensibly  to  visit  the.  well-known  Magnetic  Pole., 
(Sir  Lodestone  Pilsudski)  in  Yukon  Territory.  Usually  reliable  sources 
indicated,  however,  that  he  actually  is  headed  for  Baja  Oklahoma  where 
authorities  plan  a parade  in  Dallas  if  he  can  be  apprehended. 


Yet  Another  Honor  was  heaped  upon  the  immodest  proprietor  of  Mooney* s 
Basement  when  the  Dublin  and  County  Cork  Institute  of  Science  gave 
him  the  Institute *s  rare  Battle  of  the  Boyne  Commemorative  Leather 
Medal  for  his  invention  of  a new  type  of  parachute  which  opens  upon 
impact.  Westinghouse  and  G-E  are  presently  competing  to  see  which 
will  not  have  to  acquire  patent  rights;  the  Government  of  Taiwan  has 
been  urging  that  these  be  assigned  to  the  Peking  Air  Force. 


During  the  celebration  of  Mooney’s  departure  (National  Ant A -Pollution 
Day) , our  staff  artist  made  the  following  sketches  of  two  figures  on 
the  reviewing  stand,  which  we  reproduce  below. 


A . Mayor  Flaherty: 
% ' (M  > \ Con  g r a t\il  a t i on  s 
yhfy* (J  to  us  all  upon 
y jO  this  gala  day] 


Lt . McPhoolic  of  the 
County  Riot  Police : 

But  Oyl  What  a headache 
until  he’s  finally  out 
of  town! 


Writing  under  date  of  11/1/71,  Capt.  M.B. 
Orr  of  Mesa,  Ariz.,  says 


Enclosed  check  is  our  contribution  to  the 
Grants  Research  Associates  Fun  Trust,  made 
out  to  GRAFT  as  requested  in  "Notes  from 
Carnegie  Museum  Coin  Section"  #22,  Vol.  1, 
and  dated  Oct.  14,  1971. 

If  you  will  use  a special  "black  light", 
you  will  be  able  to  read  the  writing  on  the 
check. 

Orr,  Inc.  rents  these  black  lights  @ $10.00 
per  hour,  minimum  rental  time  5 hours.  This 
donation  is  in  amount  of  $5.00. 


(Check  attached  — please  acknowledge  to 
donors. ) 


Numismatic  News  Notes,  vole  1 (1971) 
Young  Folks’  Literary  Supplement 


The  Clover  Boys  in  Ireland 

One  ra.iny  afternoon,  as  the  four  Clover  hoys  were  sitting 
in  their  basement  recreation  room  or  "den",  and  time  was  hanging 
heavy  upon  their  hands,  Glenn,  who  was  always  the  first  to  com- 
plain or  grow  restless,  cried  "Oh,  fellows,  I for  one  am  tired  of 
just  playing  one-old-cat,  rounders,  draw  poker  or  mumbly-peg.  Do 
you  not  think  it  would  be  great  fun  to  travel?" 

"Yes"  responded  John,  who  was  the  talkative  one, "I  agree, 
since  I always  cut  my  fingers  at  mumbly-peg . We  could  go  out  to 
Kennywo o d , perhaps*" 

"Oh  no  I"  said  Hay,  who  was  ever  the  cautious  member  of  the 
family,  "let  us  not  go  that  way,  for  it  brings  us  close  to  McKees- 
port where  the  wild  George  Dunay  lies  in  wait  for  the  unwary.  It 
would  be  better  to  go  abroad,  even  to  Ireland  or,  as  I call  it,  "the 
Old  Sod." 

"Capital 1"  cried  Glenn  and  John  together.  "Bah!  and  also 
humbug!"  remarked  Ferd,  who  had  not  spoken  before.  "Then",  said 
Ray,  "since  we  all  agree;  and  Father  William  is  off  God  only  knows 
where,  let  us  be  off!  Glenn,  you  get  out  our  flying  runabout 
while  Ferd  obtains  our  supplies,  and  John  and  I will  study  maps 
and  make  Plans."  "Hurrah!"  cried  all  three  lads,  to  which  Ferd 
thoughtfully  added  "Fiddlesticks!" 

Soon  all  was  in  readiness,  and  with  John  at  the  controls 
the  boys  soon  found  themselves  landing  in  a lovely  emerald-green 
meadow.  "The  whole  countryside  is  just  the  color  of  a well-made 
counterfeit  bill,"  observed  Glenn,  provoking  a hearty  laugh. 

At  this  juncture  the  boys  observed  a wee  leprechaun  who  had 
popped  out  of  the  lush  greenery  and  seated  himself  upon  a nearby 
toadstoool.  "And  who  might  the  likes  of  you  be?"  inquired  the 
leprechaun,  "and  what  might  youse  be  wantin’?" 

"We  are  the  four  Clover  boys",  said  John. 

"We  are  fugitives  from  the  Tyrants  of  Oakland,,  and  we’re 
out  to  see  the  world",  Ray  explained. 

"Balderdash,  begob!"  added  Ferd. 

"Never  mind  who  we  are",  said  Glenn  belligerently,  "who  are 

you?" 


"I  am  the  resident  leprechaun  of  this  here  now  meadow",  says 
the  leprechaun,  "dnd  official  greeter  of  the  Eire  Tourist  and  Immigra- 
tion Board.  You  may  call  me  Pat!" 


"??’  No  I " yelled  Glenn.  "I  for  one  will  have  no  truck 
W-irn  any bhing  named  Pat.  Let  us  get  away  from  this  hideous  place’1 
aiid  in tn  this  he  started  up  the  runabout* s mighty  G-E  engine.  His-  ? 
three  companions  tumbled  aboard  the  handsome  vehicle  and"' they  del 
parted  in  a shower  of  brickbats  and  curses-  from  the  leprechaun. 

T , "Leave  us  to  go  to  beautiful  Ulster",  suggested  Ray,  and 
J<?£?  goaded  assent  as  Ferd  said  "Okey-dokey,  begorra*"  "What’s 
with  the  phony  Gaelic,  Ferd?"  Glenn  inquired.  "We* re  in  Ireland 
ain  c we,  and  I m talking  Irish.  You  wouldn*t  be  talking  English 
in  the  Rocks  or  Carnegie,  would  you?”  said  Ferd.  He  added  "Faith, 
and  tis  hungry  I am",  as  he  opened  the  lunch  basket  of  fruit  and 

Uv  01  c 

. Before  long,  the  boys  climbed  out  of  the  runabout  on  the 
village  green  o±  Bal lydownf er gus , a sleepy  settlement  between 
Coleraine  and  Londonderry,  where  they  anticipated  the-  hearty  wel- 
oometor  which  Ulster  is  noted.  The  first  sound,  however,  was  a 
burst  of  rifle  fire  from  the-  Protestant  side  of  £he  street  where 
someone  cried  "Get  them  I.R.A.’s  out  of  here*"  Just  here,  an 
I.R.A.  lead  ex-  a.cross  the  street  noted  that  Ferd  was  munch  in0-  an 
orange,  and  called  for  machine  guns  to  repel  the  Sassenachs. 

■>  ~ Please  fu°p  shooting",  begged  Glenn.  " We  are  just 

fo.m  fim~ loving  fellows  from  America!;'"  At  this,  the  officer  in 
command  of  the  British  troops  at  the  head  of  the  street  ordered 
his  Sten  guns  to  repel  the  Yankee  invaders. 

. . . HLet  u-s  linger  here,  "said  John.  "No",  said  Glenn,  "it 
is  time  we  were  leaving".  "Glub*"  said  Ferd,  who  had  an  orange  seed 

?ir?ati  "Do  not  be  Nasty l " cried  Ray.  "With  all  this 
shooumg. i it  looks  uo  be  a great  place  for  business",  but  his  com- 
panions die.  no l,  listen  as  they  dragged  him  into  the  runabout. 

- ^ -,nS5°rtiy  the  Noys;  were;  back  at  home,  leaving  the  inhabitants 
of  Ballydownfergus  happily  shooting  at  each  other,  and  all  resolved 
S0t  ,,™eaY?  home  soon  aS9-in.  "Father  William  isn’t  so  bad"  said 
?Nat> »s  what  you  say",  replied  Glenn.  "Huzzah  for  Father 
William,  cried  John,  ever  eager  to  "toady"  to  authority,  but  Ferd 
stuck  to  his  guns  and  simply  said  "Bazzfazz!" 

nn.  Watch  for  the  next  in  the  series,  "The  Clover  Boys  in  Russia" 
or  Sceppe  by  Sueppe  with  the  Volga  Boatmen!" 
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MOONEY' S BACK  i 

After  a two  week's  absence  Mr.  Mooney  returned  to  Pittsburgh 
amid  joyous  aclaim.  The  few  hundred  dumbbells  who  thought  he  would 
not  return  were  outnumbered  by  those  who  were  afraid  he  would,  (note 
to  typesetter:  That  last  sentence  doesn't  sound  just  right.  Straight- 
en it  out  before  printing.) 

The  Coin  Room  was  loaded  last  Saturday.  The  deportment  of  most 
of  the  attendees  indicated  that  they  were  too.  The  curator  was  the 
exception.  He  wasn't  loaded.  His  befuddlement  was  his  normal  behav- 
ior pattern. 

Mr  Wise,  because  of  crowded  conditions,  couldn't  get  to  his 
perch  at  the  work  table  (he  always  has  parking  problems)  and  left 
early  in  a flurry  of  flying  feathers. 

Mr.  Byrne  gave  a sermon  on  something  or  other  while  boxing  (he’s 
good  at  that)  newly  acquired  coins  for  the  collection.  We  are  all 
eagerly  awaiting  his  new  work  "Cut  and  Counterstamped  Mummy  Money  of 
the  River  Styx".  It  should  be  an  eye  opener. 

Mr.  Knabenschuh,  hanging  on  desperately  to  a tiny  corner  of  the 
work  table,  horsed  around  with  the  vending  machine  tokens  and  showed 
them  to  Mr.  Gordon  Dodrill,  a distinguished  visitor,  who  was  there 
because  he  was  lost,  because  he  sought  to  get  in  out  of  the  cold,  or 
because  he  wanted  to  see  the  curator.  Mr.  Dodrill  explained  to  Mr. 
Mooney  that  his  new  work  was  not  "Cold  Wine  Tokens"  but  "Coal  Mine 
Tokens".  Mr.  Mooney  lost  interest. 

Auditors  are  having  difficulty  in  appraising  the  net  worth  of 
GRAFT  (Giant  Research  Associates  Fun  Trust)  because  of  an  apparently 
blank  check  which  turned  out  to  be  a priceless  rarity.  In  an  attempt 
to  circumvent  the  necessity  of  renting  an  ultra  violet  device  to  read 
it,  a neutron  scanner  was  used  and  it  was  discovered  that  the  paper 
pulp  scrap  from  which  the  check  aas  made  had  not  been  properly  mixed 
and  there,  in  all  its  clarity,  is  the  only  known  signature  of  Wright 
Orr  Wrong,  adjutant  to  Hannibal  at  the  time  he  stumbled  over  the  Alps. 

The  check  will  soon  be  auctioned  along  with  patent  rights  to  Mr. 
Mooney's  underground  airport  and  his  scheme  for  producing  dehydrated 
water  for  aiding  arid  areas.  Also  included  will  be  Mr.  Byrne's 
invention  rights  to  reusable  containers  - a revolutionary  idea  in  his 
business.  However,  Mr.  Wise's  work  "How  to  Temporarily  Get  Rid  of 
Your  Wife*  will  not  be  included  in  the  sale. 

Mr.  Woodside  reported  that  the  parking  situation  would  get  worse 
(Ha!)  when  the  new  construction  begins  but  that  spaces  on  the  roof  of 
the  museum  would  be  available  to  Research  Associates  who  could  figure 
a way  to  get  their  cars  up  there.  Also,  a roof  entry  would  be  provid- 
ed for  those  arriving  by  helicopter,  autogyro,  or  levitation. 
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WOOD  ST  OS  REDISCOVERS  WHEEL 

It  has  come  to  the  attention  of  the  National  Science  Found- 
ation that  Mr.  W.  W.  VJoodside  of  Pittsburgh,  Pennsylvania,  working 
in  complete  secrecy  and  absolutely  alone  for  the  last  seven  years 
has  in  fact  combined  all  known  laws  of  motion,  leverage  and  propul- 
sion and  is  about  to  announce  "a  circular  supporting  device  capable 
of  rotation  on  an  axel..." 

The  Foundation  reported  that  this  will  be  a great  advance 
in  physics  because  nuclear,  astronautical,  and  electronic  knowledge 
haa  received  so  much  attention  of  late  that  no  one  can  remember 
the  wheel's  basic  principle  or  function. 

"It  didn't  take  a bucket  of  brains  to  figure  this  one  out" 
a spokesman  said  "but  it  did  take  a simple  minded  person  with  a 
brain  uncluttered  with  a lot  of  facts  to  come  up  with  this  one"  he 
continued. 

As  a result  of  his  work  he  is  known  as  a big  wheel  at  the 
Carnegie  Museum  in  Pittsburgh  where  he  is  employed  and  occasionally 
works . 


When  interviewed  he  said  he  got  the  idea  while  observing  the 
beautiful,  large  bubbles  in  his  bubble  bath  and  relating  them  to 
the  circles  in  which  his  friends  seem  to  be  madljr  rushing  in  their 
daily  lives.  The  real  inspiration  came  to  him,  however,  when  he 
was  almost  run  over  by  a runaway  rickshaw  on  Forbes  Avenue  in  the 
spring  of  '64.  As  he  fell  into  the  gutter  he  sa3rs  he  saw  pink  pesos 
and  yellow  yen  rolling  around  in  profuse  confusion.  Their  circular 
shapes  and  graceful  motion  fascinated  him  and  lead  him  to  his  great 
discovery. 

- Mr.  Woodside  does  not  desire  world  aclaim  for  his  revolution- 

ary revelation.  He  said  the  naming  of  a race  track,  Wheeling  Downs, 
after  his  brainchild  was  sufficient  recognition.  He  just  wishes  to 
be  left  alone  to  enjoy  his  bubble  baths  and  memories  of  those  pink 
pesos  and  yellow  yen. 


THE  PRESS  COMMITTEE 


NEWS  NOTES  FROM  CARNEGIE  MUSEUM  COIN  SECTION 
Number  2?  Volume  1 November  15*  1971 

PARKING  PANDEMONIUM 

Not  since  the  building  of  the  great  pyramid  of  Cheops  has  there 
been  such  a parking  problem  as  that  which  developed  at  the  Carnegie 
Museum  last  Saturday.  Some  great  minds  had  decided  policy,  issued  in- 
structions, advised  all  hands,  and  apparently  forgot  the  whole  matter. 

One  trouble  was  that  the  instructions  and  the  advice  to  parkers 
were  in  conflict.  Another  was  that  the  original  stupid  allocations 
resulted  in  no  convenient  space  for  those  donating  their  services  to 
the  museum,  while  spaces  were  reserved  for  special  interests  who  didn't 
show  up. 

One  Research  Associate  advised  that  if  it  happened  again  he  was 
sure  he  could  find  something  else  to  do  than  help  an  \inappreciative 
museum.  Another  looked  at  all  the  unused  spaces  in  the  courtyard  and 
muttered  "Sheesh  !".  Another  said  "To  hell  with  it"  and  went  home. 

Subsequent  explanations  were  marvelous.  It  seems  that  the  mus- 
eum has  a parking  problem  (no  one  else  has  a parking  problem  of  course 
but  if  they  have,  the  museum  isn't  interested).  Available  space  is  al- 
located to  essential  services,  the  proletariat,  janitors,  other  employ- 
es, ghosts,  gremlins,  and  gosh  knows  who  else.  Subcommittees  have  been 
appointed  to  recommend  to  committees  who  recommend  to  the  management 
who  ducks  the  whole  issue  by  putting  the  implimentation  in  the  hands  of 
incompetants.  Cheops  must  be  chuckling  ! 

In  spite  of  the  parking  debacle  two  associates  and  the  curator 
showed  up.  Messers  Knabenschuh,  Mooney,  and  Woodside  staggered  in  in 
that  order.  The  curator  curated  and  the  associates  associated  but 
great  works  were  accomplished  none  the  less. 

Later  Mrs.  Woodside  arrived  to  check  on  Mr.  Woodside  and  to  im- 
part a few  words  of  warning  to  the  associate  who  made  the  remarks  about 
her  in  the  last  issue  of  News  Notes. 

Mr.  Mooney  reported  on  his  further  findings  on  the  life  of  the 
little  known  Roman  Emperor,  Shappicus.  It  seems  that  when  he  was  but 
a Centurian  he  had  a parking  problem.  The  Emperor  at  the  time  decided 
that  Capitoline  Hill  was  too  small  for  all  the  chariots  that  had  for- 
merly used  it  so  he  told  Shappicus  to  go  to  Hades.  Instead,  Shappicus 
looked  up  a Greek  friend  of  his,  made  a deal  for  parking  his  biga,  and 
had  the  bill  sent  to  the  Emperor.  The  Emperor  became  billious  and  died. 
Shappicus  took  over  and  threw  everybody  off  Capitoline  Hill  so  that 
they  would  have  to  park  at  the  Greek's  place  which  had  then  become  the 
Tiber  Parking  Authority.  Several  of  his  associates  resented  this  move 
and  organized  the  revolution  that  led  to  his  downfall. 
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BETTER  HALF  IS  NOW  BITTER  HALF 


Word  has 
Tass,  and  the 
the  Section’s 
native  heath, 
is  the  result 


just  been  received  through  the  facilities  of  Reuters, 
Baja  Oklahoma  Gazette  that  Mrs-.  Jean  Mooney,  wife  of 
Official  Gadfly,  recently  departed  quietly  for  her 
Her  "action,  it  is  said  by  usually  reliable  sources, 
of  long-term  aberrations  of  her  unstable  spouse. 


When  interviewed  at  the  airport,  Mrs.  Mooney  at  first  declined 
to  admit  her  identity,  but  as  a spokesman  said  later  she  felt  that 
it  was  enough  to  have  one  acknowledged  nut  in  the  family  without  be- 
ing tarred  with  the  same  brush.  Friends  and  neighbors  said  they  have 


no  information  as  to  her  return,  if 


ever. 

Mrs.  Griselda  Byrne,  wife 
of  one  of  Mr.'  Mooney’s  dissolute 
cronies,  was  quoted  as  saying 
"She  shoulda  left  the  bum  years 
ago.  But  she  probably  will  be 
back  — my  husband  always  comes 
home,  even  after  a convention. 

Darn  it  I " 

Mrs.  Rose  Wise  and  Mrs.  Helen 
Woodside,  two  other  well-informed 
local  ladies,  were  quoted  as  agree- 
ing with  Mrs.  Byrne.  Mrs.  John  L. 
Knabenschuh,  another  woman  said  to 
be  "in  the  know",  would  say  only 
”Tick-tockJ  Tick-tock!  Day  and 
night  I hear  them  damn  clocks,  and 
it’s  worse  when  they  all  strike 
108  at  2:00  a.m.  Tick-tock.’  ! Tick- 
tock!.’  Tick-tock! i " 

News  Notes’  official  photographers 
were  unable  to  obtain  pictures  of 
Mrs.  Mooney  at  the  airport  prior  to 
her  departure,  but  did  secure  the 
accompanying  photo  of  Mr.  Mooney, 
who  admitted  the  press  to  his  home 
after  he  was  sure  Mrs.  Mooney  had 
gone.  "What  ingratitude!”  he  shout 
ed.  "After  I gave  her  lavish  gifts 
Only  last  year  she  got  a new  mop 
and  broom,  and  a $5*00  bonus  upon 
Christmas  Day.  As  anyone  can  see, 

I am  the  epitome  of  consideration 
and  I am  not  Mooney  the  Mad”. 
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NUMISMATIC  POLITICIANS 


Collectors  and  dealers  are  only  two  of  the  categories  of  people  in  the 
numismatic  fraternity.  A third  breed  which  may  overlap  the  other  two  to  some  extent, 
is  the  numismatic  politician  - he  who  angles  for  position,  prestige  or  popularity. 
These  cats  can  purr,  promise  and  promote  while  lapping  up  all  the  economic  milk 
there  is  around. 

They  come  in  assorted  sizes,  shapes,  and  degrees  of  honesty.  They 
collect  titles,  offices,  chairmanships,  and  testimonials  as  a collector  accumulates 
coins.  A nice  set  of  titles  with  each  year  of  issue  represented  and  complete  with 
hint  marks  makes  a marvelous  display.  In  other  respects  they  are  like  dealers, 
carefully  appraising  a situation  and  deciding  on  oiling  up  a prospect  or  completely 
ignoring  him. 

They  range  in  grading  from  crummy  to  extremely  fine  but  they  do  not  come 
in  uncirculated.  They  circulate.  Boy,  do  they  circulate!  They  may  be  found  in  or 
around  any  group  that  has  even  the  slightest  aroma  of  money. 

Their  numismatic  knowledge  is  not  always  so  good.  After  all,  this  takes 
time,  effort,  brains  and  luck  --  all  of  which  some  of  them  are  in  short  supply. 
Anyway,  it  would  detract  from  the  time  available  for  gladhanding,  boozing,  and 
angling  for  position.  There  are  exceptions  of  course.  In  some  cases,  they  are,  or 
were,  experts  in  some  obscure  phase  of  numismatics  and  are  therefore,  in  their 
opinion,  expert  in  everything  from  association  policy  to  nuclear  physics. 

Generally  they  are  good  communicators.  As  the  occasion  requires  they 
can  view  with  alarm,  observe  with  pride,  or  advise  on  the  third  race  at  Pemlico. 
Conventions  they  never  miss.  They  attend  all  of  the  backroom  sessions  possible. 

They  swap  stories,  gossip,  and  favors  and  occasionally  engage  in  a little  character 
assassination  to  break  the  monotony.  They  obtain  all  of  the  details  of  every  bit 
of  scandal  that  has  ever  happened  and  some  that  never  happened.  Collusion  among 
numismatic  politicians  is  frowned  upon  --  when  it  is  discovered. 

As  a rule  they  like:  to  be  photographed,  free  meals,  being  asked  to 
speak,  expense  accounts,  gossip,  gratuities.  They  do  not  like:  not  being  asked 
to  speak,  smart  alecs  who  request  straight  answers,  auditors,  numismatic  questions, 
losing  an  election. 


They  collect  plaques,  trophies,  certificates,  gavels,  pens,  testimonials 
and  old  meeting  notices  where  they  were  on  the  programs  with  Guss  Zilah  and  Gilda 
Lilly. 


Most  would  be  satisfied  to  go  down  in  numismatic  history  along  with 
Washington,  Rittenhouse  and  Wilbur  Zander.  It  was  Wilbur,  you  will  recall, who 
discovered  and  reported  upon  the  famous  five  legged  buffalo  nickel  of  1938.  On 
the  strength  of  his  discovery  he  rose  in  the  ranks  of  his  local  coin  club  and 
eventually  became  its  ANA  representative. 


continued  on  page  2 


continued  from  page  1 


The  motives  of  numismatic  politicians  are  numerous  and  varied.  One 
fellow  might  want  that  coin  club  third  vice  presidency  to  prove  to  Aunt  Clara  that 
he  isn't  the  slob  she  says  he  is.  Another  wants  it  so  that  somebody  else  doesn't 
get  it.  Another  doesn't  want  it  at  all  but  it  would  give  him  the  publicity  and 
prestige  he  needs  to  obtain  a good  price  for  his  collection  or  his  business  next 
spring.  Another  might  want  to  just  be  "in  the  know",  to  hear  all  the  gossip  and 

to  know  who's  going  to  jail  next  --  unless  of  course  it  is  him. 

For  the  most  part  they  are  a friendly  lot,  trying  to  do  their  part  for 

numismatics,  the  local  gang,  and  mankind  in  general.  They  try  to  do  this  without 

pay,  accepting  problems  even  Nixon  shouldn't  have,  despite  lethargy  and  unconcern 
on  the  part  of  their  associates. 

Their  elephantine  memories  (when  convenient)  would  lead  one  to  believe 
that  most  of  them  are  of  the  Republican  party  but  there  are  some  jackasses  among 
them  too. 


Yes,  some  of  them  are  terrible.  They're  almost  as  bad  as  dealers  and 
collectors . 
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INDUSTRIAL  ACCIDENTS  PROBED 


Great  Language  Barrier 


ONE  OF  TODAY’S  Burning  issues  is  justification  of  widespread 
complaints;  against  the  M-B  Corporation  which  markets'  its-  products 
under  jarious  labels  including' Mooney’s  Basement,  Much  Buncombe, 
Magniiicenc  Balderdash.  Recently  a rash  of  these  complaints'  were 
directed  to  the  Federal  Trade  Commission,  and  in  response  G0  Elf 
Mooney,  Chairman  of  the;  Bored,  would  say  only  "Me  expect  to  prove 
beyona  any^  doubt  tnat  chicanery  begins  at  home 5 if  there  is  any 
doubt  of  this,  we  shall  put  my  wife  upon  the;  witness  stand®  I can 
take  a fifth,  but  she  is  a one-drink-gal a » 
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INDUSTRIAL  ACCIDENTS  in  the  Penn  Hills  Shops  of  the  M«B  Corp. 
have  recently  been  the  subject  of  searching  investigations  by  the 
State  Crime  Commission,  the  Allegheny  County  Health  Dept.,  and  the 
Bitter  Business  Bureau*  Principal  spokesman  for  the  M-B'  Employees 
Union  is  Euripides;  Anar gyros  Epaminondas,  who  is  employed  in  the 
Chiselling  Section  of  the  shops®  Mr,  Epaminondas,  whose  picture 
is  shown  below,  speaks  only  GTeek. and  is  alone  in  a sea  of  Old  Time 
Poles,  Gaelic- speaking  Leprechauns 
and  others  who  do  not  understand  a 
word  he  says.  It  is-  believed  that 
his  impassioned  remarks  were  indic- 
ative of  the  Union’s  charges  of  in- 
competence, incivility,  and  inter- 
national intrigue  levelled  at  the 
firm’s  Labpr  Relations  Committee, 
headed  by  Glennie  Mooney.  Such 
remarks  are  so  widespread  that  no 
one  pays;  much  attention,  A sub- 
group is  seeking  to  have  Mooney 
sent  to  the  State  Correctional  In- 
stitution for  Remedial  Spelling,  and 
to  no  one’s  surprise  this  is  widely  ac- 
claimed. 
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It  is  reported  that  the;  Texas  Dept,  of  Immi- 
gration has  deported  Mrs®  Jean  Mooney.  It  is  not 
that  she  is  persona  non  grata  herself,  but  on  the 
basis  of  gui3-t  by  association  she  is  sent  back  home 
lest  her  husband  also  creep  into  the  Lonely  Star 
State.  She  has  received  many  notes  of  sympathy  and 
condolence  since  returning  to  her  husband.  We  add 
our  editorial  regrets. 
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NUMISMATIC  OFFICEHOLDERS 


We  have  considered  collectors,  dealers,  and  numismatic  politicians. 

We  now  analyze  the  officeholder  - the  collector,  dealer,  politician,  or 
stranger  who  has  been  railroaded,  appointed,  or  elected  to  numismatic 
office  and  has  now  succeeded  in  getting  his  snoot  in  the  trough. 

First  let  us  take  the  case  of  the  railroaded.  He  hadn't  been  to  a 
meeting  in  23  months,  was  behind  in  his  dues,  and  was  attending  the  elect- 
ion meeting  only  to  get  out  of  the  house  where  his  mother-in-law  was 
visiting.  He  didn't  want  to  appear  unsociable  so  he  accepted  the  Presid- 
ency. At  the  same  meeting  another  chap  who  thought  it  was  the  meeting 
of  the  geology  society  accepted  the  Vice  Presidency.  The  combined  office 
of  Secretary  - Treasurer  - Janitor  was  filled  by  Arthur  Knabenschuh  who 
has  had  it  for  the  last  18  years  and  had  decided  to  rest  for  awhile  except 
for  the  urging  of  all  hands  that  he  was  the  only  qualified  candidate. 

Then  there  is  the  reluctant  aggressor  type.  He  has  been  eating  his 
heart  out  for  the  last  four  years  so  that  he  could  see  his  name  on  a 
letterhead  but  didn't  want  anyone  to  know  it.  He  has  something  to  say  at 
every  meeting  and  unconvincingly  informs  all  who  will  listen  that  he  would 
be  the  perfect  leader  except  that  he  was  so  busy  with  other  great  affairs. 
He  gets  as  much  of  his  drivel  published  as  is  possible  hoping  that  writing 
ability  (of  which  he  has  very  little)  will  be  confused  with  executive 
ability  (of  which  he  usually  has  none). 

Next  there  is  the  gung-ho  go-getter.  He  has  set  his  sights  among  the 
stars  and  no  group  of  ignorant  slobs  are  going  to  louse  up  his  election, 
his  flawless  administration,  and  his  subsequent  enshrinement  in  the  numis- 
matic hall  of  fame.  He  will  spend  anybody's  money  - even  maybe  some  of 
his  own  - to  attend  every  gathering  from  a local  Mafia  strategy  session  to 
national  conventions  seeking  votes.  While  there  he  will  distribute  advice, 
cards,  plastic  pocket  pieces,  election  buttons,  and  promises  in  great  pro- 
fusion. 

Of  course  there  is  also  the  plodder  type  - the  guy  who  has  occupied 
lower  positions  in  the  pecking  order  and  has  now  succeeded  in  arriving  at 
the  exalted  position  of  his  dreams.  Usually  he  continues  to  dream  through- 
out his  term  of  office. 

Regardless  of  how  or  why  they  get  there,  officeholders  soon  take  on 
certain  characteristics.  First  they  express  their  thanks,  then  declare 
their  hopes  and  intentions  (not  their  real  ones  of  course),  request  sup- 
port and  cooperation,  appoint  a mess  of  committees,  and  assign  all  work 
to  the  other  officers  and  chairmen.  Non-work  such  as  greeting  guests, sit- 
ting at  the  head  table,  presiding  at  meetings,  attending  "executive  sess- 
ions", signing  checks,  presenting  awards,  receiving  awards,  and  dispensing 
patronage  is  of  course  reserved  for  themselves. 

If  they  happen  to  have  another  hobby  such  as  photography,  bird  watch- 
ing, or  undertaking  you  can  rest  assured  that  the  program  for  the  coming 


year  will  include  some  numismatic  tie-ins  with  these  fields. 

Expense  accounts  they  like.  Some  of  the  finest  fiction  ever  written 
resides  in  the  archives  of  clubs,  associations,  and  societies  in  the  form 
of  officers  and  chairmen's  expense  accounts.  These  little  gems  (some  not 
so  little)  represent  some  of  the  most  imaginative  experiences  known  to 
man  - literature  at  its  greatest  ! 

For  some  unknown  reason  officeholders  and  dealers  seem  to  attract 
each  other.  No  doubt  the  dealers  merely  desire  to  be  sociable  and  the 
officeholders  desire  to  give  due  credit  for  mercantile  achievement.  How- 
ever, influence,  mailing  lists,  recommendations, and  expenses  have  been 
known  to  have  been  exchanged  on  occasion. 

As  a rule  they  like:  titles,  expense  accounts,  receiving  awards, 
other  officers  who  perform  well  and  give  them  the  credit,  seeing  their 
names  in  print.  They  do  not  like:  rivals,  members  with  a new  idea, 
auditors,  being  reminded  of  a campaign  promise,  other  officers  who  per- 
form well  and  take  the  credit  for  themselves,  leaving  office. 

Officeholders  have  been  known  to  use  official  stationery  for  a pers- 
onal letter  or  two.  The  letterhead  usually  looks  impressive  and  imparts 
to  the  letter  a dignity  not  otherwise  present,  and  sometimes  an  implied 
threat  if  the  contents  of  the  letter  isn't  taken  seriously.  We  understand 
some  good  deals  can  be  set  up  that  way. 

Never,  never  ask  an  officeholder  what  is  on  the  program  for  next  week. 
In  the  first  place  he  probably  doesn't  know  (even  if  he  is  the  program- 
chairman).  In  the  second  place  he  probably  doesn't  care.  In  any  event 
you  have  exposed  yourself  as  a nosey  nincompoop  or  as  a dangerous  trouble- 
maker. 

For  the  most  part  they  are  a kindly  lot,  trying  to  do  a job  nobody 
in  his  right  mind  would  want,  usually  without  pay,  taking  the  blame  for 
everything  that  goes  wrong,  and  accepting  the  abuses  from  a slovenly 
membership. 

Knowledge  of  numismatics  is  seldom  necessary  for  officeholders.  On 
the  other  hand  a poor  or  even  rotten  collectot  acquires  the  aura  of  an 
oracle  and  the  skull  of  a scholar  when  he  acquires  numismatic  office. 

This  adulation  may  stimulate  interest  in  the  obscure  corner  of  the  hobby 
to  which  he  has  devoted  his  misguided  attention.  In  other  words  he  becom- 
es an  authority  and  an  expert. 

Yes,  some  of  them  are  terrible.  They're  almost  as  bad  as  those  who 
elect  them  to  office. 
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Ho  Ho  Ho  . . . ! 


The  spirit  of  the  season  came  to  the  Coin  Room  last  Saturday.  The 
lawyer,  engineer,  postal  authority,  and  industrialist  who  showed  up  put 
aside  their  natural  inclinations  to  kill  each  other  and  cooperated  in 
the  wark  of  the  section.  The  doctor  and  the  undertaker  who  round  out 
the  local  staff,  apparently  sensing  that  their  services  would  not  be  re- 
quired, did  not  show  up. 

Mr.  Woodside  complained  that  he  is  again  having  nocturnal  visitors 
who  enter  his  driveway  but  emerge  from  his  property  through  unapproved 
exits.  Discussions,  commands,  threats  and  Gendarmes  have  been  ineffect- 
ive. He  is  now  in  the  market  for  low  cost  land  mines  or  a small,  reason- 
ably priced  tank  trap. 

Mr.  Knabenschuh  reported  that  he  had  a lot  of  time  on  his  hands 
now  that  his  wife  was  collecting  clocks.  He  explained  the  differences 
between  the  various  chimes  - Westminster,  door,  etc.-  as  he  banged  his 
head  with  his  hand  trying  to  dispel  the  reverberation  he  has  been  both- 
ered with  lately. 

Mr.  Wise,  who  is  high  in  the  section’s  pecking  order,  pecked  away 
at  the  typewriter  creating  mineature  earthquakes  for  the  rest  of  the 
staff  who  were  trying  to  use  the  same  table  for  delicate  coin  work.  His 
early-warning  police  radio  system  was  squawking  and  flashing  red  lights 
omniously  in  the  background.  Mrs.  Woodside  would  have  loved  it  ! 

Mr.  Mooney  reported  on  his  further  research  on  the  life  of  the 
little  known  Roman  Emperor  Shappicus.  It  seems  that  before  he  was  Emp- 
eror he  was  Procurator  of  an  eastern  province  later  to  be  called  Shapp- 
syl vania.  Previously  there  were  so  many  government  agents  milking  the 
citizenry  that  a Milk  Control  Commission  had  been  established  to  coordin- 
ate the  graft.  Shappicus,  desiring  the  cream  for  himself,  had  words 
with  the  Chairman  and  finally  had  him  removed  when  he  refused  to  be  cowed. 
After  things  churned  around  a bit  Shappicus  abolished  the  Board  and  est- 
ablished the  mush  more  efficient  Roman  Milking  Authority  whose  practices 
he  imposed  on  all  provinces  when  he  later  became  Emperor. 

Mr.  Ryrne  didn’t  show  up  but  he  did  call  in  - obviously  to  check 
up  on  possible  business.  He  reported  that  he  wasn’t  feeling  well,  had 
a cold,  and  was  sneezin’  and  coffin. 

Watch  for  our  Special  Christmas  Edition.  Yule  like  it  I Yule  like 

it  ! 
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THE  CLOVER  BOYS  VISIT  THE  GREAT  DISMAL  SWAMP 


One  fine  autumn  day,  Father  William  gathered  the  Clover  Boys 
around  him  and  said,  l!Lads,  you  have  behaved  fairly  well  since  your 
return  from  that  ill-advised  visit  to  Ireland,  and  since  it  is  a fine 
autumn  day  I think  we  should  have  an  excursion.  I have  decided  to  let 
you  have  a change  from  sestertii,  hemi drachms  and  other  memorabilia  in 
order  to  visit  one  of  our  parks.  In  short,  we  shall  set  off  for  a walk 
through  The  Susany  Park,  noted  for  its  landslides  and  great  Dismal 
Swamp,  so  that  you  can  see  how  the  Naturalists  disport  themselves." 


"Oh!"  cried  John,  "one 
Wandering  Naturalist".  "Ye^ 


of  my  uncles  was  talked  to  death 
I remember  him  well",  added  Ray. 


by  a 
"What 


Soon  the  intrepid  little  group  was  picking  its-  way  down  one  of 
the  devious  trails  which  led  through  the  Dismal  Swamp,  taking  good  care 
not  to  stray  to  either  side  lest  they  be  lost  in  the  quicksands.  Here 
was  a marker  indicating  where-  two  docents  were  last  seen,  and  there  a 
few  Scientists:  were:  unearthing  a primitive  vehicle  which  Ferd  identified 
as  an  early  Velic  Six.  A bit  farther  on  a-  long  buried  Volvo  sat  upon  a 
raft  which  was  anchored  to  the  shore,  awaiting  removal  to  the  laboratory 
to  be  cleaned  of  mud. 


Pushing  past  these  interesting  sights,  our  friends  and  their-  old 
guardian  went  deeper  into  the  morass,  taking  care  not  to  get  too  close 
to  any  of  the  precipices  which  had  carried  unwary  travelers  to  oblivion 
by  landslides,  and  where  the  Army  Engineers  are  constantly  dredging. 
"This  is  our  postgraduate  course  for  dredgers!1,  said  the  Major  General 
in  charge.  "After  b yeats  of  work  on  Gaillard  and  Culebra  Cuts  in  Pana- 
ma, our  best  men  are  allowed  to  volunteer  for  this  more  dangerous  duty." 

••  "Is  a landslide  the  chief  hazard?"  Father  William  inquired.  "No" 
was  the  response,  "we  are  in  more  danger  from  the  wild  life.  Quick,  get 
into  my  tank,  for  here  comes^  a giant  axolotl!"  and  with  that  they  all 
sought  safety  beneath  the  tank’s  steel  hatch.  "They  cannot  determine 
whether  these  things,  came  north  in  earth  hauled  here  from  Yucatan,  or 
if  they  developed  right  here  from  amoebas",  explained  the  General, "but 
last  week  they  killed  two  herpetologists,  a microbe  hunter,  five  librar- 
ians and  a bearded  pot-smoker  from  Carnegie-Mellon.  We  don’t  mind  this 
very  much,  but  when  they  bite  an  Army  Engineer  they  go  too  dam  far  If 


As  soon  as  the  danger  had  passed,  the  Clover  Boys  and  Father  Wil- 
liam hurried  along  the  trail  until  they  reached  Receiving  Office  Point, 
formerly  known  as  Parker’s  Landing,  where  they  could  be  reasonably  safe. 


Here  the  friendly  cuss-todian  told  them 


this  is  the  world’s  bi 


man-nade  swamp,  and  that  the  park  was  named  for  its  designer.  The  group 

in  the  cross-fires  of  Ulster,  and 


agreed 


t; 


. u 


ere 


were  fewer  hazard; 


after  undergoing  delousing  and  mud  removal  returned  to  the  Coin  Room. 
All  agreed  when  Ray  cried  "Bury,  bury,  bury  good  to  be  home!" 


NSW.?  NOTE  5 FROM  C ARM EOT?  MU  "RUM  COIN  SECT  ION 
Number  31  Volume  1 December  7.  1971 


CURATOR?.  NUMISMATIC 

Often  in  the  history  of  professions  there  exists  an  individual 
endeavor  whose  accomplishments  are  so  outstanding  that  they  serve  as 
an  ideal  for  future  generations.  This  is  not  one  of  them.  This  is 
about  curators  - those  numismatic  watchmen  who  have  charge  of  some- 
body's or  some  society's  collection  or  accumulation  of  trash. 

They  are  found  mostly  in  institutions.  Not  the  appropriate  ones 
but  museums,  foundations,  banks,  archives  etc.  Their  objectives  are 
to  preserve  what  they've  got,  con  others  into  giving  them  more,  to  hide 
duplicates  so  no  one  can  find  them,  and  to  bury  the  whole  mess  so  that 
no  one  could  possibly  examine  it. 

Their  natural  enemies  are  collectors,  dealers,  numismatic  polit- 
icians and  office  holders,  society  members,  and  people.  Their  natural 
habitat  is  a nest.  It  usually  consists  of  a desk  or  table  padded  with 
books,  notes,  grocery  lists,  coin  catalogues  dated  from  193^  to  the 
present,  and  Max  Mehl's  Coin  Encylopedia.  The  nest  is  lined  with  acqu- 
isition forms,  notes  to  the  Director,  notes  from  the  Director,  sheets 
from  an  unpublished  manuscript,  Lillian  Russell's  telephone  number,  and 
letters  to  and  from  other  curaturs. 

They  deplore  amateurs  making  discoveries.  In  the  first  place  the 
ignorant  clods  don't  know  how  to  properly  do  it  and  will  probably  louse 
up  the  whole  project.  In  the  second  place  the  imbeciles  will  obtain 
the  goodies  they  should  have  had.  In  the  third  place  the  loudmouths 
will  probably  tell  everybody  about  it  and  will  make  the  coins  avail- 
able to  serious  collectors  at  prices  curators  can  not  afford.  It  would 
be  much  better,  in  their  view,  to  spirit  the  material  to  a dark  dungeon 
where  it  will  be  protected  and  made  so  inaccessable  that  no  one  will 
ever  find  it  again. 

Curators  are  for  the  most  part  former  frustrated  collectors,  bus- 
ted dealers,  inept  politicians,  or  ousted  office  holders.  They  at  one 
time  knew  a little  something  about  some  obscure  phase  of  numismatics. 
Because  of  that  they  have  become  known  as  experts  in  all  phases  of 
numismatics,  medicine,  electronics,  scissors  sharpening,  and  inter- 
national politics.  Some  can  even  read  and  write. 

The  word  curator  comes  from  the  aborigine  words  ”cu”  and  "rate" 
which,  in  turn,  are  contractions  of  the  words  "cutie  raters”.  Over 
the  years  there  has  been  no  diminuation  of  this  skill  among  professio- 
nal curators. 

Curators  come  in  assorted  temperments.  Some  are  as  docile  as 
lambs;  others  are  as  ornery  as  irritated  barracuda.  In  general  they 
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like:  quiet,  other  people  to  do  their  work  for  them,  receiving  awards, 
free  meals,  being  asked  a question  for  which  they  have  a plausible 
answer.  They  do  not  like:  being  ignored,  misplaced  memorabilia,  tight 
budgets,  tight  shoes,  tight  collectors. 

Some  curators  attempt  to  put  and  keep  in  order  the  pieces  others 
have  spent  fruitless  lifetimes  acquiring,  misgrading,  and  misclassify- 
ing.  The  curator  applies  his  skill  in  further  misattributations  if 
the  pieces  can  be  described  so  as  to  round  out  a pesky  series. 

Other  curators  ignore  the  hopeless  mess  and  concentrate  on  their 
field  of  interest  so  that  they  might  be  able  to  come  up  with  the  great 
authoritative  work  on  the  subject. 

Curators  absolutely  detest  forgeries  and  fakes  and  will  have  no- 
thing to  do  with  them  unless  they  are  issued  by  a friendly  government 
or  a respectable  citizen,  are  of  reference  importance,  have  consider- 
able value,  or  redeeming  social  value. 

Some  curators,  though,  have  a hard  existance.  They  have  to  listen 
to  endless  prevarications  about  coins.  They  have  to  break  the  bad  news 
to  people  who  think  they  own  fortunes  in  their  pieces.  They  can’t  get 
competant  help  or  adequate  space.  And  they  are  constantly  being  asked 
the  question:  "What  is  it  worth?” 

Yes,  some  of  them  are  terrible.  They're  almost  as  bad  as  normal 
people. 
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W.P.N.S.  CELEBRATES  V7I TH  RUSSELLS  AND  FLOURISHES'  ! 


The  Western  Pennsylvania  Numismatic  Society  held  it's  93  rd 
birthday  party  in  Pittsburgh  on  Saturday,  November  20,  1971.  For 
a 93  year  old  youngster  the  organization  is  in  a remarkable  state 
of  health.  The  party  was  complete  with  refreshments,  dinner, 
wives,  girlfriends,  dignitaries  and  clowns. 

An  honored  guest  was  Mr.  liar  ion  Russel]  of  Sidney,  Ohio.  He 
brought  Mrs.  Russell  along.  Mrs.  Margo  Russell,  who  incidentally 
is  also  editor  of  Coin  World,  addressed  the  group  and,  to  the 
delight  of  the  females  present,  outlined  the  contributions  of 
women  to  the  world  of  numismatics.  The  all-male  organization  members 
were,  for  the  most  part,  already  aware  of  the  advantages  of  having 
women  around  but  they  too  learned  quite  a bit  from  her  informative 
speech. 

Dr.  Robert  Hudson,  president,  diplomatically  and  psychiatric-ally 
herded  the  members  and  their  guests  to  the  dinner  tables  and  looked 
around  for  someone  with  an  appropriate  pipe  line  to  give  the  invo- 
cation. Mr.  W.  W.  Woodside,  groping  way  back  to  the  days  of  his 
youth,  found  the  right  words  and  performed  magnified ently. 

The  program  chairman,  Mr.  Dave  Davis,  apparently  forgot  what 
was  on  the  program  and  appealed  to  his  wife  for  assistance.  Mrs. 

Davis  graciously  conducted  the  door  prize  drawings  and  then  dropped 
the  matter  back  into  his  lap.  Still  somewhat  flustered  the  program 
chairman  asked  Mr.  Ray  Byrne,  a local  planter,  for  assistance.  Ray, 
in  a few  thousand  chosen  words,  introduced  the  speaker  for  the  oc- 
casion. 


Following  her  talk  Mrs.  Russell  answered  several  stupid  quest- 
ions from  the  floor  and  straightened  out  Mr.  Mooney  who  made  some 
crack  about  Con  World.  With  the  unruly  assembly  properly  subdued, 
Mrs  Russell  terminated  her  remarks  by  announcing  that  she  would 
pass  around  a piece  of  French  art.  Ladies  blushed,  men  panted,  but 
it  was  only' a.  splendid  numismatic  French  art  ...medal. 

The  president  then  presented  Mrs.  Russell  with  a unique  medal- 
lion of  the  society  into  which  had  been  inscribed  her  name  and  the 
date  of  the  ordeal. 

Several  members,  including  Dr.  Jim  Sloss  of  Beaver,  Pa., exhib- 
ited some  of  their  magnificent  junk,  the  ladies  collected  their 
husbands,  and  all  jolly  well  disbanded. 


THE  PUBLICITY  COMMITTEE 


NEWS  NOTES  FROM  THE  SECTION  OF  COINS 
1971  Pre- Christmas  Literary  Supplement  & Fantasy 

UP  FROM  THE  MUDHOLE  or  ADVENTURES  IN  BLUNDERLAND 


The  Great  Guru  had  consented  at  last  to  give  an  audience  to 
all  of  the  Little'  People  — the  Curators,  the  Department  Heads  and 
even  some  of  the  Trustees.  And  behold]  all  of  the  Little  People  were 
permitted  to  sit  upon  the  marble  floor  of  the  Hall  of  Audience,  pro- 
vided that  they  first  covered  the  floor  with  papers  that  no  dirt  be 
put  upon  the  marble.  So  they  gathered  in  their  numbers,  eager  faces 
upturned  to  the  seat  of  the  Great  Guru. 

Now  among  the  assemblage  of  Little  People  were  technicians, 
and  associate  and  assistant  curators,  and  artists  and  artizans  and 
docents  and  all  manner  of  lower  class  citizens,  watched  over  by  dusky 
Janitors  and  Guards  lest  some  of*  the  Little  People  cause  disturbances, 
or  make  waves , or  track  dirt  into  the  Audience  Chamber,  or  fail  to 
abide  by  the  Sacred  Rules  of  The  Great  Guru.  "And  how  may  we  learn 
these  Sacred  Rules?"  asked  one  lowly  curator  of  a Guard,  who  replied, 
"You  cannot  learn  them,  because  we  make  them  up  as  we  go  along.  It 
is  enough  that  we  know  them  and  stand  ready  to  expel  all  violators, 
except,  of  course,  the  Janitors  and  the  Guards.  Should  one  of  them 
violate  a Rule,  the  Great  Guru  (on  whom  be  peace)  may  frown J" 

Suddenly  a female  attendant  (and  a very  Hardy  female,  at  that), 
announced  the  arrival  of  the  Gbeat  Guru.,  who  entered  in  stauely  silence 
and  sat  in  the  Chair  of  State,  as  all  present  abased  themselves-  be- 
fore him,  rubbing  their  noses  on  the  occasionally  mopped  pavement. 

Then  rose  up  the  Chief  Guard,  who  mumbled  that  the  Great  Guru  agreed 
to  answer  a few  questions,  provided  these  be  not  impertinent,  nor 
pointed,  nor  touching  any  moot  questions. 

And  one  trustee,  who  was  really  of  a yet  lower  sub-order  being 
only  a term  trustee,  asked  in  a quavering  voice  that  the  Great  Guru 
explain  about  the  Great  Swamp  which  lies  behind  the  Temple  and  must 
be  traversed  by  those  who  seek  to  enter  the  Temple  from  the  East.  And 
the  Great  Guru  disclaimed  any  knowledge  of  mud,  saying  that  when  he 
parked  in  the  morning  he  saw  no  mud,  nor  any  in  the  evening,  and  if  he 
didn’t  see  it  he  refused  to  believe  it.  "All  Imagination]"  he  cried. 

"But,  Great  Guru",  cried  one  of  those  who  struggle  with  the 
lecture  series,  "how  are  those  of  the  public  who  come  to  the  lectures 
to  park  their  vehicles  and  to  enter  dry-shod?"  At  this,  the  Great  Guru 
uttered  another  of  his  Basic  Principles,  which  he  later  caused  to  be 
witten  in  letters  of  gold  for  all  to  read  upon  the  walls  of  each  gal- 
lery and  laboratory.  "You  must  know,"  said  he,  that  nothing  matters 
if  the  Temple  itself,  or  any  possible  Addendum  thereto,  be  preserved 
pristine  and  unmarred.  For  this  reason  we  preserve  all  of  the  marble 
from  old  toilet  rooms,  in  case  we  need  to  repair  a floor,  or  help  some 
church  build  a new  altar.  The  public,  and  the  staff,  and  the  artists, 
and  the  scientists,  and  the  artisans  and  all  manner  of  people  except 
the  Janitors  and  the  Guards  merely  cause  dirt  and  trash  to  be  put  upon 
the  floors,  and  so  are  only  to  be  tolerated.  People",  added  the  Guru, 
"are  No  Damn  Good]  Only  the-  Temple  matters!" 


"Yet11,  persisted  a trustee,  "do  not  these  people  pay  the  bills, 
and  do  not  some  of  them  research  matters  of  art  or  of  science,  and  are 
not  some  of  them  those  who  prepare  the  exhibits?  And  should  they  not 
be  admitted  upon  solid  paving  and  counted  among  the  Elect?" 

"Nay,  Never]"  responded  the  Great  Guru.  "For  be  it  known  that 
the  Elect  shall  include'  only  members-  of  my  Court,  and  My  Janitors, 
and  some  of  My  Guards.  All  others  are  called  ’Nuisances1,  especially 
you  Little  People  who  criticise  our  work  and  make  slighting  remarks 
about  our  contractors,  the  firm  of  Bumble:  and  Bungle]  I have  had 
quite  enough  of  you  all,  and  I Fro!i!\ Upon  You]"  So  saying,  the  Great 
Guru,  left  the  Hall  of  Audience,  slamming  the  door  behind  him,  and 
retired  to  his  private  shrine,  called  The  Office. 

And  the  Guards  announced  the  end  of  the  Audience,  and  cleared 
the  Audience  Chamber  of  the  Little  People,  making  sure  that  each  took 
with  him  the  papers  upon  which  he  was  sitting.  And  none  was  suffered 
to  put  on  his  shoes  until  he  had  left  the  Temple. 

Then  did  each  of  the  Little  People  seek  to  purify  himself  with 
frankincense  and  airwick  and  myrrh  and  lysol,  and  to  settle  his  gastric 
distresss  with1  turns  and  bitter  herbs  and  sodamint.  Nevertheless,  many 
were  nauseated  for  weeks  after,  so  powerful;  is  the  influence  of  rhe 
Great  Guru  (on  whom  be  A $&£  peace). 

OO00O00OOO 


And  that,  kiddies,  is  our  holiday  fantasy.  Right  out  of  the 
Brothers  Grimm,  isn’t  it?  And  isn’t  it  lucky  that  it’s  only  a fantasy 
here  at  Carnegie  Institute?  Or  are  there  feet  these  shoes  will  fit? 
Anyway,  Happy  Holidays  from  the  Old  Storyteller. 
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CHRISTMAS  SVE  IN  THE  COIN  ROOM 


'Twas  the  night  before  Christmas  and  all  through  the  place 
Not  a creature  was  stirring.  It  was  a disgrace. 

The  best  bottle  hid  'neath  the  table  with  care 

Had  been  sipped  by  some  bum  who'd  discovered  it  there. 

When  from  the  old  hallway  there  came  such  a clatter 
I sprang  to  my  feet  to  see  what  was  the  matter. 

I gasped  as  I counted  eight  tiny  reindeer 
Pulling  a truckload  of  extra  dry  beer. 

The  wrinkled  old  driver  had  the  look  of  a hick 
But  I saw  it  was  Santa  - tight  as  a tick! 

Staggering  onward  the  eight  little  reindeer  came 
While  he  hiccoughed  and  belched  and  called  them  by  name: 

On  Shenley!  On  Seagram!  We  'aint  got  all  night. 

You  too  Haig  and  Haig!  And  you  too, Black  and  White! 

Set  into  the  coin  room.  Set  out  of  this  hall . 

Set  going  you  rummies!  We’ve  got  a long  haul. 

So  into  the  room  came  the  reindeer  and  truck 
But  the  lintel  hit  Santa  before  he  could  duck. 

And  then  in  a twinkling  I heard  with  a tingle 
An  ear-splitting  howl  that  I knew  was  Kris  Kringle. 

He  spilled  beer  and  booze  from  the  sack  on  his  back 
And  fell  amid  coins  we'd  sorted  by  stack. 

He  arose  from  the  mess  and  tried  to  stand  right 
But  he  didn't  fool  me;  He  was  high  as  a kite! 

His  eyes  were  all  bloodshot,  his  face  was  all  hairy. 

His  cheeks  were  like  roses,  his  nose  like  a cherry! 

His  droll  little  mouth  was  drawn  up  like  a bow 
As  he  rubbed  his  behind  and  continued  to  glow. 

He  spoke  not  a word  but  went  straight  to  work, 

And  missed  half  our  stockings  - the  plastered  old  jerk. 
Then  putting  five  fingers  to  the  end  of  his  nose 
He  gave  me  the  bird  - and  straightened  his  clothes. 

He  sprang  for  his  truck  at  so  hasty  a pace 

That  he  slipped  on  some  coins  and  fell  on  his  face. 

But  I heard  him  call  up  with  the  trace  of  a leer 
"Merry  Christmas  to  all  and  a happy  new  year!" 
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For  excellence  in  bureaucratic  inaction.  When  in  charge 
he  has  been  observed  to  ponder;  when  in  trouble  he  delegates; 
when  in  doubt  he  mumbles. 

He  has  developed  finger- tapping,  evasion,  rubber  stamping, 
and  nit-picking  to  such  a fine  art  that  he  has  amazed  his 
associates  and  superiors  and  has  become  the  envy  of  govern- 
ments . 


OFFICE  OF  CREATIVE  BUREAUCRACY 
December  197*1 
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DISASTER  REPORT 


Recent  misfortunes  to  members  and  friends  of  the  coin  section 
reads  like  a litany  of  the  saints. 

Mr.  Byrne  ended  up  in  the  hospital  for  some  plumbing  repair, 

Mr.  Wise  was  in  another  hospital  for  tests,  Mr.  Mooney  fought  a 
losing  battle  with  the  flu,  bronchitis  and  other  assorted  bugs,  Mr. 
Knabenschuh  was  not  feeling  well,  and  the  curator’s  feet  hurt.  The 
Xnabenschuh  and  Mooney  tribes  were  all  down  with  the  miseries,  Mrs.- 
Woodside  and  Mrs.  Mooney  were  laid  up  with  back  aches;  and  Hr.  Wood- 
side  ’ s secretary  was  injured  playing  shinny  in  front  of  the  museum. 


News  Notes  noted  a few  weeks  ago  that  Mrs.  Mooney,  the  unfor- 
tunate secretary  referred  to  above,  celebrated  another  birthday.  We 
are  not  sure  whether  it  was  the  28  th  or  the  29  th  but  we  have  it  on 
good  authority  that  she  moved  it  up  six  months  because  j year  with 
"that  man"  is  equivalent  to  a whole  year  anywhere  else. 


Her  experience  in  the  gutter  in  front  of  the  museum  a couple 
of  weeks  ago  resulted  from  the  operation  of  the  Port  Authority’s 
Rapid  Exit  System.  There  is  no  evidence  that  she  had  been  tippling, 
had  a dispute  with  the  driver,  or  was  rushing  to  a girdle  sale.  It 
was  the  Authority's  experiment  with  curb  to  curb  service  which,  if 
successful,  will  be  applied  to  Skybus  thereby  eliminating  the  need 
for  ramps,  steps,  etc.  Among  board  members,  as  well  as  drivers,  it  is 
called  the  Flaherty  rapid  exit  system. 


The  long  lost  arms  of  the  Woodside  clan  of  Scottish 
fame  has  been  rediscovered  and  News  Notes  takes  great 
pleasure  in  reproducing  it  for  its  readers.  This 
completely  shatters  the  theory  advanced  by  some  that 
the  clan  dec ended  from  Ehecatl,  the  Aztec  wind  god. 


Mr.  Mooney,  the  Research  Associate,  reported  further  on  the  life 
of  the  little  known  Roman  Emperor,  Shappicus.  It  seems  that  several 
Senators  disappeared  after  they  authorized  "S.P.Q.R."  on  the  coinage. 
They  meant  it  to  represent  "Serene,  Peaceful,  Quiet  Rome".  He  thought 
it  stood  for  "Shappicus,  Please  Quit  Ranting" . After  discovering  his 
error  he  let  it  be  known  that  it  stood  for  "Shappicus  Populusque  Rom- 
anus"  or  loosely  translated,  "Shappicus,  Pope  of  Rome".  The  incumbent 
Pontiff  took  a dim  view  of  all  this  and  fired  off  a broadside  (with  a 
church  canon)  declaring  Shappicus  a tax-crazy  fraud  and  a disgrace  to 
the  State.  A compromise  was  reached  with  the  agreement  that  the 
letters  would  represent  "Shappicus,  Permanent,  Quaint  Ruler".  All 
other  objections  were  dealt  with  by  Shappicus’  impressive  arguments. 
His  reasons  were  legion.  He  later  made  a fortune  by  taking  advant- 
age of  the  advertising  value  of  the  coinage  when  he  founded  Shappicus’ 
Popular  Quadriga  Rental. 
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COIN  CATALOGUES 


Catalogues,  those  listings  and  descriptions  of  collectible  items, 
have  always  played  an  important  part  in  the  instruction  and  entertainment 
of  numismatists.  They  can  impart  great  knowledge  to  be  found  nowhere  else 
and  they  can  provide  highly  ridiculous  data  rivaled  only  by  that  in  comic 
books . 


Of  course  their  quality  depends  to  a great  extent  on  the  cataloguer 
and/or  the  purpose  of  the  catalogue.  So  called  standard  catalogues,  guide- 
books and  the  like  are  frequently  long  on  listings  and  pricing,  and  short 
on  meaningful  information.  Some  are  neatly  done  and  others  are  as  sloppy 
as  a couple  of  meatballs  in  a casserole. 

These  catalogues  are  indispensable  when  researching  coins  with 
which  one  is  not  familiar.  It  can  only  be  hoped  that  the  cataloguer  knew 
what  he  was  doing,  did  not  repeat  too  many  previous  cataloguers  mistakes, 
and  didn't  let  his  creative  juices  get  out  of  hand. 

Then  there  are  catalogues  of  which  the  covers  are  the  best  parts. 
There  isn't  enough  meat  in  them  to  feed  a cricket.  Collectors'  private 
inventories  usually  fall  in  this  category.  They  contain  endless  irrelevant 
trivia  and  misinformation  of  no  earthly  use  to  anyone  else. 

We  now  come  to  dealers'  fixed  price  catalogues  - those  paragons 
of  the  merchandiser's  trade  which  develop  flamboyant  sham  into  an  art. 
Photographs,  quality  paper,  artwork,  and  oily  prose  are  combined  to  capture 
the  interest  and  the  money  of  the  reader.  As  research  tools  they  are  often 
useless  since  they  are  seldom  indexed  and  are  arranged  in  secret  manners 
known  only  to  the  cataloguers. 

Some  of  the  most  hilarious  are  pre-auction  catalogues  where 
puffery  reigns  supreme.  Consider  the  piece  described  as  a 1968  U.S.  cent 
with  slight  rim  dent  and  very  light  cabinet  friction  and  red  toning,  formerly 
in  the  Ho  Chi  Min  collection.  Or  the  1972  Eisenhower  dollar  in  fine  condition 
dug  up  several  years  ago  by  Herman  Wise's  dog  while  rooting  in  a rhubarb  patch. 
Or  the  ancient  piece  from  the  long-lost  city  of  Replica,  Ionia,  which  still 
bears  the  name  of  the  town. 

In  these  last  two  categories  there  are  terms  used,  the  meanings 
of  which  may  not  be  clear  to  the  uninitiated.  Some  of  them  and  their 
true  meanings  are  as  follows: 


Continued  on  Page  2 


Continued  from  Page  1 


Unique  - I only  have  one  in  the  shop  for  sale  (but  I know  where 
I can  get  3,748  more  if  business  warrants). 

Light  cabinet  friction  - Most  of  the  design  has  been  sheared  off. 

Slightly  pitted  - Was  either  worked  over  with  an  ice  pick  or  has 
been  in  the  bottom  of  a pickle  barrel  for  several  years. 

Evenly  toned  - Hopelessly  corroded. 

Desirable  piece  of  art  - We  desire  to  get  the  hideous  thing  out 
of  our  shop. 

We've  not  seen  another  like  it  - Thank  heaven! 

Estimated  value  $50.00  - Some  idiot  might  pay  that  for  it. 

The  most  highly  respected  catalogues  are  those  issued  by  museums 
and  foundations  where  reflected  glory  is  thought  to  impart  some  authenticity 
to  an  otherwise  mediocre  mess.  In  these,  arrangement  is  important.  The 
rule  seems  to  be  to  adopt  a system  decipherable  only  by  a trained  cryptologist . 
Descriptions  are  in  unfamiliar,  technical  or  classical  language  understandable 
only  to  the  inmates. 

Foreign  works  are  also  held  in  high  esteem.  These  catalogues  in 
strange  languages  are  highly  prized  because  they  look  so  impressive. 

Then  there  are  catalogues  which  describe  pieces  by  reference  numbers 
from  other  catalogues.  An  entry  might  read:  W 693  63  rev. 2 ex  o leg  reads  bw.  - 
not  exactly  informative  unless  you  have  Wizlowski's  work  for  1963,  revision  2, 
and  understand  that  the  obverse  legend,  whatever  it  is,  reads  backward.  The 
fact  that  Wizlowski,  a Pole,  wrote  it  in  Sanskript  further  complicates  the 
decipherment . 

Some  numismatists  collect  catalogues  as  they  do  coins.  A nice 
library  might  contain  some  blue  ones,  a green  one  here  and  there,  and  a dog- 
eared black  one  to  impart  an  impression  of  age  and  use.  A few  hardy  souls 
collect  by  content.  This  necessitates  an  ability  to  read  English,  which,  in 
itself  rules  out  many  collectors.  Collecting  by  content  is  becoming  increasingly 
difficult  since  so  many  catalogues  seem  to  be  produced  on  an  assembly  line  with 
each  succeeding  issue  just  like  its  predecessor,  as  if  made  with  the  same 
cookie  cutter. 

However,  its  nice  to  have  an  old  tear-stained  priced  catalogue 
around  to  remind  one  of  the  missed  bargains  of  bygone  days.  Its  also  abso- 
lutely necessary  to  have  simple  well-researched  reference  material.  And  while 
there  are  no  statues  of  cataloguers  in  public  parks  that  we  know  of,  we  must 
admit  that  some  of  them  are  real  artists,  some  are  fine  scholars,  and  some  have 
provided  numismatists  with  a real  worthwhile  service. 


THE  PRESS  COMMITTEE 


RANDOLPH  ZANDER 


POST  OFFICE  BOX  3013 
ALEXANDRIA,  VIRGINIA  22302 
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RENEWED  VIGOR  IN  THE  COIN  ROOM 


A jolly  time  was  had  by  all  in  the  coin  room  last  Saturday.  Then 
the  curator  arrived,  late  as  usual,  and  delivered  a couple  of  sermons 
to  which  no  one  paid  much  attention. 

Mr.  Wise  puttered  around  - and  around  - and  around.  He's  built 
for  that.  In  fact  his  years  of  puttering  have  made  him  very  proficie- 
nt in  the  art.  He  will  probably  be  nominated  as  the  Putterer  of  the 
Year.  The  Franklin  Mint  is  considering  striking  the  medallic  award  - 
in  putty  of  course. 

Mr.  Byrne  wasn't  in.  He  had  to  give  his  business  his  holehearted 
support.  It  is  understood  that  on  Saturday  he  had  a two-holer. 

Mr.  Knabenschuh  wasn't  in  either.  It  is  speculated  that  he  was 
secretly  meeting  with  someone  who  is  writing  his  autobiography. 

Mr.  Mooney  admired  the  collection  of  foreign  dog  licenses  put  to- 
gether by  Mr.  Woodside  for  the  museum.  Mr.  Woodside's  knowledge  of 
canine  matters  is  uncanny.  We  are  all  eagerly  awaiting  his  forthcoming 
work  "Puppy  Love  Tokens  of  Kenneldom".  It  should  be  the  doggondest  work 
he's  ever  done. 

More  on  Shappicus,  the  little  known  Roman  Emperor:  Before  he  was 

emperor  he  made  a fortune  selling  protection  to  coin  collectors  who 
kept  their  collections  at  home  and  not  in  safes,  banks  etc.  He  called 
it  no- vault  insurance.  When  he  became  head  of  state  he  continued  to 
advertise  it. 

It  has  been  reported  to  News  Notes  that  Mr.  Woodside's  secretary's 
legs  are  in  good  shape  again.  You  will  recall  that  they  were  banged  up 
a bit  (not  by  Mr.  Woodside)  while  she  was  escaping  from  a Port  Authority 
bus  a few  weeks  ago. 

The  annual  February  Frolic  of  the  coin  section  had  to  be  cancelled 
this  year.  Mr.  Wise  isn't  allowed  out,  Mr.  Woodside  is  in  the  doghouse 
(see  above),  Mr.  Knabenschuh  can't  be  located,  Mr.  Byrne  is  busy  with 
his  plantation,  and  Mr.  Mooney  can't  sell  enough  tickets.  The  March 
Mash,  however,  looks  very  promising. 


THE  PUBLICITY  COMMITTEE 

P.S.  Don't  forget  Wilbur  Zander  Day  on  February  22nd.  Remember  that 
he  comes  from  the  family  that  threw  more  stuff  across  the  Potomac 
than  Washington  ever  did. 


T.P.C. 


WifK/  Ceq 

CaSKeatutfi, 

hwv- 


News  Notes  From  Carnegie  Museum  Coin  Section 
Number  4 Volume  II  February  26,  1972 

CURATOR  VISITS  COIN  ROOM 


Last  Saturday  the  people  of  the  coin  room  gathered  in  their 
commune  to  await  the  arrival  of  the  curator.  When  that  great  one  and  his 
wife  arrived,  late  as  usual,  polite  speeches  were  made  --  signifying 
nothing. 


Toasts  were  then  drunk  to  everyone's  health  and  prosperity  until 
the  coffee  and  beer  were  consumed. 

The  crowd,  made  up  of  Messers  Byrne  and  Mooney,  having  indicated 
its  obeisance  to  the  Premier,  resumed  its  plotting. 

Tours  were  then  conducted  to  the  Great  Hall  (the  curator's  office), 
the  Forbidden  City  (parking  lot  in  the  courtyard),  the  Ancient  Tombs  (basement), 
and  ended  up  at  the  Banquet  Hall  (cafeteria)  where  a splendid  meal  was  provided 
for  which  each  guest  was  expected  to  pay. 

The  Museum  is  indeed  a splendid  spectacle  but  the  strange  customs 
of  this  distant  land  are  not  entirely  understood  by  the  "foreign  devils" 
from  Industry. 

After  the  banquet  a discussion  of  matters  of  state  took  place. 

Items  on  the  agenda  were  the  activities  of  certain  coin  dealers,  Mr.  Byrne's 
loud  tie,  Mr.  Mooney's  plumbing  problem,  and  the  curator's  sore  feet.  The 
interpreter,  Mrs.  Woodside,  had  some  difficulty  with  the  language  used. 


The  response  to  our  plea  for 
observance  of  Wilbur  Zander  day  was  indeed 
whelming.  In  fact,  it  was  overwhelming. 

The  great  man  himself  honored  us  with  an 
autographed  portrait,  a reduction  of  which 
is  presented  herewith  for  the  enlightenment 
of  our  readers. 

Messers  Wise  and  Knabenschuh  were 
not  in  and  they  were  talked  about  something 
awful . 

To  our  readers  who  are  struggling 
with  taxes,  forms  1040,  and  related  matters  -- 
many  happy  returns. 


YOUR  PUBLICITY  COMMITTEE 


In  Pittsburgh  . . 


WOODS IDE  NOT  TO  FIGHT  BULL 


The  misunderstanding  between  Mexican  and  United  States  repre- 
sentatives has  been  cleared  up  and  Mr.  W.  W.  Woodside  of  Pittsburgh, 
Pennsylvania  will  not,  after  all,  appear  as  a matador  in  the  bull  ring 
in  Mexico  City,  the  State  Department  disclosed  today. 

The  unfortunate  misunderstanding  arose  when  word  reached  the 
department  of  the  outstanding  bull  throwing  he  does  in  Pittsburgh  and, 
without  obtaining  his  concurrence,  suggested  to  Mexican  representatives 
that  a public  display  of  his  skills  would  do  much  to  enhance  relations 
between  the  two  countries. 

However,  cooler  heads  considered  the  proposition  --  Mr.  Woodside 
in  tights  and  trimmings  matching  wits  with  an  animal  of  superior  intelli- 
gence --  and  called  the  whole  thing  off.  One  representative  who  did  not 
wish  to  be  identified,  commented:  "Can  you  imagine  turning  that  nut  loose 
with  a sword?!" 

Mr.  Woodside  could  not  be  reached  for  comment. 


YOUR  PRESS  COMMITTEE 


In  Pittsburgh.  . . 


ANTI  OX  GORING  FIRM  FOUNDED 


The  Security  and  Exchange  Commission  announced  today  that  a new 
firm  located  at  7434  Richland  Manor  Drive,  Pittsburgh,  Pa.,  has  applied 
for  listing  on  the  New  York  Stock  Exchange  but  that  certain  unresolved 
issues  are  yet  to  be  settled  with  respect  to  the  application  which,  it 
was  disclosed,  had  been  misplaced  in  their  files  for  seven  and  one  half 
years . 


The  firm  has  the  high  sounding  objective  of  bettering  the 
existence  of  oxen  whose  goring  has  been  going  on  since  time  immemorial. 

The  prospectus  said  that  prices  for  its  services  would  depend  on  whose 
ox  is  being  gored,  but  that  spectacular  results  are  expected  --  similar 
to  those  experienced  by  the  Xerox  Company. 

The  prospectus  goes  on  to  say  that  much  has  been  written  about 
the  protection  of  other  animals  but  that  the  unauthored  ox  has  been 
neglected.  Although  the  late  Senator  Gore  of  Tennessee  was  not  a proponent 
of  the  movement,  a study  at  Oxford  definitely  established  the  need  for  such 
a service. 


"One  of  our  most  recent  orders,"  said  the  president  of  the  firm, 
"was  from  the  white  house  with  respect  to  a couple  of  muskie  oxen  headed 
for  China.  As  the  political  campaigns  crank  up  this  summer  and  fall  we 
expect  a tremendous  upsurge  in  anti  ox  goring  business." 

A spokesman  for  the  Commission  said  that  processing  of  this 
application  would  have  been  expedited  if  the  company  hadn't  been  so  stubborn 
in  divulging  the  details  of  its  business. 


YOUR  PRESS  COMMITTEE 


In  Pittsburgh.  . . 


WOODS IDE  NOT  TO  RING  LIBERTY  BELL 


The  Bicentennial  Commission  announced  today  that  through  a 
misunderstanding,  Mr.  W.  W.  Woodside  of  Pittsburgh,  Pennsylvania,  will 
not,  after  all,  preside  at  the  ceremonies  to  be  climaxed  by  the  ringing 
of  the  Liberty  Bell  for  the  first  time  in  137  years. 

Word  had  reached  the  Commission  that  Mr.  Woodside  was  the 
logical  American  to  be  afforded  this  honor  since  he  was  once  a Philadelphian, 
was  of  such  an  age  to  have  remembered  the  last  time  it  was  rung,  and  reportedly 
knew  the  original  manufacturer. 

It  was  learned,  however,  that  this  ding  dong  from  Pittsburgh  was 
a little  cracked  himself  and  there  is  some  suspicion  that  when  he  was  in 
college  in  Philadelphia  he  may  have  had  something  to  do  with  the  original 
fracture . 


"Hells  bells!"  roared  the  chairman  when  he  was  appraised  of  these 
facts,  "keep  that  nut  away  from  here".  This  ringing  denunciation  was  echoed 
by  other  members  of  the  Commission. 

Mr.  Woodside  could  not  be  reached  for  comment. 


YOUR  PRESS  COMMITTEE 


In  Pittsburgh.  . . 


WOODSIDE  WELFARE  STOPPED 


The  Pennsylvania  State  Welfare  Agency  disclosed  today  that, 
though  a misunderstanding,  Mr.  W.  W.  Woodside  of  Pittsburgh  had  been 
entered  on  the  welfare  roles  but  would  be  removed  forthwith. 

An  application,  since  traced  to  7434  Richland  Manor  Drive, 
stated  that  he  was  poverty  stricken,  destitute,  was  being  taxed  to  death, 
and,  in  the  interest  of  national  welfare,  was  deserving  of  the  handout. 

In  view  of  the  apparent  urgency  of  the  situation,  the  heartfelt  plea, 
and  the  tear-stained  application,  he  was  placed  on  the  role  --  seven 
years  ago. 


However,  subsequent  investigation  has  disclosed  that  he  is 
living  high  on  the  hog  in  Pittsburgh,  conducts  auto  races  around  his  house, 
writes  numbers  (but  not  very  well),  and  although  occupying  an  otherwise 
respectable  position,  hasn't  worked  in  years. 

His  many  friends  are  incensed  at  this  unwarranted  reversal  and 
are  mounting  a drive  in  his  behalf.  Contributions  may  be  sent  to  521  Penn 
Vista  Drive,  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 


YOUR  PRESS  COMMITTEE 


NEWS  NOTES  FROM  CARNEGIE  MUSEUM  COIN  SECTION 
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Fun  and  games  were  the  order  of  the  day  in  the  coin  room  last 
Saturday  --  until  the  curator  arrived,  after  lunch.  The  screeching  halt 
of  the  festivities  was  followed  by  a short  lecture  on  productivity,  dedi- 
cation, the  Shapp  Administration,  the  weather,  taxes,  sore  feet,  and 
incompetent  help. 

Spurred  on  by  this  rousing  encouragement  Messrs.  Byrne,  Wise,  and 
Mooney  continued  with  checking  acquisitions.  Mr.  Byrne  pawed  through  the 
coins,  Mr.  Mooney  fiddled  with  the  inventory,  and  Mr.  Wise  puttered  with 
the  trays. 


This  part  of  the  task  completed,  Mr.  Wise  commented  on  his  diet 
as  Mr.  Mooney  checked  off  the  coins  and  Mr.  Byrne  laid  them  to  rest  in 
their  boxes. 

Mr.  Mooney  reported  on  his  further  findings  on  the  life  of  the 
little  known  Roman  Emperor,  Shappicus.  In  the  second  year  of  his  reign, 
having  already  touched  all  citizens  with  two  tax  programs,  one  of  which 
fizzled,  he  decreed  a new  program  for  the  bet  set.  This  was  a state 
lottery  whereby  ticket  purchasers  could  become  rich  by  playing  the  numbers. 

It  was  a grand  success.  Millions  of  suckers  flocked  to  the  bars  the  first 
day  to  procure  their  tickets  at  half  a denarius  each. 

Mr.  Knabenschuh  was  again  conspicuous  by  his  absence.  Rumor  has 
it  that  he  is  working  on  his  new  book,  "Howard  Hughes'  Huge  Hogwash  Hoard" 
which  may  be  published  by  the  Irving  Trust  Co.,  formerly  the  McGraw-Hill 
Publishing  Co.  Mr.  Knabenschuh  is  probably  the  world's  foremost  authority 
on  hogwash. 

It  is  understood  that  Mrs.  Mooney,  secretary  to  the  museum's  business 
manager,  is  healing  nicely.  She  is  also  heeling  nicely  says  the  business 
manager.  Almost  a month  has  gone  by  now  without  her  exhausting  herself, 
spraining  a molar,  or  falling  off  a bus. 

An  informant  has  advised  us  that  our  leader  passed  his  physical. 
Nothing  was  said  about  his  mental.  There  appears  to  be  no  proof  that  the 
doctor  was  blind  drunk  at  the  time  of  the  examination. 


YOUR  PUBLICITY  COMMITTEE 


P.S.  Don't  forget  Ferds ' Rock  Festival  next  Thursday.'  Bring  lots  of  rocks! 


NE W3  NOTES  FROM  CARNEGIE  MUSEUM  COIN  SECTION 
Number  '6  Volume  II  March  I7,  1972. 

GREAT  NUMISMATIC  WORKS  ACCOMPLISHED^ J 


The  fearsome  foursome,  Woodside,  Mooney,  Byrne  and  Wise, other-wise 
known  as  humbug,  healthy,  wealthy  and  wise,  met  in  the  hall  of  numis- 
matic splendor  in  the  Carnegie  Museum  last  Saturday  to  straighten  out 
a few  coin  problems. 

The  meeting  was  opened  by  our  leader  with  his  usual  threats  and 
denunciations  followed  by  a dissertation  on  his  sore  feet.  Chit  chat 
on  dasterdly  dealers,  prohibitive  pricing, and  cockeyed  collectors  was 
led  by  Mr.  Byrne  and  this  was  followed  by  a report  from  Mr.  Wise  on 
his  gall  bladder  which  he  had  had  removed  some  years  ago.  A discussion 
of  the  building  department  of  the  museum  was  cut  short  when  it  got  out 
of  hand. 

As  usual,  Messers  Mooney,  Byrne,  and  Wise  were  dignified  and  com- 
posed; Mr.  Woodside  decomposed.  Mr.  Byrne , our  village  undertaker, 
watched  the  proceedings  with  a professional  eye. (the  other  one  was  a 
little  bloodshot  - no  doubt  from  festivities  of  the  preceeding  evening) 

Mr.  Mooney  reported  on  his  further  research  into  the  life  of  the 
Roman  Emperor  Shappieus.  He  said  that  the  emperor  liked  to  tell  how 
he  handled  the  Roman  pothole  problem.  He  had  his  engineers  dredge  them 
out  and  bridge  them  over.  His  tale  always  included  his  account  of  how 
he  told  them  to  do  the  same  thing  with  a nearby  troublesome  river.  He 
thereby  improved  the  use  of  the  Tiber  by  the  tale. 

On  another  occasion  the  emperor's  scheme  to  replace  the  denarius 
as  the  coin  of  the  realm  with  some  unusual  pebbles  found  only  in  the 
East  met  with  disaster  when  citizens  of  the  Emerald  Isle  beyond  the 
British  Province  counterfeited  the  rocks.  The  pieces  became  known 
throughout  the  Roman  world  as  sham  rocks. 

Mr.  Mooney  complained  that  his  survival  kit  had  not  been  replen- 
ished and  threatened  dire  consequenses  if  this  important  matter  was'nt 
corrected. 

Mr.  Eiyrne  ducked  out  early,  Mr.  Wise  remembered  a siesta  he  had  to 
attend  to,  Mr.  Mooney  headed  for  a local  tavern,  and  Mr. Woodside  finally 
gave  up  and  adjourned  the  meeting. 


YOUR  PUBLICITY  COMMITTEE 


And  a happy  St.  Patrick's  Day  to  ye  all  ! 


NEWS  NOTES  FROM  CARNEGIE  MUSEUM  COIN  SECTION 
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MRS.  MOONEY  IN  SHOOTOUT 


The  tide  of  numismatic  progress  flowed  and  ebbed  last  Saturday 
as  Messers  Byrne,  Wise,  Mooney  and  Woodside  messed  around  with  various 
series.  The  flow  proceeded  nicely  at  first.  The  ebbing  occurred  when  the 
curator  arrived. 

Mr.  Woodside  delivered  his  usual  sermon  on  the  state  of  the  art, 
his  podiatric  problems,  his  pursuit  of  a local  female  coin  dealer,  and  the 
situation  in  Ulster.  Mr.  Byrne,  our  resident  leprechaun,  and  Mr.  Mooney, 
paid  little  attention  as  they  plotted  the  peaceful  overthrow  of  the 
government  of  Northern  Ireland. 

Mr.  Wise  seemed  bewildered  by  it  all  and  unsuccessfully  tried  to 
divert  the  discussion  to  an  analysis  of  his  stomach  problems,  diet,  and 
dalliances.  Later  he  did  agree  to  deliver  a truckload  of  garbage  that  had 
accumulated  for  Mr.  Knabenschuh  since  he  went  into  exile. 

An  impassioned  plea  was  made  by  one  of  the  Research  Associates  for 
a replenishment  of  his  survival  kit.  He  rejected,  out  of  hand,  the  ridiculous 
suggestion  that  he  replenish  it  himself  at  his  own  expense.  He  pointed  out 
that  he  pays  as  much  if  not  more  taxes  than  anyone  else  and  that  it  is  the 
civic  duty  of  the  other  members  of  the  staff  to  provide  him  with  these 
minimal  comforts  and  that  further  neglect  on  their  part  may  well  raise  the 
issue  of  his  civil  rights  being  trampled  upon. 

Mr.  Mooney  reported  further  on  the  life  of  the  Roman  Emperor 
Shappicus.  Like  all  Roman  Emperors,  Shappicus  had  the  problem  of  keeping  the 
population  occupied  and  amused.  In  addition  to  his  playful  tax  program  and 
his  state  lottery  he  also  used  the  Circus  and  the  Colliseum  and  he  tried  to 
introduce  another  diversion  --  an  Easter  Egg  Roll  on  Capitoline  Hill.  He 
had  scantily  dressed  bunnies  all  over  the  place.  Unfortunately,  his  wife, 
who  took  a dim  view  of  the  last  measure,  caught  him  pursuing  one  of  them 
and  he  ended  up  as  a basket  case  with  egg  on  his  face.  He  quickly  cancelled 
the  whole  thing  and  announced  that  he  would  address  the  citizenry  on  his  new 
tight  budget  for  next  year.  That  really  amused  them. 

It  was  later  learned  that  while  Mr.  Mooney  was  delivering  his 
lecture  his  wife  was  involved  in  a shootout  at  the  East  Hills  Shopping  Center. 
She  had  decided  to  instruct  her  small  daughter  In  the  art  of  disposing  of 
money  and  had  selected  that  location  for  the  lesson.  While  she  did  not 
participate  in  the  robbery  or  gunfight,  she  did  dodge  the  bullets  while 
making  her  getaway. 

Watch  for  next  week's  edition  for  the  further  adventures  of  one  or 
the  other  of  the  two  Mrs.  Mooneys. 
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In  Pittsburgh  . . . 


WOOD SIDE  WORRIES  I.R.3. 


The  Internal  Revenue  Service  announced  today  that  a situation 
has  arisen  where  the  income  tax  return  of  one  citizen  threatens  to 
disrupt  the  entire  federal  tax  collection  system. 

Contrary  to  instructions  from  Washington  the  Western  Pennsyl- 
vania District  personnel  have  made  it  a practice  in  recent  years  to 
postpone  all  other  entertainment  while  awaiting  the  return  of  one 
W.W. Wood side  of  Richland  Manor  Drive. 

They  have  learned  to  derive  hilarious  enjoyment  from  the  ingen- 
ius ploys  used  by  this  taxpayer  - particularity  in  the  areas  of 
deductions  and  exemptions.  Two  years  ago  they  Xeroxed  the  return 
so  that  copies  could  be  widely  distributed  throughout  the  district 
for  the  enjoyment  of  more  agents.  Last  year  they  arranged  for  the 
Sovernment  Printing  Office  to  do  it  so  that  other  districts  could 
share  in  the  entertainment . 

The  original  tear  stained  return  is  usually  enclosed  in  a black- 
bordered,  hand  made  envelope  wrapped  around  a bottle  of  freshly  drawn 
blood.  A long  incoherent  handwritten  letter  covers  the  tattered 
forms.  The  income  portion  of  the  return  is  usually  very  sketchy  and 
would  ordinarily  raise  many  questions  if  it  were  not  for  the  glorious 
explanations  supporting  the  outrageous  exemptions.  Last  year,  for 
example  he  made  a magnificient  case  for  his  supporting  eight  families 
in  Bangladesh. 

Aside  from  exemptions  his  explanations  of  ridiculous  deductions 
are  truely  masterful.  His  contribut ions  to  the  Woodside  Memorial 
Relief  Fund,  for  example,  are  supported  by  convincing  works  of  liter- 
ary art.  His  interest  expense  is  unchallengeable  after  one  reads  the 
heartrending,  tear jerking  explanations.  His  casualty  losses  you  would 
n't  believe  until  you  read  the  attached  disaster  report. 

His  arithmetic  leaves  something  to  be  desired  since  he  uses  old 
math.  In  fact  It  is  so  old  the  Roman  numerals  confuse  some  of  the 
agents.  But  his  novel  calculations  more  than  make  up  for  this  slight 
deficiency. 

The  I.R.S.  in  Washington  is  taking  steps  to  stop  this  field  enter 
tainrnent  since  it  is  disrupting  the  handling  of  other  returns. 

Mr.  Woodside  could  not  be  reached  for  comment. 
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NEWS  NOTES  FROM  THE  CARNEGIE  MUSEUM  COIN  SECTION 
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CASE  OF  THE  CURIOUS  CURATOR 


Last  Saturday  morning  Mr.  Woods ide  was  not  in  and  a great  deal 
of  work  was  accomplished  by  Research  Associates  Wise  and  Mooney.  The 
curious  curator  arrived  after  lunch  and  threw  a fit  because  more  of 
his  work  had  not  been  done  for  him.  As  usual,  it  was  a case  of  the 
survival  of  the  fittest  and  the  cowed  hired  hands  listened  respect- 
fully. 

Mr.  Byrne,  our  borough  burying  baron,  was  expected  but  didn't 
show  up.  Whether  he  was  laying  in  rest  or  laying  someone  else  to  rest 
isnt  known  at  this  time.  Mr.  Knabenschuh,  of  course,  hasn't  been  in 
since  they  got  rid  of  the  spitoons. 

Mr.  Wise,  our  putterer  and  one  of  the  world's  foremost  author- 
ities on  puttering,  puttered.  It  was  marvelous  observing  the  fine 
art  of  puttering  practiced  by  an  expert  putterer. 

A bewildered  visitor,  somewhat  confused  by  the  goings-on  in  the 
coin  room  was  amazed  that  the  curator  had  not  been  incarcerated  for 
submitting  his  federal  income  tax  forms  using  Roman  numerals. 

News  Notes  has  learned  that  when  the  President  was  in  China  last 
month  he  couldn't  get  a telephone  call  through  to  the  States  because 
his  aides  weren't  available  and  he  wouldn't  use  the  yellow  pages. 

Mr.  Mooney  reported  further  on  Shappicus,  the  little  known  Roman 
Emperor.  He  said  the  head  of  state  became  ill  from  the  rigors  of 
figuring  out  how  to  dispose  of  the  huge  income  resulting  from  his  tax 
programs,  lottery,  etc.  This  period  is  referred  to  in  history  as  the 
time  of  Caesar's  seizures. 

An  out  of  court  settlement  is  expected  in  the  case  of  the  un- 
replenished survival  kit.  The  threatened  civil  rights  suit  apparent- 
ly was  suitable. 

One  of  the  two  Mrs.  Mooneys  was  quiet  this  week  and  the  other 
didn't  say  or  do  anything  spectacular  so  we  have  nothing  to  report  on 
them  in  this  issue.  Mrs.  Woodside  seems  to  be  avoiding  the  coin  room 
lately;  Mrs.  3yrne  probably  wishes  she  could  avoid  Mr.  Byrne;  and  Mrs. 
Wise  won't  stay  home  long  enough  to  determine  what  she  is  avoiding. 


YOUR  PUBLICITY  COMMITTEE 

T N (Toenote  - not  quite  big  enough  for  a footnote):  Mr.  Woodside  will 
not  be  present  next  week  since  he  will  be  addressing  the  A.N.5.  (Amer- 
ican Numismatic  Slobs)  Forum  in  Washington,  D.C. 


In  Pittsburgh 


• • • 


For  the  7^  th  time  this  year  .. 


W0QDSID5  WOWS  W.P.N.S. I 


Although  it  was  difficult  to  determine  exactly  what  he  was 
driving  at,  Mr.  W.W.Woodside  addressed  the  Western  Pennsylvania 
Numismatic  Society  on  Tuesday,  April  3 rd,  and  did  drive  some  of 
the  members  to  slumber  and  others  to  distraction. 

Those  unfortunate  enough  to  be  present  heard  him  explain  a 
subject  with  which  he  was  obviously  unfamiliar.  He  did,  however, 
fill  the  time  allotted  by  the  program  committee  which  either  fiend- 
ishly designed  this  delayed  April  1 affair  or  was  "in  extremis"  in 
their  planning. 

Mr.  Woodside  explained  - in  endless  detail  - the  various  ram- 
ifications of  the  solution  to  a problem  he  did  not  identify. 

Speaking  with  the  authority  of  one  who  has  suffered  much  he 
proceeded  to  pass  on  his  experiences  and  observations  to  the  en- 
trapped audience.  At  the  height  of  his  speech,  with  his  arms  wav- 
ing and  his  upper  plate  wobbling,  he  drove  home  a point  he  should 
have  accompanied. 

After  his  talk,  for  which  he  will  undoubtedly  receive  an  ANA 
educational  award,  the  president  thanked  him  and  omniously  called 
a special  meeting  of  the  program  committee  with  which  he  wished  a 
few  words.  His  call  for  a motion  of  adjournment  was  voiced  rather 
loudly  and  was  finally  answered  by  a couple  of  grunts  which  were 
deemed  to  suffice. 

In  the  discussion  that  followed  it  was  agreed  by  the  few  who 
heard  him  that  Mr.  Woodside  certainly  covered  his  subject  well.  He 
covered  it  so  well  that  no  one  had  the  vaguest  idea  of  what  he  was 
talking  about. 

The  sentiment  of  the  .Society  was  adequately  expressed  by  one 
member  as  he  staggered  to  the  exit  "That  was  really  sumpin  I , Wow  ! " 
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CONFIDENTIAL 

Not  for  general  circulation. 


OBITUARY 


The  Western  Pennsylvania  Numismatic  Society,  at  the  age  of  94, 
is  at  the  point  of  death.  Cause  of  the  apparently  fatal  illness  is 
malnutrition,  neglect,  and  procrastination. 

The  illnes  has  become  progressively  worse  in  recent  years  and 
has  been  diagnosed  as  a disease  called  putitoff,  tohellwithit , or 
letgeorgedoit . In  industrial  circles  it  is  called  committeeitis  or 
stagnation . 


3orn  in  strife  and  uncertainty  the  struggling  society  matured 
to  a vigorous  adulthood  and  provided  many  social  and  numismatic 
benefits  for  its  members. 

Its  life  was  not  devoid  of  troubles  - but  interest,  care,  plan- 
ning, and  action  on  the  part  of  some  of  its  members  always  carried  it 
through.  Many  of  these  stalwart  individuals  are  no  longer  with  us. 
Others  have  given  up  in  disgust.  Some  have  become  tired  of  carrying 
the  ball  without  assistance.  Some  have  refused  to  give  further  of 
their  experience,  thought,  time  and  energy  to  unproductive  officers 
and  an  unappreciative  membership. 

Several  remedies  have  been  prescribed  but  have  been  ignored.  A 
rallying  project,  the  Allegheny  County  numismatic  effort,  was  not 
completed.  Planning  for  a centennial  affair  never  got  off  the  ground 
A cobweb  clearance  effort  with  respect  to  the  useless  library  has 
been  stalled.  Measures  voted  on  by  the  membership  have  not  been  car- 
ried out.  Records  of  the  Society  either  can  not  be  located  or  will 
not  be  produced.  Postponement  of  decisions  have  become  the  rule 
rather  than  the  exception.  A transfusion  of  new  blood  has  been  pre- 
scribed but  few  new  members  have  been  recruited  in  recent  years. 

Meeting  attendance  has  been  dropping.  Meeting  facilities  have 
become  progressively  worse.  Poorly  researched,  unorganized,  sadly- 
delivered  papers,  with  little  or  no  originality, have  been  increasing. 
Scheduled  programs  as  announced  rarely  occur.  Speakers,  chairmen, 
and  even  officers  don’t  show  up  or  make  arrangements  for  the  carrying 
out  of  their  duties  or  reports.  Pride  in  a job  well  done  seems  to 
have  vanished. 

Funeral  arrangements  are  not  yet  complete  because  those  charged 
with  the  welfare  of  the  Society  haven't  yet  received  the  death  mes- 
sage, and,  like  so  many  ungrateful  or  thoughtless  relatives,  appear 
not  to  be  interested  in  the  Societie's  impending  demise. 

We  will  lose  a friend,  a teacher,  a cherished  one.  * 

DOOM  AND  GLOOM  COMMITTEE 

* That  is,  if  we  don't  get  on  the  ball,  share  the  work  load,  put  the 
shirkers  to  work  or  expell  them,  recover  some  of  our  pride,  get  some 
dynamic  leadership,  recruit  new  worthwhile  members  and  save  the  vener 
able  old  institution  to  which  we  all  owe  so  much. 


NEWS  NOTES  FROM  CARNEGIE  MUSEUM  COIN  SECTION 
Number  ? Volume  II  April  l4,  1972. 


TALES  FROM  THE  CRYPT 


Mr.  Mooney  lectured  on 
Shappicus.  It  seems  that 
at  one  time  the  little  known 
Roman  Emperor  postponed  the 
payment  of  state  taxes  for 
one  month  so  that  the  dread- 
ful day  would  come  after  an 
election  rather  than  before. 
Some  of  his  pals  wondered  if  this  was  wise  but  others  from  the 
East  cautioned  them  "He  can  smell  out  a good  thing  for  the  party  and 
himself.  The  Roman  knows.” 


LADIES’  CAY  TOMORROW 


News  Notes  noted  that 
the  Coin  Room  finally  made 
the  Pittsburgh  Press  but 
we  wish  they  had  used  our 
official  name  instead  of 
”Tales  of  The  Crypt”.  We 
are  glad,  however,  that 
they  advertised  our  Ladies' 
Day  tomorrow. 

Last  Saturday  Messers 
Wise  and  Mooney  kept  things 
rolling  (those  darn  coins 
rolled  all  over  the  place) 
at  the  museum  since  the 
curator  had  left  town  under 
suspicious  circumstances. 

Mr.  Byrne  wasn't  in.  He 
was  probably  busy  writing 
other  tales  from  a crypt. 


Mr.  Knabenschuh  wasn't  in  either.  He  may  be  writing  his  book  on 
telephone  tokens  of  the  colonial  period.  He  has  a hang  up  on  them  you 
know.  He  has  discovered,  for  instance,  that  a Pole  tried  to  warn  the 
British  at  Lexingtori.  He  used  his  favorite  token,  a token  of  affect- 
ion one  might  say,  but  when  put  through  he  got  a busy  signal.  Such 
stirring  ephisodes  as  these  will  make  the  book  a polished  masterpiece! 


We  are  all  looking  forward  to  Ladies'  Day  tomorrow.  Y'all  come 
now.  Ya  hea' ! 


THE  PUBLICITY  COMMITTEE 


NUMISMATIC  NEWS  NOTES  - Special  Legal  Report 


March- April,  1972! 


In  the  Supreme  Court  of  The  United  States-. 


State  of  Texas  v.  Mooney;  Mooney  v.  Texas-. 

Commonwealth  v.  Mooney;  Mooney  v.  Pennsylvania. 

United  States^  v.  Mooney;  United  States  v.  Mooney’s  Basement. 
Commissioner  of  Public  Health  v.  Mooney. 

In  re  Mooney,  Irving,  Hughes,  Ponzi  et  al.;  Ex  parte  Mooney. 
The  Sovereign  Order  of  the  Knights  of  St.  Swithin  v.  Mooney. 


The  above  entitled  actions  came  to  this  Court  by  appeals  from  the 
West  Pecos  Court  of  Texas,  the  Court  of  Oyer  and  Terminer  of  Pennsyl- 
vania, the  U.S.  Court  of  Claims,  and  the  U.S,  Commissioner  of  Health; 
by  certiorari  from  various  U.S.  district  and  circuit  courts;  and  by 
request  for  a 
declarative 
judgment  in 
favor  of  The 
Sovereign  Order 
of  the  Knights 
of  St.  Swithin. 

Upon  motion, 
the  Court  order- 
ed air  actions 
herein  to  be 
consolidated  in 
one  hearing,  on 
the  theory  that 
one  dose  of  medi- 
cine is  all  that 
any  judge  should 
endure'  in  any  day. 

The  full  Court 
(one  Justice  being 
only  half- full) 
doncurred  and  the 
cases  came  on  to 
be  heard  in  a 
joint  hearing,  the 
joint  being  full  of 
counsel.  The  opin- 
ion of  the  Court 
was-  delivered  by 
the  Chief  Justice. 


First,  however, 

Mr.  Mooney  having 
observed  that  not 
a few  Justices  were 
dozing,  offered  a 
soft- shoe  routine 
which  he  had  used 
iir  various  amateur 
nights,  but  was 


quickly  suppressed  by  the  bailiffs,  although  the  Justices,  now 
fully  awake,  seemed  to  be  fascinated  and  amazed  at  such  agility 
in  a person  of  Mooney* s apparent  age.  The  Court  then  proceeded 
to  the  cases  before  it. 

These  actions  are  of  varying  origins,  natures  and  importance, 
but  all  are  concerned  with  the  peculiar  behavioral  patterns  (if  i z 
id  possible  to  apply  the  term  "pattern"  to  such  aberrant  behavior) 
of  the  same  litigious  individual  , known  as  Glenn  A,  Mooney,  alias 
"Mr.  Moonlight",  alias  "The  Shadow",  sometimes  engaged  in  "business" 
(which  is  probably  an  incorrect  term)  as  Mooney* s Basement,  Uncle 
Solly* s Hockshop,  or  the  Penn  Hills  Winery,  Bistro  and  Portable  Bus 
Terminal. 


The  motions  to  consolidate  these  actions  were  vigorously- opposed 
by  Counsel  for  the  said  Mooney,  on  the  ground  that  to  do  so  would 
deprive  their  client  of  certain  unspecified  rights.  The  motions  be- 
ing allowed,  Mooney  attempted  to  weep  upon  the  shoulder  of  Mr.  Justice 
White,  who  is  an  accomplished  broken  field  runner  and  took  evasive 
action  including  a stiff  right  to  the  chops.  Mooney  was  then  asked 
if  he  "took  the  Fifth",  to  which  he  replied  that  he  did  not.  Quite 
the  contrary,  he  presented  a fifth  to  each  Justice,  but  since  these 
were  labelled  as  products-  of  Mooney’s  Basement  they  were  referred  to 
the  Food  and  Drugs  Administration  for  chemical  analysis. 


In  the  four  actions  originating  in  the  local  courts  of  Texas  and 
Pennsylvania,  Mooney  had  been  convicted  of  being  a common  nuisance, 
and  in  each  instance  Mooney  filed  a civil  action  against  the  State' 
on  the  ground  that  nothing  he  did  was-  in  any  way  common.  The  evidence 
is  clear  that  the  convictions  must  stand  and  the  civil  suits  dismissed 
with  appropriate  supplication  to  the  Almighty  that  such  conduct  remain 
most  uncommon. 


In  separate  actions  against  Mooney  and  Mooney's  Basement,  the 
United  States  seeks  to  enjoin  the  production  of  plaster-of-paris  copies 
of  current  U.  S.  coins  and  to  invoke 
appropriate  nenalties  for  counterfeit- 
ing. In  defense,  it  is  urged  that  a 
good  plaster-of-paris  copy  is  superior 
to  the  scrap  metal  being  presently 
foisted  upon  the  public  by  the  Mint. 

The  entire  Court  adopted  this  view 
(except  Mr.  Justice  Douglass  who  was: 
peacefully  asleep).  The  injunctions 
are  denied  and  criminal  charges  are 
dismissed  with  a recommendation  that 
the  Mint  hire  Mooney  to  show  them  how. 


In  an  action  de  novo,  the  U.  S.  Commissioner  of  Public  Health 
seeks  to  enjoin  Mooney’s  continued  production  of  a fluid  variously 
labelled  and  advertised  as  "Olde  Boyne  Water”,  ’’Shamrock  Juice”, 
"Glenn’s  Glen  Gleanings”  and  "Antique  Eau  de  Tappe",  claiming:  to* 

be  an  unlicensed  alcoholic  beverage  heavily  adulterated  with  water. 
Defense  contends  that  the  liquid  is  harmless  if  consumed  promptly 
after  production,  and  induces  only  a restful  repose;  further,  that 
alcohol  is  present  only  if  the  product  is  aged,  and  thereby  itself 
is  an  adulterant.  The  Court  was  urged  to  test  this  contention  in 
open  court,  and  at  once  directed  one.Padraic  Seumas  Sean  Guilfoyle, 
an  official  hanger-on,  to  consume  a draught.  The  witness  proceeded 
to  drain  a pint  container  without  stopping  to  draw  breath,  and  after 
a moment  was  seen  to  slump  in  the  witness  chair,  following  which  he 
was  examined  by  a physician  and  pronounced  dead.  The  defense  promptly 
moved  to  quash  the  criminal  action,  since  the  physical  evidence  was 
no  longer  available  and  the  only  witness  was  reposing  restfully,  as 
had  been  alleged.  It  is  so  ordered,  and  that  Mr.  Guilfoyle  be  decently 
interred  with  the  thanks  of  the  Court. 

(At  this  point  proceedings  were  briefly  interrupted  when  one  of 
the  more  elderly  deputies  of  the  Attorney  General’s  Office  stepped 
into  the  corridor  and  shot  himself,  briefly  arousing  Mr.  Justice 
Douglass.  Counsel  were,  sternly  admonished  that  repetition  of  such 
conduct  would  be  dealt  with  harshly,  including  citations  for  contempt.) 

The  proceedings  in  the  United  States  Tax  Court  were  againtGlenn 
Mooney,  Joe  Irving,  Howard  Hughes,  Giuseppe  Ponzi  and  George  Spelvin 
for  evasion  and  non-payment  of  income  taxes  for  some  22  years,  which 
allegation  was  considered  proven  at  the  trial  hearing.  Defense  now 
alleges  that  none  of  the  named  defendants  except  Mooney  actually  exists 
and  no  counter^-evidence  is  presented.  In  an  effort  to  learn  all  the 
facts,  the  Court  requested  that  Mooney  explain  his  system  of  tax'* 
evasion,  a record  which  excited  the  admiration  and  envy  of  those  few 
justices  who  remained  fully  awake.  The  defendant  forthwith  proceeded 
to  comply  with  this  request,  aided  by  three  walnut  shells  and  a dried 
pea.  He  further  testified  that  In  one  afternoon  conference  with  the 
Commissioner  of  Internal  Revenue,  who  insisted  on  trying  to  recoup  his 
losses  at  "double  or  nothing",  Mooney  not  only  had  wiped  out  all  early 
tax  arrearages  but  had  established  valid  claims  against  the  United 
States  in  a sum  slightly  greater  than  the  cost  of  Alaska.  The  Court 
ordered  that  all  charges  be  dismissed  and  that  the  Treasury  pay  this 
debt  in  full.  Meanwhile,  however,  Mr.  Brennan  had  won  $10.00  from  Mr. 
White  in  a wager  on  the  location  of  the  dried  pea,  and  $5  in  a side  bet 
with  Justice  Blackmun.  Mr.  Justice  Douglass  did  not  awaken  for  these 
matters  and  did  not  participate  in  the  decision. 

The  dramatic  highlight  of  the  day’s  proceedings  came  as  Mooney 
spoke  on  his  own  behalf  in  opposition  to  a request  for  a declarative 
judgment  in  favor  of  the  Sovereign  Order  of  the  Knights  of  St.  Swithin. 
The  facts  appear  to  be  these.  The  Order  has  been  granted  sovereign 
extra-territorial  rights  to  a three-room  apartment  in  the  business 
district  of  Asuncion,  Paraguay,  and  thus  is  a power  ranking  with  the 
United  States,  and  others.  The  Order  maintains  embassies  in  world 


capitals  from  -which  it  issues  great  quantities  of  coins,  medals, 
notes  and  tokens  which  are  sold  at  fantastic  prices  to  deluded  in- 
dividuals throughout  the  world.  The  Order  now  seeks  to  have  this 
Court  is stile  a cease-and-desist  order  against  Mooney  to  prevent  him 
from  reproducing  the  Order*s  products. 

As  the  respondent  arose  to  present  his  arguments  cogently  and 
with  dignity,  the  hearing  was  again  interrupted  by  a distressing 
accident  which  he  suffered.  A ten-minute  recess  was  declared  during 
which  Mr.  Justice  Blackmun  passed  the  hat  through  the  Courtroom  to 
raise  funds  which  would  permit  Mooney  to  purchase  Taotih  "belt  "and  sus- 
penders. The  Court  then  conferred  upon  the  bench,  and  without  formal 
opinion  dismissed  the  motion  of  the  Order;  this  obviously  was  based 
upon  personal  sympathy  and  the  fact  that  each  of  the  Justices  had  at 
some  time  purchased  specimens  from  the  Order,  the  Benedict  Arnold  Mint 
of  East  West  Point,  Vermont,  or  from  one  of  their  competitors. 

All  proceedings  having  terminated  in  Mooney* s favor  except  those 

brought  by  the  States  of  Texas  and 
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LADIES ' DAY  BIG  SUCCESS! 


You  will  recall  that  last  Saturday  was  Ladies'  Day  in  the  Crypt. 

One  lady  was  curious  enough  to  attend  --  Mrs.  Woodside.  Reports  are  that 
she  had  a gay  old  time.  Unfortunately,  the  program  had  to  be  changed  at 
the  last  minute  and  the  other  ladies  (exotic  dancers,  geisha  girls,  etc.) 
did  not  appear.  Mr.  Woodside,  too,  was  on  his  good  behavior. 

Whether  it  was  the  lure  of  Ladies'  Day  or  the  opportunity  to  hear 
Mr.  Mooney's  victory  speech  (resulting  from  his  exoneration  of  various 
scurrilous  charges  before  the  Supreme  Court)  the  attendance  was  terrific. 

All  the  messers  were  there  --  Messers  Wise,  Byrne,  and  Knabenschuh  as  well 
as  Messers  Woodside  and  Mooney. 

Mr.  Byrne,  our  cryptanalyst,  was  to  have  been  the  program  director 
but  the  lively  atmosphere  apparently  depressed  him  and  he  left  early.  Ferdinand 
puttered  beautifully  --  otherwise  he  did  nothing.  Mr.  Knabenschuh  basked  in 
the  attention  given  him  on  his  return  from  long  absence.  He  basks  nicely. 

He  has  completely  mastered  the  technique  of  basking. 

Mr.  Mooney  produced  more  mind-boggling  facts  concerning  the  life 
of  the  little  known  Roman  Emperor  Shappicus.  It  seems  that  one  of  his 
generals,  Electricus,  had  become  so  powerful  that  he  was  a threat  to  the 
throne.  Fortunately,  a sure  footed  firm  called  Westinghome  heard  of  the 
plot  and,  seeking  a way  to  make  a buck,  completely  thwarted  the  schemes  of 
General  Electric.  Shappicus  was  so  grateful  he  allowed  Westinghome  an 
additional  tax  writeoff  of  one  denarius  on  their  state  income  tax  return. 

There  was  wild  rejoicing  in  the  empire. 

Elections  were  always  a pain  in  the  neck  to  Shappicus  too.  All  the 
hopefuls  wanted  his  endorsement.  There  were  guys  named  Humphrey,  Muskey, 
Wallace,  and  a fellow  named  McGovern  who  wanted  to  govern.  Muskey  looked 
husky  to  Shappicus  so  he  bet  on  him.  He  should  have  stayed  with  the  state 
lottery.  The  citizens  put  a nix  on  him.  Shappicus  got  another  Excedrin 
headache.  There  was  gloom  throughout  the  empire. 


YOUR  PUBLICITY  COMMITTEE 


Don't  forget  Mooney's  going-away  party  next  Saturday.  See  Mooney 
off.  Bring  gifts. 


In  Pittsburgh 


• • • 


WOOD SIDE  NOT  TO  MAKE  MOON  VOYASE 


The  National  Aeronautics  and  Space  Administration  announced 
today  that  Mr.  W.  W.  Woodside  of  Pittsburgh  Pennsylvania  will  not, 
after  all,  be  one  of  the  astronauts  on  Apollo  1?. 

He  had  been  considered  earlier  when  word  reached  the  Admin- 
istration that  he  has  always  been  critical  of  mooney  matters  and 
therefore  must  know  a great  deal  about  the  subject. 

Subsequent  investigation,  however,  revealed  that  he  knew 
practically  nothing  about  anything  and  that  the  informant  referred 
to  him  as  a lunatic,  not  "on  a lunar  kick”. 

His  "extensive  astronautical  traveling"  turned  out  to  consist 
of  an  astronomical  number  of  trips  resulting  from  halucinatory 
experiences. 

An  unidentified  spokesman  commented:  "Can  you  imagine  us  let- 
ting that  nut  loose  with  a firecracker  this  big l" 

Mr.  Woodside  could  not  be  reached  for  comment. 


THE  PUBLICITY  COMMITTEE 
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CURATOR  TO  LEAVE.  PARTY  PLANNED. 


Mr.  Mooney  has  returned,  Mrs.  Woodside  is  celebrating  her 
birthday  today,  Mr.  Woodside  is  leaving  town,  and  everybody  seems  happy. 

Mr.  Byrne,  our  fun- loving  funeral  director,  failed  miserably 
last  Tuesday  evening  in  directing  a colleague  to  a local  eatery.  Observers 
noted  that  he  emerged  from  his  car,  waved  his  arms  to  get  attention,  but 
was  ignored  by  the  colleague  who  thought  he  was  a local  drunk  campaigning 
for  Muskie. 

Charges  of  racism  against  Mr.  Woodside  were  dropped  when  investi- 
gation showed  that  he  hasn't  had  a race  around  his  home  in  almost  two 
months  now. 

Mr.  Mooney  has  lodged  a complaint  about  the  routine  work  he  was 
constantly  being  assigned  at  the  museum  --  closing  doors,  safes,  etc. 
"Everybody  keeps  telling  me  to  shut  up", he  says  in  his  closing  remarks. 

Rumor  has  it  that  Mr.  Byrne  is  working  on  a new  layaway  plan. 

Last  Saturday  Mr.  Mooney  joined  the  ranks  of  Research  Associates 
Byrne,  Knabenschuh,  Sloss,  Paul,  and  Gregg  who  didn't  show  up  at  the  coin 
room.  A week  ago  the  curator  didn't  show.  This  week  he  won't  be  in  either. 
The  Carnegie  Museum  coin  section  seems  to  be  developing  into  a house  of  ill- 
deserved  repute. 

Mr.  Wise  and  assorted  visitors  were  in  last  Saturday  to  keep  the 
curator  honest.  Apparently  nothing  else  was  accomplished. 

The  reason  for  Mr.  Woodside 's  trip  this  weekend  is  believed  to  be 
to  arrange  peace  in  the  Democratic  Party  by  proposing  a Wa llace- Chisholm 
ticket  in  November. 

Numismatically  speaking,  it  was  a dull  week. 


YOUR  PUBLICITY  COMMITTEE 


P.S,  The  party  tentatively  scheduled  for  this  weekend  will  be  held  as  soon 
as  the  curator's  departure  time  is  confirmed. 


•;?r  NOTES  FROM  THE  C ARNE  HE  MUSEUM  COIN  SECTION 
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CURATOR  RETURNS.  3L00M  PREVAILS 


The  party  in  the  coin  room  last  Saturday  was  going  along  fine 
until  the  police  arrived.  They  hadn’t  been  invited.  They  took  ex- 
ception to  the  "noise”  of  the  band,  the  beer,  and  the  broads. 

Mr.  Mooney  was  explaining  that  it  was  just  an  intellectual, 
numismatic  meeting  when  Mr.  Byrne  took  on  a six  foot  gendarme  and 
Mr.  Wise  unwisely  threw  the  beer  bottle  at  another  officer. 

There  really  wasn't  any  need  for  the  reinforcements  or  the  ar- 
rival of  the  vice  patrol.  Neither  did  they  need  the  riot  squad  or 
the  bomb  disposal  unit  which  arrived  just  after  the  fire  department 

Fortunately  Mr.  Mooney  was  able  to  explain  the  joys  of  coin 
collecting  and  the  reason  for  the  celebration  and  convinced  the  3^2 
policemen  and  ?2  firemen  present  that  they  should  join  the  party  as 
a sort  of  a rehersal  for  the  Policemen’s  Ball  next  month  and  the 
Firemen’s  Festival  next  fall. 

After  that,  tranquility  prevailed  and  a grand  ti:ue  was  had  by 
all  even  though  the  coin  room  was  a little  crowded.  Fire  engines 
with  police  escorts  delivered  some  of  the  less  hardy  to  their  homes 

On  Monday  word  was  received  that  the  curator  had  returned.  He 
inquired  about  the  work  accomplished  last  Saturday  and  was  given  a 
somewhat  abreviated  report.  He  seemed  suspicious.  He  announced 
that  an  inventory  of  coins  would  be  taken  and  that  a hearing  would 
be  held  next  Saturday  that  would  rival  the  investigations  of  Joe 
Me  Carthy,  the  Inquisition,  and  the  Salem  witch  trials. 

Hoorn  prevails. 


YOUR  PUBLICITY  COMMITTEE 


P.S.  News  Notes  has  just  learned  that  Mr.  Mooney  will  not  run 

against  Mr.  Nixon  on  a Numismatic  ticket  this  fall.  He  has 
decided  to  conserve  his  meager  funds  for  campaigning  In  the 
next  Papal  election  in  Rome. 
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SECTION  RETURN  TO  NORMAL  CHAOS 


The  hearing  regarding  the  party  a couple  of  weeks  ago  didn't 
take  place.  Our  aged  curator  fortunately  let  it  slip  his  mind  and  he  is 
hard  of  hearing  anyway. 

Nevertheless,  Messers  Byrne,  Wise,  and  Mooney  were  on  their  good 
behavior  last  Saturday  and  put  on  a splendid  simulation  of  work.  Mr.  Byrne 
actually  opened  safe  #7  all  by  himself.  Mr.  Wise  added  to  the  mound  of 
garbage  at  his  workplace.  Mr.  Mooney,  showing  good  cents,  worked  on  the 
large  coppers. 


Mr.  Woodside,  between  sermons,  scowled,  muttered  (the  following 
day  was  mutters'  day),  groaned  and  mumbled  as  the  pile  of  communion  tokens 
at  his  workplace  remained  untouched. 

Mr.  Mooney  acknowledged  with  amazement  and  gratitude  the  gift 
forwarded  by  Captain  and  Mrs.  M.  B.  Orr  of  Mesa,  Arizona.  The  good  Captain 
and  his  lady  are  following  in  the  footsteps  of  their  ancester.  King  Melchi 
Orr  who  provided  gifts  at  another  time  and  place.  A rundown  on  this  famous 
family  is  attached  as  a special  supplement. 

News  Notes  has  determined  that  there  is  no  rumor  to  the  truth 
that  Mr.  Byrne  has  been  acquiring  more  coins.  "He's  really  been  packing 
them  away"  said  a colleague. 

Further  information  was  developed  on  the  life  of  the  Roman 
Emperor  Shappicus.  In  order  to  keep  the  citizenry  quiet  he  knocked  a few 
cents  off  the  price  of  milk,  set  up  a lottery  for  the  gamblers,  and  slightly 
reduced  the  cost  of  fermented  grape  juice.  With  mot  hers , suckers , and  winos 
on  his  side  he  proceeded  to  clobber  the  others  with  taxes. 

May  15th  was  the  due  date  for  returns  and  that  was  the  day  the  Roman 
Mail  Service  fell  apart.  Chariots  and  carts,  loaded  with  returns,  broke 
down  and  blocked  the  roads.  Ships  clogged  the  harbors.  Pigeons  and  Falcons 
of  the  Roman  Airlines  were  overloaded  (as  were  the  winos  handling  the  mail). 
The  banks  of  the  Roman  Reserve  were  floaded  with  bouncing  checks  and  had 
to  close.  Chaos  resulted  for  three  weeks  until  the  huge  fortune  was  safely 
deposited  in  the  Imperial  coffers.  Citizens  growled  and  there  was  some 
talk  of  air  strikes  against  Capitoline  Hill  and  mining  of  the  Tiber  Harbor 
but  nothing  ever  came  of  it. 


YOUR  PUBLICITY  COMMITTEE 


P.S.  The  exact  date  of  the  June  Jump  can't  be  determined  until  the  curator's 
vacation  schedule  is  known. 


THE  HOUSE  OF  ORR 


This  is  the  fine  family  that  produced  Dr.  Cuspid  Orr,  the  disting- 
uished Dutch  dentist  arid  developer  of  the  used  tobacco  juice  container; 
Captain  Semaph  Orr,  the  signal  flag  inventor;  and  Senor  Mat id  Orr,  the 
famous  Mexican  bull  thrower.  (Carver?) 

Also  notable  in  the  line  was  the  great  Austrian  lover  Ferv  Orr  and 
his  French  cousin  known  as  the  swinging  D'Grr;  the  fiery  revolutionary 
Fewr  Orr;  and  the  Creek  shipping  magnet , Splend  Orr.  Most  famous  of  all 
perhaps,  was  the  Russian  numismatist  and  vestpocket  dealer,  Comrade 
Bogus  Vend  Orr. 

This  is  the  family  after  which  a great  American  city  was  named. 

In  1718  a new  Frenchman  named  Orr  appeared  on  the  Louisiana  scene.  His 
constant  imbibing  caused  him  to  walk  at  a list.  Everyone  was  saying 
"new  Orr  leans"  and  that's  how  the  city  got  its  name.  Orrlando,  Florida 
makes  a similiar  claim. 

Earliest  history  tells  us  of  the  cave  man  named  "Iron"  Orr  and  his 
wife  Dinus.  They  had  many  children.  The  Orr  kids  were  a wild  bunch 
but  some  did  settle  for  awhile  on  the  Seine  and  became  Parisites.  An- 
other branch  went  far  East  and  started  the  Orriental  race. 

By  Roman  times  the  Orrs  were  well  known  individuals.  There  were 
Emper  Orrs,  Senat  Orrs,  and  Gladiat  Orrs.  Some  of  the  parties  they 
threw  were  whing  dillies!  They  were  so  different  they  were  given  the 
name  Orrgies. 

The  present  American  branch  traces  its  orrigin  to  Bilgewater  Orr, 
General  Washington' s Naval  aide.  After  crossing  the  Deleware  the  Gen- 
eral gave  due  credit  by  remarking  B,Twas  ' Crroble!" 

During  the  Civil  War  Mr.  Konit  Orr  provided  the  Union  with  a ship 
bearing  his  name.  It  sank  when  its  captain,  Cond  Orr,  a nephew  of  the 
financeer,  loaded  it  with  too  much  fish. 

During  World  Wars  I and  IT  the  Orrs  were  distinguished  in  naval 
operations.  Their  exploits  leave  some  doubt  as  to  which  sides  they 
were  on.  The  present  American  branch  of  the  family  is  in  hiding  some- 
where in  Arizona. 
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WOOD SIOE  TIED  TO  IRA 

A Belfast  newspaper  reported  recently  that  a curator  of  numis- 
matics of  a museum  in  Pittsburgh,  Pennsylvania,  U.S.A.,is  a most 
important  influence  in  the  outlawed  I.R.A.-  the  Imitation  Retailers 
Association. 

In  his  unpublished  "Numismatic  Manifesto"  the  press  quotes  the 
American  as  saying  "The  quality  of  coin  imitations  retailed  by  our 
Association  has  reached  a new  low.  We  must  improve  the  appearance  of 
the  material  we  sell  or  the  Tommies  will  surely  get  us." 

We  must  also  add  respectability  to  our  operations.  I have  iust 
recently  succeeded  in  enshrining  in  a great  American  museum  a set  of 
fake  Australian  pieces  which  in  time  will  no  doubt  be  stolen  and  sold 
as  the  real  thing.  I have  also  planted  an  article  in  The  Numismatist 
which  will  dazzle  the  yokels  and  will  add  greatly  to  the  desirability 
and  marketability  of  the  pieces  when  sold." 

It  is  this  kind  of  imaginative  thinking,  cunning  planning,  and 
daring  action  that  i-re  must  employ  if  the  I.R.A.  is  to  continue  to 
prosper. " 

The  newspaper  also  reported  that  the  individual's  activities  in 
the  former  colony  are  being  closely  watched.  For  example,  he  recent- 
ly made  a trip  East  (with  a woman)  where  he  contacted  several  well- 
known  fences  including  the  American  Numismatic  Syndicate  in  New  York. 


* 


$ 


* 


Last  Saturday  Research  Associates  Greig,  Paul,  Sloss,  Knabenschuh 
and  Mooney  did  not  show  up  at  the  coin  room.  Messers  Byrne,  Wise  and 
Woodside  played  musical  chairs  so  that  at  no  time  were  all  three  pres- 
ent. This  seems  like  a terrible  way  to  run  a railroad,  apothecary, 
night  club,  mausoleum,  or  museum.  Mr.  Mooney  was  the  only  one  with  a 
reasonable  excuse.  He  was  cutting  grass  (not  the  halucinatory  variety). 


YOUR  PUBLICITY  COMMITTEE 


P.S.  Remember  this  is  "Be  kind  to  Orr  Week". 


NEWS  NOTES  FROM  CARNEGIE  MUSEUM  COIN  SECTION 
No  • 1 5"  supplement  Vol.  II  June  7,  1972 

MOONEY  FAILS  ENTRANCE  EXAMS 


It  has  been  disclosed  by  high  church  sources  at  the 
Vatican  that  Glenn  Elf red  Mooney  (sometimes  called  the  Penn 
Hills  Pest  or  the  East  Pittsburgh  Exasperator)  has  been  given 
the  preliminary  entrance  examinations  for  entrance  to  the  Col- 
lege of  Cardinals,  and  has  failed  them  all.  Not  only  was  he 
unable  to  master  Basic  Italian  and  Basic  Latin,  but  could  not 
rate  more  than  a minimum  5%  in  Basic  English,  and  the  5%  con- 
sisted largely  of  profanity.  Despite  a crash  course  in  remed- 
ial spelling,  the  candidate  was  unable  to  handle  words  of  five 
letters  or  more.  When  this  decision  was  announced,  Mooney  said 
he  was-  filing  an  action  with  the  State  Department,  claiming  his 
civil  rights  were  impaired  when  the  examinations  were  not  held 
in  Basic  Texan,  his  native  tongue,  although  no  Cardinal  can 
understand  it  without  an  interpreter,, 

Immediately  following  this  setback,  Mooney  is  reported 
to  have  departed  for  the  more  secluded  parts  of  Iowa.  Authori- 
ties there  are  considering  declaring  a state  of  emergency,  since 
it  is  known  as  the  ,fTall  Corn  State”,  but  has  never  been  subjected 
to  the  type  of  corn  Mooney  produces  in  News  Notes. 

With  the  probability  that  Mooney  won’t  show  up  at  the 
Coin  Room  next  Saturday,  preparations  are  under  way  for  a truly 
gigantic  work  session^  during  which  Wise  and  Woodside  can  and 
possibly  will  accomplish  great  things,  helped  along  by  the  unusual 
hush  which  will  prevail. 

. A special  committee  of  the  Pittsburgh  Medical  Society 

has  embarked  on  a study  of  Acupuncture,  and  has  voted  our  man 
Mooney  as  a most  likely  prospect  for  experiment;  over  10,000 
applications  have  been  received  from  persons  wishing  to  help  to 
do  the  needling,  turn  about  being  fair  play.  The  Society  alsh 
can  supply  acupuncture  dolls  (each  with  a replica  of  Mooney  on 
its  face)  for  those  who  wish  to  do  their  own  needling  at  home. 

The  price  of  these  dolls  is  $5.00  each,  and  for  an  additional 
dollar  one  can  also  receive  a book  of  Haitian  incantations  for 
use  with  it.  The  Society  believes  that  these  experiments  will 
either  kill  or  cure,  and,  as  President  Dr.  J.  Twombley  Smythe 
says,  "Whichever  result  is  reached,  society  as  a whole  will  gain." 

Further  supplements  are  planned  which  will  detail  Mooney’s 
difficulties  in  staying  on  his  new  power  driven  golf  cart,  with 
which  he  tours-  his  Penn  Hills  estate.  The  manufacturer  offers  to 
replace  the  golf  cart  free  of  charge,  provided  witnesses  will  be 
found  to  swear  that  Mooney  is-  a sober  driver.  Hone  have  yet  come 
forward . 


Your  Ever-loving  Publicity  Committee 
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WORK  OF  COIN  SECTION  SURVEYED 


Last  Saturday  the  usual  four  numismatic  prospectors  gathered  at 
the  usual  watering  hole  in  the  basement  of  the  museum  ruins  and  proceeded, 
as  usual,  to  accomplish  practically  nothing.  Mr.  Woodside  arrived  late 
as  usual,  Mr.  Byrne  left  at  high  noon  and  Messers  Wise  and  Mooney  fought 
their  way  out  shortly  thereafter. 

One  bright  ray  of  sunshine , however , was  the  presence  of  Mrs. 
Woodside  who  apparently  could  not  resist  the  lure  of  a free  lunch. 

Mr.  Woodside  did  glance  at  the  pile  of  communion  tokens  and 
other  garbage  awaiting  his  attention  but,  upon  reflection,  decided  to 
do  nothing  about  it  for  the  present. 

Mr.  Byrne,  our  village  undertaker,  undertook  the  relocation  of 
certain  English  tokens,  but  on  further  consideration,  decided  that  the 
matter  was  too  grave  to  accomplish  all  in  one  service. 

Mr.  Wise,  our  prudent  putterer,  puttered.  He  relocated  part  of 
the  debris  at  his  work  station,  observed  it  diligently,  and  then  moved 
it  back.  This,  in  itself,  was  a great  accomplishment  since  some  of  it 
hadn't  been  touched  since  the  "winter  of  '69". 

Mr.  Woodside  also  announced  that  his  business  telephone  number 
would  be  changed.  This,  he  said,  was  not  the  result  of  a court  order  but 
an  attempt  to  avoid  discussions  with  gypsies,  tramps,  numismatists,  thieves 
and  "bill"  collectors.  (News  Notes,  upon  receipt  of  a modest  contribution, 
will  supply  the  new  number.) 

Mr.  Mooney  reported  on  his  new  riding  mower  (off  of  which  he  has 
fallen  three  times).  He  didn't  show  up  while  riding  it.  He  reported 
verbally  on  his  plans  for  the  installation  of  seat  belts  and  training  wheel 
He  had  a few  choice  words  for  cheering  neighbors,  scampering  children, 
and  barking  dogs. 
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P.S.  Don't  forget  the  June  jump.  Fun  and  gambes.'  Door  prizes!  Raffles 
and  ruffles!  Beer  & Pretzels!  Flugle  horns! 


Address  by:  Dr.  Laurence  J.  Peter 

University  of  Southern  California 
Manager's  Forum 

NPVLA's  80th  Annual  Meeting  - October  31,  1967 


"THE  PETER  PRINCIPLE" 
or 

It  is  better  to  light  one  candle  than  to  curse  the  Edison  Company 


It  is  indeed  a pleasure  to  bring  greetings  from  the  University  of  Southern 
California,  to  the  National  Association  of  Paint,  Varnish  and  Lacquer  Manufactur- 
ers. I welcome  the  opportunity  to  talk  with  such  a distinguished  group.  I like 
lecturing,  the  hours  are  good,  the  company  is  pleasant  and  there  is  no  heavy 
lifting.  You  can't  beat  a combination  like  that.  I have  presented  the  Peter 
Principle  on  television,  and  radio.  On  television  they  offer  you  a lot  of  money 
and  when  they  pay  a lot,  they  expect  a lot.  I won't  let  them  do  that  to  me. 

I want  to  talk  to  you  about  the  phenomenon  of  incompetence.  Have  you  ever 
lanquished  under  a teacher  who  couldn't  teach;  taken  your  automobile  to  a 
mechanic  who  couldn't  find  the  trouble;  or  yawned  over  a comedy  that  wasn't 
funny?  Have  you  ever  xrondered  why  modern  buildings  are  inefficient  and  full  of 
flaws?  Have  you  ever  asked  why  government  cannot  balance  the  budget,  why  laws 
cannot  produce  order  and  why  success  frequently  cannot  produce  happiness?  The 
Peter  Principle  will  answer  these  questions  for  you.  It  will  explain  this 
universal  phenomenon  of  incompetence.  But  first  I would  like  to  offer  a few 
examples  of  incompetence  to  get  you  into  a frame  of  mind  to  understand  the  sig- 
nificance of  this  phenomenon. 

There  will  be  a short  pause  while  there  is  a costume  change  (change  glasses). 
I tried  contact  lenses  but  my  system  absorbed  them. 

Here  then  is  an  example  from  the  British  Admirality.  These  instructions 
accompanied  a large  shipment  of  ballistic  missiles  to  an  English  military  base. 

"It  is  necessary  for  technical  reasons  that  these  warheads  be  stored  upside  down; 
that  is,  with  the  top  at  the  bottom  and  the  bottom  at  the  top.  In  order  that 
there  is  no  doubt  as  to  which  is  the  bottom  and  which  the  top,  for  storage 
purposes  it  will  be  seen  that  the  bottom  of  each  warhead  has  been  labelled  with 
the  word  ' top ' . " 

Here  is  another  example  that  came  to  my  attention.  This  is  from  the 
handbook  used  with  the  B-52  bomber.  "Do  not  walk  through  the  propellers  whether 
they  are  rotating  or  not." 

Recently  I found  that  in  the  Pasadena  Public  Library,  all  books  on  pregnancy 
are  stored  on  the  shelf  nearest  the  floor.  In  other  words,  the  people  that  need 
them  most,  can't  reach  them. 

Let  me  read  you  a Sign  of  Our  Times.  In  the  Ford  Motor  Company,  Engineering 
Division,  Detroit,  this  sign  appears  on  a door:  "Emergency  Exit:  Not  to  be  used 

under  any  circumstances." 
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Tliree  weeks  ago  I was  speaking  in  Los  Angeles  to  the  Hughes  Aircraft 
Management  Division  and  they  pointed  out  that  they  had  a sign  on  one  of  their 
doors  better  than  that.  It  read:  "Emergency  Exit  - Authorized  Personnel  Only". 

Here  in  San  Francisco  on  a Steep  hill  I saw  two  signs  that  read:  "No 

Parking  At  Any  Time"  and  "Park  With  Wheels  Turned  Into  the  Curb",  In  another 
city  recently  I observed  a parking  meter  installed  one  foot  from  a fire  hydrant, 
and  in  Ottawa,  Canada,  they  have  installed  parking  meters  in  a no-parking  zone. 

We  can  see  these  kinds  of  examples  all  the  time. 

\ 

I wonder  how  the  people  in  Stroughton , Wisconsin,  felt  when  they  read  in 
their  newspaper,  "The  Fulton  Street  Bridge  was  repaired  following  its  collapse 
last  fall.  New  iron  end  plates  holding  the  trusses  were  installed  and  the 
bridge  is  now  in  the  same  condition  it  was  prior  to  its  collapse". 

In  the  Wichita,  Kansas,  "Eagle"  a reporter  describing  an  Indian  encampment 
wrote:  "An  Indian  woman  squatted  over  a fire  in  one  teepee,  and  you  could  smell 
the  fresh  meat  cooking". 

The  Government  Handbook  called  "Eleven  Steps  to  Survival  in  the  section 
deeding  with  nuclear,  bombing,  says:  "If 'you  were  near  the  explosion  without 

adequate  protection,  you  would  be  seriously  affected,  by  the  immediate  radiation, 
in  addition  to  being  killed" . 

One  of  my  favorite  people  to  quote  is  a fellow  Canadian,  the  Minister  of 
External  Affairs,  the  Honorable  Paul  Martin.  When  asked  about  foreign  aid, 
he  said:  "Don't  quote  mie  as  saying  that  we  will  or  we  should  increase  our 
external  aid.  That  would  be  my  opinion,  if  I had  an  opinion,  but  as  a member  of 
my  government,  I don't  have  an  opinion." 

t 

I’d  like  to  give  you  one  more  example  and  then  leave  it  up  to  you  to  decide 
what  it  is  an  example  of.  In  the  help  wanted  section  of  the  Honolulu  Sun  Star  and 
Bulletin,  it  says:  "Person  to  work  on  nuclear  fissionable  isotope  molecular 

reactive  counters  and  three  phase  cyclotronic  uranium  photosynthesizers.  Ho 
experience  necessary". 

These  examples  illustrate  that  incompetence  can  be  found  at  almost  every 
level  of  almost  every  hierarchy.  The  Peter  Principle  states  that  in  every 
hierarchy:  "Each  employee  tends  to  rise  to  his  level  of  incompetence,  and  there 

he  remains",  bungling  the  job,  eroding  the  efficiency  of  the  organization  and 
frustrating  the  personnel.  In  every  organization  I studied  there  were  two  rules 
governing  promotion:  .(1)  competence  constitutes  eligibility  fcr  promotion,  and- 
(2)  incompetence  is  a bar  to  promotion.  Therefore,  the  Peter  Principle  is  in 
effect  in  any  organization  in  which  these  rules  apply. 

I will  use  an  engineering  organization  as  an  example  to  explain  how  the 
hierarchy  works . The  first  person  I would  like  to  present  is  Claude  Tre dwell. 

He  was  an  excellent  student  in  engineering  school.  He  was  a very  good  consumer 
of  knowledge.  He  did  exactly  as  he  wa s told,  no  more,  no  less.  His  assignments 
were  either  plagiarisms  from  journals  or  textbooks  and  reasonable  facsimiles  of 
a professor’s  lecture.  In  other  words , Tredwell  was  an  ideal  student,  conforming 
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and  adsorbent  rather  than  absorbent.  He  was  essentially  neutral  in  the  learning 
process.  He  became  an  engineer  and  immediately  was  incompetent  when  he  was 
required  to  create,  to  be  self-directed  and  to  function  independently;-.  So  here 
he  is',  always  waiting  for  somebody  to  give  him  a check  mark,  tell  him  he  is  doing 
well,  or  give  him  a grade  for  his  last  performance . At  this  first  level  lie  was 
promoted  from  being  a competent  consumer  of  knowledge  to  being  an  incompetent 
dispenser  of  this  knowledge , 

The  next  case  I would  like  to  present  .is  J.  Smugly,  a competent  engineer 
motivated,  self-directed,  creative,  a man  who  did  many  tilings  on  his  ami. 

Because  of  his  strengths  he  was  promoted  to  the  position  of  supervisor  and  here, 
as  supervisor,  he  has  found  his  level  of  incompetence.  Self-centered  and 
interested  only  in  his  ami  projects,  he  is  not  concerned  in  the  achievements  of 
others,  so  he  became  incompetent  at  the  third  level,  as  a supervisor,  because  lie 
lacked  interest  in  the  production  of  other  people. 

Next  is  the  case  of  Mr.  B.  Willder,  a competent  engineer  who  became  an 
incompetent  manager.  Willder,  competent  at  dealing  with  things,  did  not  know 
ha'j  to  deal  with  people.  As  manager  he  now  had  to  evaluate  and  make  decisions 
about  people  rather  than  about  projects  and  things.  Lacking  the  appropriate 
people  formulas,  he  kept  trying  to  make  up  Iris  ami.  He  doesn't  like  to  act  on 
incomplete  information.  As  an  engineer,  he  wanted . all  the  data.  As  a manager, 
he  never  feels  he  has  all  the  data  for  dealing  with  people.  Therefore,  he 
postpones  decisions  until  the  last  minute  when  he  makes  irrational,  emotional 
decisions  under  pressure.  He  was  a competent  engineer  and  is  now  an  incompetent 
manager. 

At  each  level  the  new  job  may  present  a challenge  that  will  find  the  pro- 
mottee  competent.  If  lie  is  competent,  in  due  time  he  will  be  eligible  for  another 
promotion.  And  so,  "given  sufficient  time  and  sufficient  number  of  steps  in 
the  hierarchy,  every  employee  could  reach  his  level  of  incompetence" . Well, 
•competence,  like  beauty,  truth  and  contact  lenses  are  in  tire  eyes  of  the  beholder, 
and  this  is  one  of  the  things  we  must  keep  in  mind.  Mr.  Dense  was  promoted 
beyond  his  mental  competence  and  new  makes  irrational,  illogical  decisions. 

Mr.  Blunt  was  promoted  beyond  his  social  competence  and  mismanages  personnel 
matters.  Hr.  Jittery  was  promoted  beyond  his  emotional  competence  and  blows 
his  top  and  breaks  down  under  stress.  Mr.  Totter  was  promoted  beyond  his 
physical  competence  and  developed  ulcers,  high  bleed  pressure  and  related  health 
problems.  He  is  biologically  incompetent  for  the  level  that  he  has  achieved. 

In  every  hierarchy  you  will  find  many,  many  examples.  If  you  look  around  you 
where  you  work,  you  will  see  people  who  have  reached  their  level  of  incompetence. 
You  see  competent  students  becoming  incompetent  teachers  or  incompetent  engineers. 
You  will  see  competent  teachers  becoming  incompetent  administrators , or  competent 
engineers  becoming  incompetent  personnel  managers. 

I want  to  make  it  quite  clear  that  the  principle  has  always  existed.  I have 
just  described  it  and  loaned  my  name  to  it.  The  principle  is: 

t 

In  a hierarchy  each  employee  tends  to  rise  to  his  level 
of  incompetence:  every  post  tends  to  be  occupied  by 
an  employee  incompetent  to  execute  its  duties. 
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Now  I don't  want  you  to  think  I am  being  too  critical.  You,  I or  anyone 
can  make  errors.  There  are  slips,  there  are  typographical  errors,  there  are 
all  kinds  of  mistakes  that  are  made  that  are  not  real  examples  of  incompetence. 

A person  who  is  predominantly  competent  can  make  an  error  and  we  must  excuse 
that  error  as  human.  I had  so  many  examples  of  errors  of  information  or  typo- 
graphical errors  that  I went  to  the  editor  of  a large  newspaper  and  asked  him 
about  this.  He  said:  "Dr.  Peter,  it  is  worse  than  you  think  I If  I have  12 
errors  on  a page,  I am  afraid  to  send  it  back  for  correction  in  case  it  comes 
back  with  24  types  on  it."  He  commented  on  the  man  who  rushed  into  his  office 
demanding  a retraction.  The  paper  said  he  was  battle-scared  instead  of  battle- 
scarred.  The  paper  ran  a retraction  which  said,  "We  didn't  mean  he  was  battle- 
scared.  We  meant  he  was  bottle-scarred." 

A New  Zealand  newspaper  carried  this  retraction:  "By  an  unfortunate  typo- 

graphical error,  we  were  made  to  say  last  week  that  Hr.  Jones  was  a member  of 
the  Defective  Branch  of  the  Police  Force.  This  should  have  read:  The  Detective 

Branch  of  the  Police  Farce." 


In  Lancaster,  England,  after  a prominent  dentist  was  convicted  of  raping  a 
female  patient,  the  headline  read,  "Dentist  fills  Wrong  Cavity". 

As  you  can  see,  there  are  examples  of  incompetence  all  around  us.  However, 

I might  remind  you  not  to  be  fooled  by  seme  apparent  exceptions.  "What  about 
so-and-so,  and  Joe  Bottleneck  in  particular?  He  got  kicked  upstairs.  He  was  so 
incompetent  that  he  got  kicked  upstairs!"  This  pseudo  promotion  I call  per- 
cussive sublimation.  The  incompetent  employee  is  moved  out  of  the  road.  This 
protects  his  superior  or  boss  because  it  covers  the  fact  that  he  was  wrong  in 
putting  Joe  in  that  job  in  the  first  place.  This  move  protects  seniority, 
morale  end  the  hierarchy.  Others  feel  that  if  Jce  can  get  a promotion,  they  are 
still  in  the  running.  This  is  one  kind  of  pseudo  promotion  that  moves  a person 
from  one  level  of  incompetence  to  another  level  of  incompetence.  This  may  just 
be  a sign  that  the  person  maiding  the  decision  has  some  competence! 

Hierarchiology  tells  us  that  this  kind  of  pseudo  promotion,  being  kicked 
upstairs,  occurs  in  almost  every  thriving  organization.  It  is  one  of  the  reasons 
for  the  accumulation  of  deadwoed  at  the  upper  levels  within  the  hierarchy. 

Certain  manufacturers  for  instance,  have  increased  the  number  of  vice-presidents. 

In  an  organization  I was  studying  recently  I noted  that  they  had  23  vice-presidents, 
Interestingly  enough,  though  , one  of  these  vice-presidents  has  just  been  assigned 
the  task  of  writing  'the  company's  history. 

« 

A constructive  example  of  this  situation  comes  from  my  cum  country,  Canada. 

The  Canadian  Broadcasting  Corporation  produces  some  very  creative  and  interesting 
television  programs.  This  is  because  a good  number  of  the  creative  people, 
directors,  producers,  writers,  and  actors  have  been  kept  at  the  local  level. 

A recently  built  multi-million  dollar  Head  Office  is  located  many  miles  away  from 
any  studio.  Head  Office  has  no  television  cameras,  no  writers,  no  directors, 
producers  — just  administrators.  You  night  think  they  would  languish  there  but 
they  keep  busy.  They  send  memos  to  each  other,  call  meetings,  draw  up  flew  charts, 
tie  up  telephone  lines  and  this  keeps  them  out  of  the  way  of  the  people  pro- 
ducing the  programs.  Just  recently  Head  Office  was  found  to  be  inefficient. 
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With  their  four  vice-presidents  they  decided  to  reorganize.  Nov;  they  have 
nine  vice-presidents  with  a tenth  to  be  narr.ed  shortly.  Here  is  an  example  of 
maintaining  the  efficiency  by  developing  new  kinds  of  accumulations  of  staff 
at  the  upper  levels. 

Another  kind  of  pseudo  promotion  I call  the  "Lateral  Arabesque" , which  you 
will  recognize  as  a side-wise  promotion.  Here  the  ineffective  employee  is 
given  a new  and  longer  title,  moved  to  an  office  down  the  hall  in  some  remote 
part  of  the  building  and  as  the  coordinator  of  interdepartmental  communication 
busies  himself  filing  second  copies  of  all  inter-office  memos.  He  is  kept  busy 
and  Sellout  of  the  road. 

Some  companies  organized  on  this  basis  can  keep  dividing  up  the  country 
into  smaller  and  smaller  districts  and  appointing  more  and  more  regional  vice- 
presidents.  In  this  way  they  perform  a lateral  arabesque  over  aid  over  again. 

Cne  interesting  variation  has  been  occurring  for  quite  a number  of  years  in 
government . A Crown  Company  in  Canada,  for  example,  has  a president  who  says 
he  never  signs  any  papers  on  behalf  of  the  corporation.  He  doesn't  knew  v;ho 
does!  You  see,  his  whole  staff  of  82  was  moved  to  another  department,  leaving 
him  as  the  president  or  the  top  of  a baseless  pyramid.  He  is  a sort  of  free- 
floating  apex.  He  has  no  duties  but  to  occupy  the  position  of  president  of 
that  corporation.  The  lateral  arabesque  has  been  applied  to  the  entire  -depart- 
ment . 

In  Washington,  D.  C. , there  are  many  such  directors  who  are  heads  of  various 
departments  that  have  no  responsibility  and  no  employees  within  the  departments. 

Another  aspect  of  promotion  that  is  frequently  misunderstood  is  professional 
automatism,  or  what  I call  Peter’s  Inversion.  As  consumers,  you  or  I will  come 
in  touch  with  many  agencies.  In  our  search  for  information  we  will  be  given 
various  forms  to  complete.  One  such  form  may  say,  "on  this  form  state  registra- 
tion number  and  classification  code  applied  for  — ".  When  you  ask  the  attending 
clerk  for  an  explanation  of  what  this  means  they  may  say,  "That  information  is 
given  at  room  4153  on  the  fourth  floor";  the  clerk  in  415B  will  send  you  to 
214A,  and  214A  will  send  you  somewhere  else.  By  the  time  you  eventually  get 
back  to  your  original  starting  point  you  will  find  that  the  form  has  been 
changed  in  your  absence.  You  are  still  wondering  about  this  when  you  come  back, 
soma  30  days  later.  To  add  to  your  thoughts  you  find  that  the  apparently  in- 
competent, militant  knothead  you  first  encountered  has  been  promoted.  Although 
he  had  given  no  service  or  information  and  was  more  concemedwith  the  forms  and 
papers,  he  is  now  the  head  of  the  department.  You  say,  "How  could  it  be!  How- 
could  this  incompetent  person  become  the  head  of  the  department?"  Obviously 
you  are  judging  competence  in  this  case  in  terms  of  output , and  within  the 
organization  competence  is  very  frequently  judged  in  terms  of  input . 

In  terms  of  input  a person  arrives  on  time,  gets  all  the  forms  filled  out 
correctly,  never  breaks  any  of  the  rules;  in  other  words,  contributes  to  the 
internal  security,  internal  stability  of  the  organization  and  becomes  very 
eligible  for  promotion  within  that  organization.  Politeness  to  superiors,  the 
smiling  face  turned  upwards,  etc;  all  these  things  maintain  the  organization 
and  keep  it  running  in  oil.  If  the  superior  has  reached  Iris  level  of  incompetence 
then  he  too  will  be  more  concerned  with  input,  rituals  and  forms  than  with  out- 
put. This  is  something  he  can  cope  with,  particularly  in  non-ccmpetitive 
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organizations  like  government.  You  find  this  inversion  or  professional  auto- 
matism where  forms  and  rituals  have  now  become  more  important  than  the  output 
itself. 

Many  may  have  found  this  in  the  public  hospitals  where  before  having  your 
broken  fingers  attended  to  they  insist  on  you  signing  the  correct  forms,  They 
must  know  your  age,  date  of  birth,  type  of  coverage,  date  coverage  started, 
amount  of  monthly  contributions  and  so  on.  While  you  stand  there  in  pain  and 
agony  they  concern  themselves  with  the  forms.  Or  perhaps  you  eventually  are 
admitted  and  treated.  You  manage  to  fall  asleep  only  to  be  awakened  by  the 
nurse  who  says,  "Wake  up!  It's  time  to  take  our  sleeping  pill." 

Recently  I wrote  an  article  for  a Los  Angeles  newspaper.  Accompanying  the 
article  was  a picture  of  me  in  my  office.  Some  days  after  the  newspaper  story 
I went  to  a local  bank  to  cash  a check.  The  teller  said,  "Oh,  you  are  the 
Dr.  Peter  whose  article  we  have  been  reading.  That  article  — we  have  really  been 
enjoying  it  — we  have  our  share  of  incompetent  people  here."  I then  asked  her 
to  cash  a check  and  she  said,  "Have  you  any  identification?" 

There  are  many  people  concerned  with  red  tape.  One  example  is  Dr.  John 
Seigler,  who  sent  for  a handbook  for  emergencies  from  Washington.  He  ordered 
it  by  the  code  number  15700.  Two  weeks  later  15,700  copies  of  the  pamphlet 
were  delivered. 

An  employee  of  the  National  Bureau  of  Standards  filled  out  a form  for  a 
new  smock  - size  20.  They  didn't  have  a size  20,  but  sent  her  two  size  10* s 
instead. 

One  pamphlet  I wrote  for  was  called  "Unnumbered  reprint  No.  116". 

j 

The  United  States  Government  Office  Orders  for  Leave  Regulations,  Section  3 
states:  "When  an  employee,  absent  from  duty  on  account  of  illness,  dies  without 
making  application  for  advanced  sick  leave,  the  fact  of  the  death  is  sufficient 
to  show  a serious  disability  and  dispenses  with  the  requirement  of  a formal 
application . " 

This  is  one  from  my  field,  education.  A syllabus  from  a prominent  women's 
college  reads:  "Students  who  marry  during  their  course  will  not  be  permitted  to 

remain  in  college.  Further  - students  who  are  married  must  either  live  with 
their  husbands  or  make  other  arrangements  with  the  dean." 

A man  filling  out' an  application  for  duty  in  the  Upited  States  Army's 
Counterintelligence  Comps  was  baffled  by  this  question:  "Have  you  or  any  members 

of  your  family  ever  committed  suicide?" 

Well,  particularly  amongst  minor  officials,  people  with  little  power  or 
discretion,  we  find  this  excessive  concern  with  forms,  rituals  and  certain 
protocol,  whether  they  serve  any  useful  purpose  or  not.  This  is  what  I meant 
when  I said  that  competence  is  in  the  eyes  of  the  beholder.  Comments  like: 

"These  employees  contribute  to  a smooth  operation"  or  "This  is  what  keeps  it 
running  in  oil",  and  "Don't  rock  the  boat",  indicate  that  such  employees  are 
valued  even  though  their  output  is  poor. 
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In  another  situation  where  the  employer  is  competent,  he  will  recognize 
that  the  competent  employees  will  find  new  ways  to  get  around  the  red  tape,  to 
improve  procedures  and  set  new  protocol.  This  kind  of  behavior  is  very  upsetting 
to  the  automaton  whose  concern  is  with  the  ritual.  And  so  in  every  large 
organization  we  see  this  pseudo  promotion  or  promotion  based  on  input  rather  than 
output,  and  where  different  values  are  employed. 

Some  critics  have  mistakenly  seen  my  work  as  placing  in  the  hands  of  the  lowly 
an  unfair  means  of  belittling  their  superiors . This  is  not  true  . In  every 
organization  you  will  find  a share  of  employees  like  the  engineer,  Claude  Tread- 
well,  who  was  a competent  student  but  achieved  his  level  of  incompetence  at  the 
first  level.  Think  for  a moment  of  an  organization  hiring  people.  VJho  are  the 
ones  getting  the  first  promotions?  The  ones  judged  competent  are  promoted , 
leaving  behind,  at  each  level,  the  incompetents . Soon  a pyramid  is  built  with 
a base  of  incompetence  and  various  levels  of  incompetence.  What  about  the  summit, 
where  one  goes  right  to  Idle  top  of  the  hierarchy  and  still  has  some  competence 
left  over? 

VJe  live  in  a strange  society.  If  you  are  doing  a job  well,  you  are  doing  it 
with  a certain  amount  of  competence.  But  - your  job  lacks  challenge.  You  should 
apply  for  something  else.  And  so  now  you  can  move  from  one  promotion  to  another 
or  from  one  hierarchy  to  another.  You  find  many  examples  of  hierarchal  jumping, 
such  as  the  competent  actor  turned  incompetent  politician,  or  the  competent 
politician  turned  actor.  History  has  many  notable  examples  of  this  behavior. 
Macbeth,  a competent  general  becomes_  an  incompetent  king;  Socrates,  a competent 
teacher  becomes  an  incompetent  defence  lawyer.  Is  this  a phenomenon  that  thrusts 
us  up  the  ladder  of  success  until  we  come  to  a bumping  stop?  Can  we  avoid  our 
level  of  incompetence?  Is  there  a way? 

I have  described  a number  of  just  such  ways  in  many  articles  cn  the  Peter 
Principle  and  I hope  that  a soon  to-be-published  book  will  provide  you  with 
many  more.  By  avoiding  the  Final  Placement  Syndrome  you  can  achieve  emotional 
stability,  physical  strength  and  mental  competence. 

Let  me  explain  one  of  the  ways  I have  found  that  is  rather  intriguing.  I 
have  classified  it  as  creative  incompetence  - where  a person  finds  some  irrelevant 
area  to  be  incompetent  in  but  still  bars  him  from  promotion.  I will  give  you  one 
example  bemuse  it  is  still  so  very  clear  in  my  mind. 

I was  studying  the  workings  of  a very  efficient  but  small  engineering  plant 
a foundry  and  machine  shop.  The  works  manager  seemed  very  happy,  very  competent  and 
very  respected  by  his  men.  I went  into  his  office.  It.  was  done  in  a style  of 
decor  I call  contemporary  neglect,  A little  yellow  light  bulb  was  hanging  from 
a twisted  wire , old  blueprints,  faded  and  dusty,  were  peeling  from  the  walls, 
and  every  desk  drawer  was  stuffed  full  and  left  half  open.  Every  unused  corner 
of  the  office  contained  old  cardboard  cartons  full  of  dusty  papers  and  old  plans. 

But  as  I watched  him,  I realized  that  these  things  had  nothing  to  do  with  the 
basic  efficient  operation  of  his  plant.  You  see,  this  decor  would  be  rated  as 
incompetence.  VJho  would  have  a superintendent  or  president  with  an  office  like 
this?  This  man  does  not  get  the  promotion  and  is  able  to  stay  in  a position  where 
he  does  well.  Creative  incompetence  has  left  him  happy  and  secure. 
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There  are  opportunities  like  wearing  inappropriate  clothes,  hairstyles  and 
so  on,  that  will  let  you  stay  at  your  level.  Let  rr.e  present  one  more  case  that 
comes  to  mind.  This  concerns  the  man  who  picked  up  the  phone  in  his  office  and 
began  pleading  into  it,  "Mo,  no,  don't  tell  my  wife ! Don't  tell  her,  whatever 
you  do.  The  shock  would  kill  her."  Me  then  threw  on  his  coat,  left  the  office 
and  didn’t  return  until  the  next  morning.  He  has  never  been  offered  another 
promotion . He  was  a kind  of  a joker  but  even  I am  not  certain  whether  he  was 
threatened  or  just  using  Creative  Incompetence  tactics.  ■ But  of  course  this  is 
the  most  important  tiling  in  creative  incompetence  - you  must  never  tell  anyone 
that  you  are  doing  it. 

Why  should  we  be  concerned  about  the  Peter  Principle  or  about  promotion? 
Well,  I think  we  live  in  a world  of  escalation  of  many  things.  Look  at  the 
escalation  of  education.  Everybody  is  supposed  to  go  as  far  as  they  can  until 
they  have  reached  their  level  of  incompetence.  Eventually  everybody  will  get  as 
much  education  as  they  can  and  every  certificate  will  be  a certificate  of 
iicompetence.  Look  at  escalation  in  terms  of  consumer  goods.  If  we  permit 
escalation  to  continue  ii  our  private  lives,  in  industry  and  government,  we 
could  become  like  the  dinosaur  or  sabre-toothed  tiger  who  dies  from  escalation 
of  the  very  characteristics  which  previously  favored  their  survival.  Han  could 
prove  himself  incompetent  by  achieving  the  total  life  incompetence  syndrome  thus 
proving  himself  incompetent  to  live.  He  could  do  this  in  a slew  way  by  pollution 
of  the  atmosphere  or  in  a rapid  way  by  blowing  up  the  world.  So  it  does  have 
meaning  for  you  as  a citizen,  as  an  individual  and  as  a member  of  the  human  race. 

Now  in  summary  I would  like  to  read  you  a poem: 

The  Peter  Principle 

t 

Since  brevity  is  the  soul  of  wit , I feel  I need  make  no  apology 
For  summarizing  in  verse  the  principles  of  hierarchiology. 

A hierarchy  is  an  organization,  either  secular  or  sacrosanct, 

Whose  members  or  employees  are  stratified,  grades  or  ranked. 

And  in  which  nearly  every  employee  is  obsessed  by  the  notion, 

That  he  deserves  to  move  onward  and  upward  ad  infinitum, 
by  the  process  we  call  promotion. 

But  in  practice  not  every  Tom,  Dick  aid  Harry  can  hitch  his  wagon  to 
a rising  star. 

For  only  the  competent  get  promoted,  and  the  incompetent  must 
stay  right  where  they  are. 

But  the  fortunate  promotee  finds,  when  lie  moves  to  that  higher  floor, 

That  the  work  he  now  has  to  do  is  harder  than  what  he  did  before. 

So,  scon  after  each  promotion,  the  question  that  faces  you 

Is,  "Can  I do  the  new  job,  or  have  I bitten  off  more  than  I can  chew?" 

And  you  look  all  around  you  and  realize,  if  you  have  any  sense 
That  your  hierarchy  is  loaded  with  employees  stuck  at  their  level 
" of  incompetence . 

And  oft  in  the  still  night  you  lie  sleepless  and  think  anxiously, 

"Surely,  the  same  Principle  that  applies  to  them  cannot  apply  to  me  " 

Then  along  comes  Dr.  L.  J.  Peter  and  backs  you  against  the 

metaphorical  wall  * • 

By  proving  that  his  Principle  applies  to  everyone,  with  no  exceptions 
at  all. 
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Yes,  each  and  every  employes  of  a hierarchy,  the  smaller  as  well  as 
the  greater, 

Must,  by  promotion,  reach  his  level  of  incompetence  sooner 
or  later. 

And  every  position , whether  the  staff  consists  of  handsome  he-men 
or  female  beauties, 

Must  in  time  be  occupied  by  an  employee  incompetent  to  execute 
its  duties. 

So  that’s  the  way  the  hierarchy  crumbles.  And  friends,  it's  no 
use  getting  worried  or  vexed, 

For  things  aren't  going  to  change;  end  that's  why  I don't 
expect  the  millennium  this  year,  and 
maybe  not  even  next. 


I am  hoping  as  a result  of  my  writings  end  lectures  that  some  philanthropist 
somewhere  will  establish  a chair  of  hierarchiology  in  some  major  university.  I 
feel  I am  eligible  for  this  position  and  should  receive  this  promotion,  having 
proven  myself  competent  in  my  present  endeavors. 

Before  leaving  you  I would  like  to  give  you  a little  summary  sheet  or 
questionnaire  that  I have  prepared.  Please  take  it  along  with  you  and  in 
the  privacy  of  your  home  or  office  you  can  find  out  your  level  of  incompetence. 

I have  it  right  here  in  my  briefcase.  (Picking  up  briefcase  and  rummaging 
through).  This  is  most  embarrassing.  I really  must  apologize.  I seem  to 
have  brought  the  wrong  briefcase. 

t 


Dear  Mark, 


Just  a note  of  appreciation  for  the  many  lessons  in  evasive 
bureaucracy  you  have  taught  us  plebeians  over  the  years.  Your  retire- 
ment comes  as  a crowning  accolade  to  a career  of  splendid  incompetence 
admired  by  us  all.  You  should  feel  proud  for  having  attained  that  level 
so  early  and  for  maintaining  it  so  long. 

Those  of  us  who  haven't  reached  that  exalted  level,  or  at  least 
haven't  yet  been  discovered,  will  continue  to  view  your  career  as  the 
most  laudable  example  of  masterful  chicanery,  cagey  conniving,  and  fast 
footwork  that  the  corporation  has  seen  since  Mr.  Westinghouse  arranged 
to  block  a train  with  a horse  and  wagon. 

You  raised  the  art  of  paper  shuffling  to  a new  high,  elevated 
procrastination  to  the  plateau  of  respectability,  advanced  puttering 
almost  to  a profession  and  halted  progress  in  its  tracks!  These  accom- 
plishments will  no  doubt  remain  as  unbroken  records  for  years  to  come. 

Perhaps  your  most  admirable  accomplishment,  however,  was  your 
evasion  of  disasters.  No  one  has  been  able  to  prove  your  complicity  in 
the  flood  of  '36,  the  strikes  of  '46  and  '55,  the  anti-trust  litigation 
of  the  '60s  or  the  present  mess  the  corporation  is  in  with  American 
Electric  Power. 

We  will  miss  your  company  at  lunch  where  you  always  brought  us 
up  to  date  on  Penn  Hills  politics,  the  Pittsburgh  Zoological  Society,  and 
other  civic  boondoggles.  Now  that  you  will  have  the  time  to  devote  all 
your  attention  to  them  you  will  no  doubt  find  a way  to  get  your  snoot  in 
the  public  trough. 

Enjoy  it,  Mark,  you've  earned  it  --  and  please  keep  in  touch. 


Sincerely, 


THE  HOUSE  OF  SLUSSER 


This  is  the  fine  family  that  produced  Dr.  Shuddering  Slusser,  the 
famous  neurosurgeon,  and  his  brother.  Dr.  Sluggish  Slusser,  the  eminent 
authority  on  constipation;  Slamming  Sammy  Slusser  the  baseball  great;  Admiral 
"Slushy"  Slusser  the  Arctic  explorer;  and  Mr.  Slime  E.  Slusser,  builder  of 
the  Paris  sewer  system. 

Also  noteable  in  the  line  was  the  great  Austrian  lover  Sea  Duction 
Slusser  and  his  English  banking  cousin  Mark  Shylock  Slusser;  the  fiery 
revolutionary  Slugger  Slusser;  Justice  Sleepy  Slusser  of  the  Supreme  Court; 
and  Slumbering  Slusser  the  mattress  maker.  Most  famous  of  all,  perhaps,  was 
the  international  jewel  thief.  Sly  Lee  Slusser. 

Earliest  history  tells  us  of  Adam  Slusser  and  his  wife  Eve  who  were 
in  the  gardening  business  in  Eden.  They  got  into  some  kind  of  a row  with  the 
Boss  over  an  apple.  Adam  lost  a rib.  They  must  have  been  a lively  couple 
because  they  raised  Cain  who  had  a dispute  with  his  brother  who  wasn’t  able 
to  survive. 

The  Slussers  migrated  to  all  parts  of  the  world  and  increased  and 
multiplied.  There  were  the  slave  Slussers  of  Africa,  the  slick  Slussers  of 
Scandinavia,  the  sleezy  Slussers  of  India  and  the  slant-eyed  Slussers  of  the 
orient.  Hellenic  history  records  one  "Speedy"  Slusser  winning  the  Olympic 
games  after  consuming  3 goat  skins  of  fermented  grape  juice. 

By  Roman  times  the  Slussers  were  well  known  individuals.  There  was 
a Senator  Slusser  who  briefly  opposed  Julius  Caesar’s  return  from  Gaul.  Mark 
Antony  Slusser  had  a famous  affair  with  an  Egyptian  doll  who  wisely  deserted 
him  at  the  Battle  of  Actium  in  31  B.C . Slipper  E.  Slusser  cornered  the  market 
on  olive  oil. 

The  present  American  branch  traces  it  origin  to  Sinkey  Slusser,  General 
Washington's  Naval  aide.  After  crossing  the  Delaware  the  General  gave  due  credit 
by  remarking  "It  was  a sinkey  operation"  --  or  words  to  that  effect. 

During  the  Civil  War  a Union  Admiral,  Sailboat  Slusser,  had  the 
misfortune  to  drift  betx^een  the  Monitor  and  the  Merrimac  on  March  9,  1862.  It 
ruined  his  whole  day.  In  the  winning  of  the  West,  Captain  Sidewinder  Slusser 
was  General  Custer's  Indian  adviser.  In  World  Wars  I and  II,  the  Slussers  worked 
both  sides  of  the  street.  Captain  Shellshock  Slusser  was  General  Pershing's 
artillery  aide  and  Major  Disaster  Slusser  was  General  Rommel's  strategist. 

The  present  American  branch  of  the  family  is  in  hiding  somewhere  in 
Pennsylvania . 
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As  the  Trustees 
Requested  It 


As  Management 
Ordered  It 


As  Building  Dept. 
Designed  It 


As  the  Supplier 
Manufactured  It 


As  the  Museum 
Installed  It 


What  the  Public 
Wanted 


YOUR  PUBLICITY  COMMITTEE 


RELAX  AND  OPEN  WIDE — Major  dental  surgery  on  William  W.  Woodside  ct 
the  Philadephia  zoo,  is  performed  by  Mrs.  Ann  Hess,  Dr.  Wilber  Amand  and  Dr. 
Alan  Klide.  right.  The  surgery,  a success,  took  three  weeks  and  was  conducted  by 
the  zoo  and  the  Pennsylvania  School  of  Veterinary  Medicine. 
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BYRNE  DOES  IT  AGAIN! 


With  this  issue  News  Notes  resumes  its  sometime  regular  production  of 
items  of  significant  import  to  the  numismatic  fraternity,  sorority,  community, 
economy,  and  chicanery. 

Since  the  last  issue  the  museum  has  continued  to  work  in  wondrous 
ways  its  blunders  to  perform. 

The  coin  section  is  still  in  the  same  musty,  unventilated  cellar;  it 
is  still  dominated  by  the  same  curator  of  questionable  competence;  it  still  has 
such  fakes  as  the  Australian  gold  forgeries  mixed  in  with  its  legitimate  collec- 
tions; and  its  still  being  held  together  by  its  sterling  staff  of  Research 
Associates . 


Some  noteable  additions  have  been  made  however.  Some  nice  fake 
political  pieces,  some  genuine  dog  licenses,  and  some  coins  of  the  ancient 
kingdom  of  AXUM  were  obtained  from  dealers,  donors,  and  oil  companies  but 
not  necessarily  in  that  order. 

Mr.  Woodside  still  rants  about  publishing  but  can't  seem  to  get  his 
own  material  in  print.  Mr.  Byrne  can't  seem  to  stop  getting  his  views  on 
everything  from  whizzing  to  football  spread  all  over  creation.  Mr.  Wise  hasn't 
written  anything  since  the  spring  of  '23,  and  Mr.  Knabenschuh ' s work  "Beautiful 
Bottoms"  (ships,  boats,  etc.)  can't  get  by  the  censors. 

Mr.  Mooney  has  continued  his  research  on  the  life  of  the  little  known 
Roman  Emperor,  Shappicus,  and  reports  that  the  emperor  chose  the  bumble  bee  as  the 
advertising  symbol  of  the  Eastern  Shappicus  Shale  Oil  Company  --  or  ESSO.  He 
became  known  as  the  innovator  of  the  ESSO  bee. 

As  we  were  about  to  go  to  press  the  following  bulletin  came  in.  Because 
of  lack  of  space  the  entire  article  isn't  being  reproduced  but  those  around  the 
office  here  who  have  read  it  and  know  him  report  that  the  headlines  are  accurate. 


The  Washington  Morry.C».Ro.n,d  THE  WASHINGTON  POST  **,■<*•*»»  BIS 

]yrne  Taking  Taxpayers,  for  Ride 


By  Jack  Anderson 
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NEWS  NOTES  FROM  CARNEGIE  MUSEUM  COIN  SECTION 


Number  18  Volume  II  November  10,  1972 
MASSES  APPLAUD  AS  WOODS IDE  SPEAKS 


A crowd  of  several  thousand  people  in  Mellon  Square  in  downtown 
Pittsburgh  applauded  as  our  curator  spoke  last  Tuesday  evening.  Of  course 
the  two  incidents  were  unrelated  since  the  crowd  was  receiving  election 
returns  and  Mr.  Woodside  was  speaking  in  the  cellar  of  the  museum.  Nevertheles 
it  was  a nice  thing  for  them  to  do. 

A few  days  before  the  election,  Mr.  Woodside ‘rose  from  his  rocking 
chair  (he  was  off  his  rocker  at  this  point)  and  placed  the  following  paid 
political  advertisement  in  the  press:  


The  article-is  too  long  to  quote  here  but  you  can  rest  assured  it  was 
a barn-burner.' 

Mr.  Mooney  reports  that  he  has  deciphered  the  long-mysterious  meaning 
of  the  Latin  abbreviations  used  on  Shappicus ' coins.  It  seems  that  the  little 
known  emperor  wished  to  have  the  legend  signify  "Cavalier,  Efficient,  Athletic 
Emperor  and  Toreador"  hence  the  abbreviations  used:  CAV  E AT  EMP  TOR 

Mr.  Byrne  has  been  asked  to  dig  up  (figuratively  speaking,  of  course) 
data  on  the  Heptasaph  society  which  we  originally  thought  had  something  to  do 
with  snakes,  the  Port  Authority,  or  both. 

As  Mr.  Woodside  was  leaving  the  coin  room  Saturday  (he  was  an  outward 
bounder)  he  remarked  (having  previously  marked)  that  Mrs.  Wise  would  probably 
returrf  to  Mr.  Wise  with  or  without  the  London  Bridge  she  was  inspecting  in 

Arizona^ provided  she  didn't  meet  on  a Mesa  a dashing  former  naval  officer, 

orr  his  wife. 


YOUR  PUBLICITY  COMMITTEE 


Remember  to  promote  "Be  Kind  to  Carnegie  Museum  Numismatrc  Research  Associates 
Week"  coming  up.  Contributions  are  tax  free  in  the  Soviet  Union,  Bangladesh, 
and  the  Peoples  Republic  of  China. 
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Number  19  Volume  II  November  17,  1972 

WISE  ESCAPES  INJURY  AS 
DEBRIS  AT  WORKSTATION  FALLS 


Despite  the  warnings  of  safety  engineers,  building  inspectors,  and 
sanitation  authorities,  Mr.  Wise  continued  to  build  his  monument  to  confusion 
and  last  week  the  pile  collapsed,  pinning  four  roaches,  a mouse,  and  two 
caterpillars  in  the  wreckage.  Scores  of  coins,  tokens,  beer  checks,  horse  race 
souvenirs,  and  grocery  lists  dating  back  to  1923  could  be  seen  amid  the  ruins. 

Fortunately,  Mr.  Wise  was  not  present  when  the  disaster  occurred  and 
thus  escaped  injury.  When  contacted  later  for  a statement  his  utterance  was 
"Gee  Whiz."', a profound  and  most  helpful  observation. 

Mr.  Woodside,  who  had  been  expecting  something  like  this  for  some 
time,  was  quoted  as  saying  "#  @ - l $"  — or  words  to  that  effect. 

Mr.  Byrne,  when  he  saw  so  much  numismatic  material  entombed  in  the 

wreckage  said,  "Boy,  I've  seen  some  great  burials  in  my  time,  but  this  

mama  mia .' " 


Mr.  Mooney,  when  contacted  for  an  observation,  attributed  the  cause  to 
a plot  involving  the  Port  Authority,  Democrats,  and  the  Department  of  Fine  Arts. 

Some  good  did  result,  however.  Mr.  Wise,  while  pawing  through  the 
wreckage,  discovered  a collar  button  he  had  misplaced  some  time  ago,  the  "Greetings" 
telegram  he  had  received  from  President  Wilson,  and  the  chewing  gum  he  received 
from  his  father  on  the  occasion  of  his  introduction  to  long  pants.  Three 
"Harding  for  President"  buttons  and  a "Vote  for  Ray  Byrne"  badge  were  also 
reclaimed . 


The  Caterpillar  Rescue  League  lodged  a bitter  protest. 
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A Scratch  Pad  For  Swiss  Cheese  Lovers 


A Scratch  Pad  For  Swiss  Cheese  Lovers 


WOODS IDE  STAGGERS  SOCIETY 


Victory,  concession,  and  numismatic  speeches  were  made  last  election 
evening  by  Senator  McGovern,  President  Nixon,  and  Mr.  Woodside  --  but  not 
necessarily  in  that  order.  Television  and  radio  covered  some  of  them.  Millions 
listened  and  watched.  News  of  Mr.  Woodside' s talk  before  the  Western  Pennsylvania 
Numismatic  Society  leaked  out  ahead  of  time  and  members  stayed  away  in  droves. 

The  overcapacity  crowd  of  five  grew  to  nine  as  the  talk  droned  on 
and  the  vending  machine  facilities  of  the  museum  were  overtaxed. 

The  ancient  experts'  talk,  aided  and  abetted  by  ANS  slides, was  warmly 
received  by  the  two  members  closest  to  the  heat  of  the  projector.  Others 
utilized  the  darkness  to  muse,  contemplate,  and  nap. 

Mr.  Woodside 's  talk  was  all  Greek  for  awhile.  He  then  roamed  into 
later  history,  wandered  through- the  Dark  Ages,  stumbled  through  the  Renaissance 
and  closed,  mercifully,  by  returning  to  Greece. 

The  thorough  recital  made  everything  abundantly  incomprehensible. 

There  was  no  question  of  members  appreciation  of  his  closing  remarks. 

Nor  were  there  questions  after  the  remarks.  Nor  was  there  a question  as  to  whether 
or  not  he  would  be  on  the  program  next  year. 

Mr.  Woodside  was  thanked  for  his  dissertation,  the  meeting  was  adjourned, 
and  the  victims  released. 
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MOONEY'S  BASEMENT  ENTERPRISES 
ANNUAL  REPORT 


TO  OUR  STOCKHOLDERS: 

While  most  companies  wait  until  the  end  of  the  year  before  issuing 
their  annual  reports,  I am  proud  to  announce  that  Mooney's  Basement  Enterprises 

is  ready  with  this  year's  over  a month  ahead  of  schedule.  This  is  another 

example  of  the  company's  farsightedness,  efficiency,  and  dependability. 

Unfortunately,  the  report,  intended  for  attachment  to  this  letter,  has 
been  lost  or  misplaced.  If  located  in  the  not- too-distant  future,  it  will  be 
duely  mailed  to  you  if  you  will  provide  a stamped,  self-addressed  envelope.  In 
the  meantime,  let  me  assure  you  that  the  report  is  a dandy. 

This  past  year  was  the  best  in  the  company's  history.  At  least  I think 
it  was.  Maybe  it  wasn't.  As  you  know,  our  company  has  had  good  years  and  bad 
years  and  I can  confidently  state  that  this  past  year  was  one  of  them. 

Certainly  overall  income  was  at  a new  high.  This  increase  was  due  to 
a number  of  factors  increased  advertising,  wise  investment  policies  intro- 

duced by  the  chief  executive,  and  the  large  double  indemnity  life  insurance 
policy  that  the  company  held  on  its  test  pilot,  Patrick  'Chancey'  O'Malley. 

Our  new  products  undoubtedly  contributed  to  consumer  interest.  The 
new  whizzing  machine  is  selling  like  hot  cakes.  The  backlash  from  our  marketing 
vice  presidents'  cunningly  devised  denunciation  speeches  is  paying  fine  dividends. 

The  coin  repair  kit  is  going  over  great  especially  with  the  New  York  auction 

houses  and  should  continue  to  contribute  to  profits  through  next  year  if  our 

sources  of  supply  of  acid  and  sandpaper  remain  uninterrupted. 

Our  Research  and  Development  program  did  suffer  a minor  setback  when 
reports  leaked  out  on  the  results  of  tests  on  our  experimental  X 521  coin  roll 
opener.  However,  the  explosion  and  fire  were  not  unusual  and  should  not  have 
evoked  the  comments  attributed  to  local  officials  in  the  press. 

In  the  Capitol  our  lobbyist  reports  favorable  progress  in  obtaining 
legislation  requiring  criminals  to  advise  arresting  officers  of  those  officers' 
rights  under  the  circumstances.  This  should  create  a tremendous  market  for  our 
exclusive  "Official  Rights  Card"  which  has  its  own  light  source  and  thus  can 
be  read  in  the  dark  where  most  of  these  encounters  take  place. 

Our  employe  relations  have  improved  considerably  since  the  end  of  the 
strike  which  lasted  from  February  through  September.  It  was  the  shortest  strike 
in  our  history,  indicating  the  progress  that  has  been  made  since  the  dispute  of 
1958  through  1963. 

If  you  had  the  report  you  would  note  the  auditors  concluding  statement 
that  it  conforms  to  fairly  general  accounting  principles. 


G.  A.  Moon$ 
PRESIDENT 
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For  2001  A.D. 

By  BOB  SDK  DMA  Cl  I El  v 

Public  Relations  Department 
Ford  Motor  Company 

The  auto  industry  has  changed  dramatically  during  the 
past  25  years,  and  I thought  I’d  begin  my  presentation  with 
an  analysis  of  what’s  left  of  the  domestic  automobile  market. 

The  Japanese  have  been  especially  strong  despite  our 
massive  advertising  campaign  based  on  the  slogan:  “Re- 
member Pearl  Harbor.”  They-'' 
seem  to  have  perfected  the  art  of 


planned  obsolescense.  Their  ulti- 
nate  weapon  in  this  regard  is 
their  Kamakazee  Brougham 
model,  which  automatically  self- 
destructs  at  12,000  miles  by  hurl- 
ing itself  into  the  nearest  Chevro- 
let. The  government  has  respond- 
! ed  to  this  crisis  by  ordering  a rc- 
! call  — of  all  the  Chevrolets. 

The  real  long-range  challenge 
| to  the  industry,  however,  is  coming 
from  the  People’s  Republic  of 
China,  or  Mainland  China,  or  Red 
China  — whatever  you  call  ’em, 

; they  are  kicking  the  heck  out  of 
us  in  the  marketplace.  They’re 
selling  cars  well  below  their  ac- 
tual costs  in  a classic  case  of  eco- 
nomic dumping.  For  example, 
their  Chou  En  Lai  GT  model  car- 
ries an  East  Coast  Port  of  Entry 
price  of  about  13,000,000  yen, 
which  at  the  current  rate  of  ex- 
change, means  the  car  retails  out 
at  about  six  and  a half  bucks  . . . 
or  two  for  ten-fifty. 

We  complained  bitterly  to  Presi- 
dent Nadar  about  this  . . . and 
| he  suggested  that  the  real  prob- 
; lem  was  our  lack  of  corporate  re- 
1 sponsibility. 

In  that  connection,  I’m  happy 
to  announce  that  we’ve  finally 
succeeded  in  meeting  the  govern- 
ment's 70-mile-per-hour  barrier 
crash  standard  . . . although  we 
continue  to  catch  a',  lot  of  flack 
from  consumer  groups  about  all 
the  damage  we’re  doing  to  those 
barriers. 

Well,  let’s  get  on  to  the  preview 
of  our  exciting  new  cars. 

As  you  men  can  see  in  your 
press  kit,  our  standard  model  has 
undergone  a major  styling  change. 
It’s  longer,  lower,  wider  and  about 
5,500  pounds  heavier  than  last 
year’s  model,  in  order  to  incorpor- 
ate a number  of  new  Federal 
standards  for  safety,  emissions, 
damageabillty,  performance,  pric- 
ing, morality  nnc^  general  appear- 


ance. We're  calling  this  model  the 
“Giraffe”  because  of  its  distinctive 
design  configuration  required  as 
a result  of  the  latest  safety  stand- 
ard. 

Notice  the  twin  ejection  towers 
on  the  third  floor  just  over  the 
front  seat.  In  the  event  of  a col- 
lision, front  seat  occupants  are 
fired  through  the  towers  to  an  al- 
titude of  precisely  700  feet 
where,  if  everything  works  OK, 
their  parachutes  are  supposed  to 
deploy.  In  most  cases  the  para-  | 
chutes  do  deploy,  but  malfunctions  i 
are  covered  under  warranty  for 
the  life  of  the  car  ...  or  the  life 
of  the  owner  . . . whichever  ends 
first. 

One.  of  the  chief  shortcomings 
of  this  safety  system  was  drama- 
tized recently  by  one  of  our  late 
test  drivers  . . . who  inadvertently 
triggered  the  ejection  device  while 
driving  through  the  Windsor  tun- 
nel. Although  he  did  not  achieve 
the  altitude  required  by  the  Fed- 
eral standard,  he  did  have  a h 

of  a ride  for  about  12  feet.  Unless 
the  Government  relaxes  its  alti- 


liave  to  triple  the  thrust  of  the 
primary  stage  in  the  ejection 
rocket  — which  is  going  to  tear 
the  daylights  out  of  tunnels  all 
over  town  ...  to  say  nothing  of 
the  severe  morale  problems  for  the 
cjcclces. 

Well,  so  much  for  our  sleek, 
high-performance  model,  now  a 
word  about  our  small  economy 
cars. 

Our  best  seller  in  the  small  car  : 
market  is  the  Toad.  I've  got  to  ad-  ; 
mit  that  we’ve  taken  a lot  of 
flack  from  you  fellas  about  the 
name,  but  what  do  you  call  a car 
that  just  squats  in  the  driveway 
and  croaks? 


The  Toad  is  the  only  car  in  the 
world  which  meets  next  year’s 
Federal  emissions  standards,  and 
is  the  safest  and  most  pollution- 
free  car  ever  developed.  You’ve  all 
heard  of  front-engine  cars  and 
j mid-engine  cars.  The  Toad  is  the 
j first  no-engine  car.  It  meets  all 
the  Federal  standards,  is  available 
for  under  $15,000  and  can  be 
drawn  by  as  many  as  four  horses 
simultaneously. 

We  think  this  will  create  a new 
era  in  motoring,  and  we  see  a 
market  for  millions  of  cars  of  this 
type,  with  millions  of  horses  solv- 
ing the  air  pollution  problem  in 
our  cities.  There  is,  of  course,  a 
solid  waste  disposal  problem  as- 
sociated with  horses,  but  we  have 
great  faith  in  the  government’s 
ability  to  develop  a list  of  truly  in- 
novative standards  to  solve  that 
one. 

Well,  that’s  our  product  lineup 
for  2001.  I want  to  thank  both  of 
you  fellas  for  attending  this  news 


Numismatic  Nutmeat  . . . 
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PROOF  SETS  ANYONE? 


A coin  dealer  called  me  the  other  day  and  asked  if  I would  be  interested  in 
coming  to  his  shop  to  see  a nice  old  proof  set. 

I asked  him  why  he  thought  I would  like  to  come  to  his  shop  to  look  at  an  old 
proof  set.  He  said  he  wanted  to  show  me  how  nice  it  was. 

"I'll  buy  you  a drink  and  we  can  talk  it  over",  he  said. 

With  five  taverns  within  walking  distance  of  my  desk,  I asked  him  why  he 
thought  I would  want  to  go  15  miles  to  get  a drink. 

He  started  telling  me  how  nice  the  set  was. 

I've  never  understood  what  that  is  supposed  to  mean.  If  you  want  to  be  nice 
you  can't  beat  handing  a robber  your  extra  hidden  wallet,  but  I'm  not  going  to  do  that, 
either.  So,  I told  him  flat  out: 

"I  don't  collect  old  proof  sets. " 

He  was  silent.  If  you  tell  a clergyman  that  you  don't  go  to  church,  he  can  take 
it.  But  coin  dealers  get  all  tense  and  sweaty  when  you  say  you  don't  collect  proof  sets. 

Then  he  chuckled  suavely.  Coin  dealers  all  chuckle  suavely. 

"Maybe  its'  time  you  did",  he  said  between  suave  chuckles. 

"I  wouldn't  collect  old  proof  sets  if  they  came  from  a sunken  Spanish  galleon", 

I told  him. 

"Never?",  he  said,  now  sounding  genuinely  amazed. 

For  5,  000  years  people  did  not  collect  proof  sets.  Some  very  civilized  men 
never  even  collected  circulated  coins.  Beethoven,  Buddha,  Plato,  Shakespeare,  Don  Juan, 
King  Tutt  and  De  Vinci  all  did  their  thing  without  collecting  proof  sets.  But  today  if  you 
say  you  don't  collect  proof  sets,  you  are  considered  strange. 

"Never",  I told  him.  He  said  goodbye  and  hung  up. 

And  it  is  the  truth.  The  closest  I get  to  proof  sets  is  the  punched  cards  the 
government  insists  on  cluttering  up  my  mail  with. 

A long  time  ago,  I bought  a proof  set.  But  then  I figured  out  what  was 

happening. 


- 2 - 


It  occurred  to  me  that  I had  just  parted  with  hard  earned  spendable  cash  in 
return  for  a few  pieces  of  shiney  metal  of  lower  face  value,  mass  produced  for  all  the 
nuts  that  wanted  them. 

I asked  myself:  What  am  I doing  in  a market  originated  by  a greedy  government, 
manipulated  by  dealers,  and  sustained,  sometimes,  by  advertising  and  puffery.  I 
decided  not  to  buy  any  more  proof  sets. 

I haven't  missed  a thing.  Some  collectors  enjoy  having  others  view  with 
envy  their  brilliant  baubles.  Some  encase  them  for  display  in  containers  of  much 
greater  value  than  the  proofs  themselves.  Others  bury  them  in  their  archives  with 
the  comforting  satisfaction  that  their  real  value  will  constantly  and  endlessly  rise  — 
perhaps  even  to  the  price  they  paid  for  them. 

If  I want  to  appreciate  fleeting  brilliance  exemplified  by  the  highest  of  art  and 
technology,  I'll  observe  the  glints  of  light  in  the  flow  of  foam  over  the  lip  of  a cold  glass 
of  superb  beer. 

I shall  have  my  satisfaction  without  conning  a fellow  collector,  without  worry 
of  loss  or  theft  or  lost  interest  or  collapsing  market.  And  I might  even  interest  the 
bartender  in  some  ancient  Roman  denarii  I bought  at  a good  price  many  years  ago. 


pT|T«t  ta  S&y 

Translation : “May  you  be  in  yood  health.” 

frem*  Akkmefitrn 


Caveat  G.  Emptor 
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WATCH  YOUR  OX! 


The  lojtfly  ox  isn't  heard  of  much  these  days  but  there  must  be  a large  number  of  them 
around  — owned  primarily  by  numismatic  wheels  who  praise  or  condemn  trends  or  develop- 
ments in  which  they  have  an  interest. 

Ox-goring  must  be  prolific  too  because  the  pronouncements  seem  to  depend  on  whose 
ox  is  being  gored. 

A leading  coin  paper  condemns  the  practice  of  whizzing  yet  accepts  classified  ads  on 
whizzed  pieces.  A prominent  dealer  frowns  on  salvaged  junk  yet  promotes  Spanish  galleon 
pieces  as  well  as  corroded  plates,  spoons,  and  cups.  One  of  the  largest  firms  in  the  east 
which  promotes  the  questionable  investment  quality  of  their  merchandise  howls  about  the 
government  doing  the  same  thing. 

A large  numismatic  society  cries  to  its  members  and  anyone  else  who  will  listen 
because  a museum  who  had  loaned  them  material  wants  its  property  back.  The  museum 
is  criticized  by  American  dealers  because  the  material  was  sold  in  what  was  felt  to  be 
a better  market  overseas.  Lovers  of  art,  numismatics,  and  research  deplore  the  whole 
episode  even  though  they  as  individuals  contributed  little  or  nothing. 

Museums  in  general  tend  to  sulk  because  amateurs  find  stuff  before  they  do.  They 
decry  amateur  ownership  and  exploitation  feeling  that  the  pieces  would  be  much  better  off 
locked  in  their  dungeons  where  they  would  be  protected  from  those  crazy  amateurs.  A 
curator  can  get  as  stubborn  as  an  ox  when  someone  points  out  an  inconsistency  in  his 
methods. 

Coin  grading  among  professionals  and  amateurs  alike  is  probably  the  best  example  of 
ox-goring.  The  amateur  is  indignant  when  the  pro  tells  him  his  XF  is  only  good.  The 
dealer  has  no  convincing  explanation  when  the  same  conditioned  piece  is  in  his  case  rated 
UNC. 

F akes  and  frauds  seem  to  be  of  great  interest  to  ox  owners  who  have  an  adequate  supply 
on  hand  for  sale.  Some  slobs  denounce  the  high  price  dealers  and  the  government  ask  for 
their  pieces  yet  are  delighted  to  swindle  a fellow  ox  owner  who  has  to  sell  at  a loss. 

And  so  it  goes.  Housewives  have  their  Chlor  ox,  photographers  their  Min  ox,  and 
office  people  their  Xer  ox. 

Perhaps  the  proposed  bicentennial  coinage  should  feature  the  ox  which  would  symbolize 
all  of  us  who  are  being  gored. 
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HOMF.  FURNISHINGS  DAILY,  MONDAY,  JANUARY  22,  1973 


SINGAPORE  (UPI)  — A witch  doctor,  an  Indian  mystic,  and 
a Buddhist  monk  were  called  in  to  exorcise  evil  spirits  from  a 
General  Electric  TV  and  appliance  plant  here,  the  company 
reported. 

Mass  hysteria,  attributed  to  evil  spirits,  has  caused  the  plant 
to  close  three  times  since  last  Saturday. 

As  many  as  11  girls  were  seen,  according  to  reports,  being 
escorted  at  one  time  from  the  plant  to  company  vehicles.  The 
girls  had  collapsed  from  hysteria  induced  by  their  belief  in  the 
spirits. 

GE  brought  in  bomohs  (Malay  witch  doctors)  to  burn  in- 
cense and  sprinkle  holy  water  while  the  Buddhist  monk  and  the 
Indian  mystic  fought  off  the  supernatural  enemy.  A bomoh 
earlier  in  the  week  had  failed  to  halt  the  hysteria. 

The  company  said  things  appeared  quiet  after  the  rite,  and 
the  exorcists  left. 

JOHN  DUGAN,  plant  manager,  said  40  female  assembly 
line  employees,  some  screaming  hysterically,  had  to  be  taken 
home  during  the  week.  They  reported  seeing  ghosts  in  the  fac- 
tory, located  in  two  stories  of  an  industrial  area  apartment 
building. 

Since  the  fits  of  ghost  hysteria  — not  uncommon  in  the 
Malay  communities  of  Singapore  and  Malaysia  — began  in  the 
plant,  production  has  intermittently  stopped  or  slowed  down. 

Dugan  said  the  ghost  were  now  hopefully  put  to  rest.  There 
were  no  interruptions  in  the  shift  of  nearly  1,000  mostly  18-  and 
19-year-old  girls  who  followed  the  exorcism. 

Medical  experts  said  they  were  at  a loss  to  explain  fully  the 
outbreaks.  They  said  it  occurs  mainly  among  female  Malays 
from  rural  and  low  income  backgrounds. 


Evicted  From 
GE  Singapore  Plant 
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oxetin: 


As  can  be  seen  from  the  following,  our  last  News  Notes,  headlined  "WATCH 
YOUR  OX",  had  international  significance.  The  Chinese,  apparently  impressed 
after  reading  our  opus,  decided  to  designate  their  year  4671  (our  1973)  as  the 
"Year  of  the  Ox". 


So  if  you're  going  to  gore  this  year,  watch  out  that  your  victim  doesn't  receive 
Chinese  reinforcements.  If  you're  gonna  get  gored,  go  get  oriental  assistance.  Call 
- ■=•)  - - os  J3  t - or,  in  English  (412)  371-0247. 

Numismatics  at  the  museum  has  improved  markedly  lately.  The  curator 
hasn't  been  around  much.  Social  affairs  have  been  great.  Frequency  of  raids  has 
decreased.  The  Orricle  of  Arizona  has  been  quiet  and  Research  Associates  have 
had  more  time  to  associate.  Apparently  impressed  with  the  burst  of  activity,  the 
museum  Director  had  lunch  with  the  inmates  last  Saturday.  They  were  on  their  good 
behavior  for  this  occasion. 

Mr.  Wise  reports  that  everything  is  domestically  rosy  since  his  wife  returned. 
There  is  no  concrete  evidence  that  she  had  anything  to  do  with  burning  down  the  brewery. 
Mr.  Byrne,  our  resident  lepricon  and  part  time  undertaker,  has  been  digging  into 
West  Indies  lore  among  other  things.  Mr.  Mooney  is  still  researching  for  his  forthcoming 
best  seller  "Shades  of  ShappicusI". 


Happy  New  Year 

YOUR  PUBLICITY  COMMITTEE 

P.  S.  Watch  for  our  IRS  special  in  April  containing  articles  on  "teeth  gnashing  made 
easy",  "Try  tears",  and  "Negotiating  with  the  wolf  at  the  door". 
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WOODSIDE  TO  LEAVE! 


The  management  of  News  Notes  has  recently  been  criticized  by  an  over-eager 
subscriber  because  of  the  irregular  issuances  of  News  Notes.  It  was  pointed  out 
to  this  deadbeat  that  the  schedule  can  best  be  described  as  spasmodic  and  we  hadn't 
had  a spasm  lately. 

The  rumors  that  our  curator  and  his  wife  are  being  deported  are  only  partially 
true.  They  do  plan  to  leave  the  country  for  a spell  but  we  have  to  take  them  back  when 
their  money  runs  out.  An  inventor}'  of  the  coin  cabinets  will  be  made  before  their 
departure. 

The  first  improvement  in  coin  room  facilities  since  1888  was  made  last  week 
when  the  old  work  table  was  replaced  by  a newer  model  — one  of  1889  — and  two 
desks  which  were  probably  used  by  Barnum  and  Bailey.  Messers  Woodside  and 
Wise  filled  their  cavernous  drawers  (of  the  desks)  without  measurable  reduction  of 
the  enormous  mounds  of  garbage  at  what  they  euphemistically  call  their  work  stations. 

Mr.  Byrne,  our  village  undertaker,  hasn't  been  in  lately.  Rumor  has  it  that 
he  has  been  spending  all  his  spare  time  with  his  biographer,  bookie,  and  press  agents. 
Mr.  Mooney's  many  recent  trips  out  of  town  have  been  due  to  pressing  business 
matters  — he  says.  Mrs.  Wise  has  again  threatened  to  leave  Ferd  if  he  doesn't 
shape  up.  Considering  his  shape,  it  appears  that  she  will  soon  be  on  the  French  RMera. 

John  Knabenschuh  hasn't  been  seen  since  the  fall  of  '72.  Is  he  selling  his 
collection?  Is  he  cataloguing  it?  Will  it  be  called  "Ships  that  sale  in  the  night?" 

Tune  innextweek  for  the  answers  to  these  and  other  mind-blowing  questions. 


YOUR  PUBLICITY  COMMITTEE 


P.  S.  Watch  for  our  St.  Patrick's  Day  special  edition  — a collectors  item  of  histerical 
significance  and  very  limited  availability.  For  example:  (1)  It  will  honor  a great  mile- 
stone in  Irish  history  — the  lighting  of  the  first  fire  under  a tub  of  mash,  (2)  It  will  be 
printed  on  rag  paper  composed  of  genuine  Irish  peat,  (3)  It  will  be  issued  in  a special 
commemorative  cover  of  dehydrated  shamrocks,  and  (4)  It  will  contain  the  cherished 
sayings  of  Patrick  O'Mahany  — the  famous  Irish  mintmaster  who  gave  you  "What  to 
Take  when  Visiting  Ulster,"  "Irish  Potatoes  and  How  to  Light  Them",  and  "When  Irish 
Eyes  are  Bloodshot".  Your  reading  it  will  be  a dramatic  psychic  experience! 
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COIN  ROOM  PRINT  RELEASED! 


At  long  last  News  Notes  is  able  to  present  its  subscribers  with  an  accurate, 
up-to-date  view  of  the  Coin  Room  showing  the  curator  at  work.  A couple  of  guys 
named  Kurrier  and  Eyes  produced  the  magnificent,  true-to-life  print  which  is 
reproduced  on  the  following  page  for  your  edification,  education,  and  consternation. 

Unfortunately,  no  Research  Associate  was  present  that  day  since  some  were 
researching  and  others  were  associating. 

One  that  was  neither  researching  nor  associating,  however,  was  Mr.  Mooney. 

It  seems  that  Mrs.  Mooney  succeeded  in  busting  a clock,  the  car,  and  a hot  water  pipe 
and  he  was  temporarily  in  the  repair  business.  She  then  had  the  Fire  Department  out 
for  a visit  when  she  thought  the  furnace  blew  up. 

Mr.  Byrne  has  left  home  again.  Marge  says  it's  sure  dead  around  there  without 

him. 


Mr.  Woodside  succeeded  in  drafting  enough  Research  Associates  last  Sunday  to 
put  on  a pitch  for  the  Israel  Numismatic  Society  of  Greater  Pittsburgh.  Mr.  Mooney's 
suggestion  that  it  be  combined  with  one  for  the  Arab  Coin  Club  of  Lesser  Penn  Hills  was 
vetoed.  Nevertheless,  an  arms  check  at  the  door  was  conducted.  Each  attendee  was 
allowed  only  two.  In  the  interest  of  security  everything  was  checked.  Even  the  slides 
were  screened. 

With  the  help  of  ANS  and  British  slides,  a canned  script,  two  Research  Associates, 
four  sedatives,  and  a polite  audience,  the  old  boy  did  a pretty  good  job.  His  lapses  of 
memory,  miss  attributions,  and  praise  for  the  wrong  emperors,  were  overlooked  for  the 
most  part. 

News  Notes  has  noted  that  the  market  for  down  is  up.  We're  talking  about  the 
fuzzy  stuff  that  comes  from  the  underbellies  of  geese,  ducks,  etc.  It  isn't  the  same  as 
feathers.  The  market  for  feathers  is  down  while  that  for  down  is  up.  This  down  trend 
upward  results  in  part  from  paultry  poultry  of  the  proper  type.  This  has  a lot  of  people 
worried  — to  say  nothing  of  the  geese.  Just  thought  you'd  like  to  know. 


YOUR  PUBLICITY  COMMITTEE 


P.  S.  Watch  for  our  coverage  of  the  forthcoming  meeting  of  the  Belfast-Dublin 
Numismatic  Guild.  It  ought  to  be  a real  barn  burner. 


hr.r~r' 


News  Notes  Bulletin 


March  3,  1973 
Insurrection  Contemplated! 


In  an  attempt  to  obtain  consideration  and  correction  of  coin  room  discrimi- 
nation in  the  matters  of  space,  equipment  and  facilities,  personnel  were  considering 
hijacking  and/or  the  taking  of  hostages. 

However,  it  was  decided  that  commandeering  a museum  elevator  would 
probably  not  be  effective  because  of  the  poor  performance  record  of  the  museum's 
elevators  and  the  possibility  that  the  machine  would  entrap  the  hijackers. 

In  the  case  of  hostages  no  persons  could  be  thought  of  who  would  be  worth 
ransoming.  In  fact,  it  would  probably  benefit  the  powers  that  be  because  it  would 
simplify  their  many  personnel  elimination  problems. 

A militant  demonstration  through  the  halls,  complete  with  placards,  flags, 
and  a hired  troubadour,  was  also  considered  but  abandoned  because  it  would 
probably  get  lost  and  might  Wake  up  and  thereby  disturb  the  curators  and  personnel 
of  other  departments. 

Much  of  the  unrest  appears  to  have  been  triggered  by  the  recent  devaluation 
of  personnel  benefits  — the  cafeteria  being  a case  in  point. 

A spokesman  for  the  group  informed  us  that  it  had  therefore  been  decided 
that  the  only  possible  hope  for  remedy  was  to  induce  the  curator  of  coins  to  draw 
attention  to  the  problems  by  committing  hari-kari  at  high  noon  on  the  museum  steps. 

A used,  but  freshly  laundered,  World  War  II  kamikaze  sash  has  been  donated 
for  that  purpose.  One  of  the  Research  Associates  is  prepared  to  take  care  of  the 
post-occasion  ceremonies.  A medal  will  be  struck. 


YOUR  PUBLICITY  COMMITTEE 


NUMISMATIC  NEWS  NOTES 


G 

Special  Historical  Supplement 


The  Publishers  of  News  Notes,  in  keeping  with  their  well  known 
policy  of  bringing  you  all  the  news  that’s  fit  to  print  (and. a 
mighty  lot  that  isn’t),  take  delight  in  inflicting  upon  you  an 
unexpurgated  account  of  the  origins  and  early  days  of  that  old 
manufactory  which  today  we  call  Mooney’s  Basement. 

The  modern  world  thinks  of  Mooney’s  Basement  as  the  greatest 
source  of  frauds,  fakes  and  frivolities,  where  "Chicanery  is 
King",  as  their  advertising  puts  it.  Some  feel  that  this  in- 
stitution has  existed  since  the  earliest  days  of  the  Republic, 
but  this  is  sheer  ignorance,  for  in  reality  the  original  firm 
of  Becker  and  Mooney  was  started  in  Anathema,  Texas,  in  18^5? 
and  was,  in  the  opinion  of  most  modern  historians,  a principal 
cause  of  the  Mexican  War. 

Abner  Doubledeal  Becker  was  a hative  of  Transylvania  who  emigrated 
to  Texas  where  he  met  Seumas  Sean  Padraic  Mooney,  originally  of 
an  old  leprechaun  family  of  County  Mayo,  Ireland,  and  here  they 
formed  a partnership  to  fleece  the  Mexicans.  So  plausible  was 
their  chicanery  that  the  government  feared  to  arrest  them,  and  so 
the  honest  citizens  of  Texas  (few  as  they  were)  revolted. 

Becker  and  Mooney  removed  at  once  to  Kohokus,  N.J.,  where  they  pro- 
duced such  masterpieces  as  the  Cardiff  Giant,  Piltdown  Man  and  Hen- 
ry Clay.  News  Notes  has  been  fortunate  in  obtaining  a rare  illus- 
tration of  the  Hohokus  location,  at  which  Becker  worked  until  he 
retired . (All  memory  of  the  Texas  operations  is  lost  except  in  the 
place  name,  San  Antonio  de  Becker.)  In  1855,  Becker  left  the  firm 
and  went  to  London  with  his  ill-gotten  gains,  where  he  cut  a wide 
swathe  in  British  social  life  and  spent  his  free  days  enjoying  the 
sun  in  Hyde  Park. 

The  Hohokus  plant  was  mainly  successful  through  the  efforts  and  the 
genius  of  General  E.  Mooney,  who  succeeded  his  father  after  his  re- 
lease from  a Federal  prison  following  his  desertion  from  the  Army. 
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In  the  years  following  World  War  II,  Glenn  E.  Mooney  felt  immune 
to  the  draft  and  emerged  from  hiding,  and  shortly  after  assumed 
the  top  post  in  the  enterprise  which  his  ancestors  had  founded. 
Litigation  to  have  this  declared  a false  assumption  failed,  when 
Glenn  advanced  the  defen/se  that  in  such  a tissue  of  falseness  as 
this,  one  more  didn't  matter.  The  rest  is  history.  Such  master- 
pieces as  the  180H-  Dollar,  the  1913  Liberty  Head  Nickel  and  others 
soon  appeared.  Ancient  vases  were  peddled  to  prominent  art  museums, 
new  "old  masters"  appeared  on  the  auction  block,  and  skeptics  once 
more  were  dubious  about  Santa  Claus,  the  free  lunch  and  other  of  our 
fundamental  institutions.  Some  fear  a new  onslaught  on  the  belief 
in  Motherhood  and  the  Flag. 

Unperturbed  by  all  outcry,  however,  Mooney's  Basement  has  continued 
its  work  without  interruption  and  in  complete  secrecy.  Although  the 
public  is  never  admitted  to  its  work-rooms,  News  Notes  has  been  per- 
mitted to  publish  the  accompanying  picture  of  the  Planning  Studio, 
through  the  generosity  of  Mr.  Mooney.  It  will  be  noted  that  all  of 
the  windows  are  barred  and  the  entrance  locked  from  the  outside,  in 
order,  says  Mr,  Mooney,  "that  the  ismates  workmen  are  not  disturbed." 
Such  is  the  situation  at  one  of  America's  great  industries.  After 
all,  in  the  words  of  H.  L.  Mencken,  "if  you  can't  trust  Mooney,  you 
can't  be  all  bad". 
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WATERBUCKET  SCANDAL  AT  MUSEUM! 


Mr.  W.  W.  Woodside,  former  chairman  of  the  Committee  to  Reelect  the 
Curator,  has  been  implicated  in  the  Waterbucket  matter  at  the  museum.  Sources 
close  to  the  investigation  divulged  today  that  he  was  personally  aware  of  the  bugs 
in  the  coin  room  but  did  nothing  about  them,  thereby  condoning  the  unsanitary, 
unecological  conditions  that  exist  in  that  citidel  of  free  speech. 

As  you  probably  know,  the  Waterbucket  scandal  broke  several  weeks  ago 
when  the  "Planners  of  Rearrangement  Resulting  from  the  Construction  of  the 
New  Building"  adjourned  a meeting  when  pressures  built  up  and  they  couldn't 
find  the  men's  room.  Shortly  thereafter,  the  FBI  (Fire  Brigade  of  the  Institute) 
discovered  that  several  of  their  buckets  were  missing. 

The  ensuing  investigation  suggested  that  higher  ups  were  low  down.  Minutes 
of  an  unplanned  meeting  of  the  planning  committee  shows  they  planned  to  blame  it 
all,  as  usual,  on  the  CIA  (Committee  of  Indigent  Associates) . These  minutes, 
thought  destroyed,  were  found  yesterday  by  the  FBI  in  the  bug  house.  When  the 
CIA  refused  to  cover  up  the  odious  situation  the  issues  hit  the  fan.  The  investigation 
is  continuing.  The  planning  committee  will  hold  its  next  meeting  in  Saud  Arabia. 

An  informant  advised  us  that  Mr.  Byrne's  recent  hospital  visit  was  not, 
after  all,  a market  survey.  We  are  all  eagerly  awaiting  his  new  work  on  plantation 
tokens  of  Allegheny  County.  It  should  be  a real  barn-burner! 


YOUR  PUBLICITY  COMMITTEE 


P.S. 

Don't  forget  to  order  the  forthcoming  issues  of  the  Carnegie  Waterbucket  medals. 
The  first  will  depict  the  one  used  by  Andrew  himself.  Later  ones  will  show  the  one 
kicked  by  a former  Museum  Director,  the  one  used  by  the  present  Business  Manager 
during  the  Spanish -American  War,  etc.  The  series  will  run  for  237  weeks. 


If  you  worry  that 
airborne  ccriamination 


. ■ 


U 


AN  ADVERTISEMENT  OF 

MOONEY* S BASEMENT  AND 

MO'CDNEY  TORT  & ACCIDENT  TRUST 


Dor^t  worry  and  fret  over  Inflation  or  Deflation  • . ♦ 


Don1 t brood  about  being  left  at  the  church  • . . • 

feel  depressed  about  Taxes,  Watergate,  G-E  . • • 


LET  US  FREE  YOUR  MIND, 

GIVE  YOU  SOMETHING  ELSE  TO 
THINK  ABOUT’ 

Our  fine  team  of  experts  in 
karate,  savate,  anthill  stakes, 
miscellaneous  fractures  will 
POSITIVELY  GUARANTEE  that  all 
of  your  old  worries  and  trials 
WILL  COMPLETELY  DISAPPEAR  LIKE 

magic::: 


Directed  by  Glenn  E.  Mooney  (the 
genius  who  outforged  the  forgers, 
was  the  outstanding  disciple  of 
Christofouras  and  author  of  "The 
Modern  Becker,  a Handbook  of  Fine 
Chicanery") , you  may  order  any 
size  distraction,  from  a broken 
toe  to  the  deluxe  "multiple  dis- 
joint" enjoyed  by  our  satisfied 
customer  at  the  left. 


TO  FREE  YOUR  MIND  OF  TRIVIAL  ANNOYANCES  . * . ♦ AS  V/E  HAVE  FOR  SO 
MANY  OTHERS 


Mr*  F.  W.  writes  -’’I  used  to  let  taxes  worry  me  until  Mooney  experts 

took  my  last  cent.  It  was  on  their  recommendation 
that  I was  accepted  at  the  Poorhouse." 

Mrs.  J.L.K.  says  "My  husband,  the  no-good,  never  comes  home  no  more, 

but  I don’t  worry  none.  When  I seen  Mr.  Mooney’s 
picture  as  the  center-fold  in  the  Numismatist  — 
oh,  WOWJ" 

Mr.  D.P.  of  Boston  - I useta  scratch  my  head  over  ancient  Turkish 

dialects,  but  since  Mooney’s  people  showed  me 
Old  Amharic,  Einstein’s  theories  and  acupuncture, 

I just  worry  about  insanity." 

Dr.  J.  0.  S.  tells  us  "Some  of  us  once  attempted  to  pinpoint  forgeries, 

but  since  we  visited  Mooney’s  Basement  we  know  that 
even  the  real  thing  is  a fake.  All  of  our  collec- 
tions are  thrown  in  the  river." 


A lady  who  signs  herself  "Griselda"  testifies  - "My  husband  has  a 

travel  complex,  but  not  with  me  along.  For  years 
I fussed  about  those  commercial  hotels,  what  goes 
on  in  smoke-filled  rooms,  but  today  just  imagine 
what  it  would  bo  like  witti  him  home.  Mooney’s  men 
removed  all  my  worries,  and  he  is  now  in  the  asylum." 


YOU  TOO  can  enjoy  peace  of  mind, 
freedom  from  financial  concern 
in  fact,  freedom  from  finances. 

DON’T  DELAY 
ACT  TODAY 

Write  (with  initial  deposit  of  $50) 
to  Mooney  Tort  and  Accident  Trust, 
Penn  Hills,  Pa. 

AT  THE  SIGN  OF  THE 


WATERBUG 


v >^**'*' 


/>  ty«  f « w i « r ^ A 

Vsjfcvt  i 5 t LC..v,i  L vjJ 

FOR  YOUR  VFRY  OUTSTANDING  PERFORMANCE 
YOU  ARE  AWARDED 


// 


f// 


C> !%  r p /<  v*  fi  F>  \ '■ 

Rvk  Ml:  U'ibo  £ 


ONE  THOUSAND  "ATTAEOYS"  QUALIFIES  YOU  TO  EE 
LEADER  OF  MEN,  TO  WORK  OVERTIME  WITH  A SMILE, 

pvoT  r,  ttj  riccrmrm  nurMiT  rv^c:  rp i ?.  rr,  at  r.  riT\rp'TT 

/li\U  IjCj  kV\JL\Z.u  UfOR  /ib  /i  LuC/ii.  xir,iiO,QViiIIOUT 
A RAISE  IN  PAY.) 

t 

k’OTE:  Ono  "AWSHIT"  wiper.  I he  boci re!  clean 
and  you  have  1o  start  all  over  again. 


Good  Morning 

Man  from 

S’W'l'T'C’H 


The  Switchgear  Division 
needs  your  help  in  a 
special  assignment. 


on  what  the  Other  Side 
is  doing...  all  of  the 
Other  Sides  (competitors). 


We  need  everything,  you 
can  get  your  hands  on. 
No  information  is  "too 
insign  ificent’or  "too  old!' 


Believe  it  or  nog  we  are 
noton  their  mailing  lists. 


This  brochure  lists  spec- 
'■'u  ifically  what  we  a re  look- 
ing for.  None  of  this  material 
will  go  to  waste.  Our  Centra  I 


Control  Staff  (cleverly  dis- 


guised as  a bunch  of  winos 
Ttving  in  a junked  school  bust 
has  been  expanded  to 
include  a specialist  who 


will  analyze  every  bit 
of  Information 


^03  will  benefit directly 
from  this  espionage. 
Knowing  exactly  what  the 
OtherSides  are  doing 
can  guide  us  in  improving 
our  products  and  literature. 


>cPq  we  have  prizes 
■for  you.  Centra  I Control 
has  received  a shipment 

of  KZxJak  fbcket  Instamatic 


cameras. 


They  are  great  spy  tools. 


The  salesmen  who  send 
us  the  most  useful 
information  will  receive 
a camera.  We  have  15 
cameras  to  give  away. 


i^every 

piece  of  information  which 
yous end  in -fern  now  till 
Feb.izT gives  you  a chance 
tO  win  a Supers 

movie  &m£Mwemore 
you  send  in,  the  better 
ybar  chances  of  winning- 


That*  s 

Jam«s  Bonds Birthday. 


IF 


you  haven't  had  much  experience  as  a spy, 
here  are  some  tips  on  what  not  to  do. 

They  will  know  you  are  a spy  if  you-. 

do  Humphrey 

wear  /(  Bogart  impressions 

a i .tare 

trench 

coat 


pictures 


are  seen  anywhere 
in  the  -fog 


listen 
jD  tape 

(recorder 

i n phone 
booths 


are  seen  frequenting 
waterfront  bars 

talk  tp  your  shoe 

\ ~ 


Be  Careful... 

cyanide  pills  are 
optional.  Should 
you  be  captured, 
the  Switchgear 
division  will  dis- 
avow any  know- 
ledge of  you  or 
vbur  mission. 


HERE'S  WHAT  WE  NEED 


Typically,  these  are  just  some  examples  of 
what  we  are  looking  for: 

FROM  ALL  ® FIELD  SALES 
OFFICES  - 

Competitive  product  data  such  as 
price  lists,  promotional  literature,  de- 
scriptive bulletins,  instruction  leaflets, 
renewal  parts  data,  competitive  draw- 
ings, and  dimensions  on  all  switchgear 
products  (breakers,  fuses,  switches, 
voltage  regulators,  network  protectors 
and  low  & high  voltage  assemblies). 

Intelligence  as  to  what  the  com- 
petitive salesmen  are  saying. 

Descriptions  of  competitive  facilities 
as  seen  by  friendly  customers. 
Organizational  charts  of  competitor's 
organization. 


'Pont, fozoft.. 


nothing  is 
Everything  you  send  in  improves 


FROM  ® FIELD  SALES  OFFICES 
LOCATED  NEAR  COMPETITOR'S 
FACILITIES  - 

Local  newspaper  clippings  about  com- 
petitors announcing  new  plants, 
strikes,  lawsuits,  hiring  notices,  etc. 

Competitor's  plant  phone  book,  or- 
ganizational chart  or  layout  (often 
available  from  the  receptionist  in  the 
lobby). 

What  a neighbor,  employed  by  a com- 
petitor, is  saying  about  business 
conditions. 

Competitor's  plant  newspaper. 

Copies  of  important  announcements 
appearing  on  competitor's  bulletin 
boards. 

Announcements  of  plant  tours  ...  re- 
gardless of  the  groups  invited. 
Announcements  of  speeches  or  pre- 
sentations to  be  given  by  competitive 
representatives. 

''too  old''  or  "too  insignificant." 

your  chances  of  winning  the  movie  camera. 


As  a word  of  precaution,  obtain 
friendly  ag3nts...not  directly 
since  we  do  not  want  to 

SEND  ALL  INFORMATION  TO: 


this  information  only  from 
from  the  Other  Side- 
see  you  self-destruct. 

R,B.  (Master  Switch)  Stayer 
Marketing  Services  Manager 
Switchgear  Division 
East  Pittsburgh,  Penna.  15112 


Before  you  begin  your  work  as  an  agent, 
you  must  become  a full-fledged,  card- 
carrying  MAN  FROM  S-W-l-T-C-H. 

As  you  have  figured  out  by  now, 
S-W-l-T-C-H  stands  for  Sly,  Wily,  Icy, 
Tough,  Competitive-literature  Heisters. 

Your  identification  card  is  below.  Before 
going  on  your  first  mission,  you  must  de- 
cide on  an  agent  #. 

Here  are  your  choices: 


66  series  — use  a number  in  this  series  only 
if  you  do  not  know  what  com- 
petitive literature  is. 

77  series  — use  a number  in  this  series 
only  if  you  do  not  know  who 
the  competitors  are. 

88  series  — use  a number  in  this  series 
only  if  you  had  to  have 
someone  explain  what  this 
mailing  is  all  about. 

99  series  — use  a number  in  this  series 
only  if  you  hurt  yourself 
opening  the  envelope. 


00  series  — 


1 1 series  — 


22  series  — 


33  series  — 


44  series  — 


55  series  — 


use  a number  in  this  series 
only  if  you  intend  to  collect  at 
least  1 piece  of  literature  per 
day. 

use  a number  in  this  series 
only  if  you  intend  to  collect  at 
least  1 piece  of  literature  every 
other  day. 

use  a number  in  this  series 
only  if  you  intend  to  collect  at 
least  1 piece  of  literature  every 
week. 

use  a number  in  this  series 
only  if  you  intend  to  collect  at 
least  1 piece  of  literature  every 
other  week. 

use  a number  in  this  series 
only  if  you  intend  to  collect  at 
least  1 piece  of  literature  every 
month. 

use  a number  in  this  series 
only  if  you  intend  to  collect 
unemployment  compensation 
as  a result  of  this  program. 


GOOD  HUNTING, 
MAN  FROM 


AGENT  * 

IDENTIFICATION  CARD 


The  bearer  of  this  card  is  a 

MAN  FROM  SWITCH 

S-W-l  -T-C-H  (Sly,  Wily,  Icy,  Tough,  Competitive- 
literature  Heisters)  is  a group  of  highly  trained 
professionals.  In  dealing  with  this  S-W-l  -T-C-H 
agent,  refer  to  the  agent  designation  code 
on  the  back  side  of  this  card. 


SWITCH  CODE  TO  AGENT 


If  this  agent's  # begins  with: 

00  — he  is  extremely  dangerous.  Consult  with  experts 
such  as  Goldfinger  and  THRUSH. 

11  — he  is  moderately  dangerous.  He  is  experienced  in 
judo,  and  his  belt  buckle  is  really  a deadly  laser 
ray. 

22  — he  is  tough,  but  not  really  dangerous.  Try  booze 
and  broads. 

33  to  88  — judge  for  yourself. 

99  — he  is  momma's  boy.  Say  "BOO",  and  he  will  wet 
himself. 


News  Notes  From  Carnegie  Museum  Coin  Section 


Number  6 Volume  III  July  28,  1973 

WOOD  SIDE  REFUSES  RELEASE  OF  TAPES 


Invoking  the  principles  of  separation  of  powers  and  executive  privilege,  the 
Business  Manager  (who  also  moonlights  in  numismatics)  has  flatly  refused  to  release 
to  internal  auditors  the  adding  machine  tapes  relating  to  his  expense  accounts  for  the 
last  seven  years. 

He  says  he  has  reviewed  the  tapes  and  they  support  his  claims  and  therefore  are 
nobody's  business  but  his  own.  Furthermore,  they  might  be  misconstrued.  He  added 
that  his  background  as  a lawyer  should  place  him  above  suspicion. 

Stating  that  even  though  he  was  only  a poor  country  lawyer,  he  knew  that  ordinary 
laymen  could  never  appreciate  the  fine  points  of  expense  account  finance,  and  therefore 
should  not  delve  into  this  intricate  field. 

He  did,  however,  comment  on  some  of  the  items  that  had  leaked  out.  He  said 
the  bill  for  plumbers  had  to  do  with  an  unfortunate  incident  when  a coin  room  visitor 
got  his  foot  caught  in  a nearby  restroom. 

The  shredder,  he  said,  was  necessary  to  destroy  materials  in  the  coin  room  files 
as  a result  of  the  recent  Supreme  Court  decision  on  obscenity.  The  "Gemstone"  and 
"Sedan  Chair"  files  were  nothing  more  than  his  notes  on  little  collections  of  precious 
stones  and  furniture  that  he  was  putting  together. 

The  unusually  large  postage  item  was  necessary  to  send  coin  room  money  to  and 
from  Mexico  for  laundering.  The  doctor  bill  was  necessary  to  obtain  a psychiatric  profile 
of  a certain  Research  Associate.  It  was  unfortunate  that  the  doctor's  office  had  to  be 
broken  into  to  get  it. 

Mr.  Woodside  refused  to  comment  further  or  to  give  additional  details  because  he 
said  they  related  to  matters  of  museum  security  and  welfare.  He  has  engaged  for  his 
defense  the  law  firm  of  Haldeman,  Ehrlichman,  Mitchell  and  Dean. 


YOUR  PUBLICITY  COMMITTEE 


In  P;  f +sL>urrfA  . . . 

V 


Auy./,  /f  73 


a/faa  Industry  flourishes  - hogwasp 


On/css  one  As  of  /As  Swine  fatml/y  A e s e/cdo  m comS/derS  /As  Ayylens 
aP  our  rbacon  and  pork  p ra  <d Uc  crs  ‘ ^SayS  /Mr,  V/.  tv.  Wo  odn  de.  t tAs  f/’eA/and 
Man*’-  Drive  ex  ecu/ A we  njAo  produces  more  A o<y  wasA  /Aan  anyone  etse  me 

It  n o uU. 

Aik,  Woods  A I e r foyyrVasA  / S rror/d kenom/ned  and  /Is  erp4r/ed  do  a//  par/s 
of  /Ac  y/oAe.  Xt  /j  os  el  An  p/j  a Pc.  / n Parr/s  j or  /toy  Tstond  /A  /Ac  SeAa  maS; 
and  'A  /Ae  pens  of  Fy  / Van  n Aar. 

A/oyn/aisA,  /'/<£  euery/hirry  e/se;  Varies  /to  ^Oa/i/y,  T/at ye ro duced  /> y 
p 4 1 '.'  f/c  A a r s As  of  Very  /ow  jeer  dej  PA  a/  yen  era/cd  Ay  nu/nAsma/Ar/s  /'s  of  Very 

yood  quality.  Air.  yj  a a dsides  As  /n-  f>c  t ween  arna/  As  //ere  fore  Aea/'d  of 
/more  of/en. 

Which  bklrys  up  on  Ampo r/an/ paint.  Different  fypes  ofdioyymosA  arc  fetter 
for  d A ffer  ent  /ypes  of  joAs,  Par  /As  koad  ^1°yJ  'for  examp/e;  /Hr.  //eodsido. 
provides  a de/uye  of  oratory  /arced  rui/A  /rj  vec/ A ve>s / for  arm  or o us  OCCsS/i*S 

h s>  produces  cy  / / r?  e JCen/cd  tv//A  /Ae  aroma  of  Ac/  Ao  re.yj  lor  pumAsma/ic 
purposes^  u/Aere  A n o uj  A e Jje  As  An  su  ff/'c  ie  n t or  non  ~ex  As  tanp  Ae  prou/des  A is 
Adknyard  JpteZar/  «'  WisAy  tJaskey  rQt/r  //>  u/zons  . 

/Hr  YjoodsiJ  C o/farined  /Ac  rZyA/s  fo  A op  yjqsk  many  years  ay  a fro  rn  a Auny  r y 
pi c/n  <j  ar/em  who  had  inherited  /Aem  fro  m k 'Any  AeopoAdj  a/so  A*  n a u/n  aj  Aeopo/d 
the  A/oqrnou/A  and  /Ac  Akuentor  of  /he  fame  of  footAaJt.  Jr  recent  /Amos 

Aea/noost  Cornered  /kc  mar/<ot  vuhe*  Ae  Anduced  /Ac  f edc raA  y a ue  r n men  t /o 
attempt  to  9 A tarn  for  A >m  /Ae  A?ay  or  P/ys  >n  DuAaf. 

So  y o V c.an  see  fe  A:  no  py<j>~iy  An  /Ae  AoywZsA  Aus  Zn  ess , pc  Vs  rrue/y 
pAy  headed  and  a Aaj  Aaar.  X/  / S *4  Ae/  /Aat  Ac  has  a / a rye,  account  An 

a p 'Ayyy  hank. 

WearArj  a Aoy  //'e  and  p/ysk/n  jar  eke/  t dir.  kda  o df  Ad e.  makes  <rn  Amtpos  ,'n  j 
Picture  op  Co  n fid  sri  c e as  Are  S’Aoppi/y  S/'^ns  no/es  entit/od  ■'  ''From  /As  fen 
of  IV.  K/.  W o odd-id  a . 


Put  /icily  fom  m.'/tez  t 


A O u I' 


ISN’T  THIS  A 

Beautiful  Day 

FRIENDS 


JUST  WATCH  SOME  BASTARD  LOUSE  IT  UP 


HALDEMAN,  EHRLICHMAN,  MITCHELL  AND  DEAN 


We're  Haldeman,  Ehrlichman,  Mitchell  and  Dean. 

The  way  we've  been  treated  is  really  obscene. 

To  think  that  a bug,  worth  hardly  a shrug, 

Could  end  up  by  getting  us  tossed  in  the  jug. 

We  all  got  the  gate  for  no  reason  or  rhyme; 

You'd  think  we  committed  some  horrible  crime. 

Our  lives  may  be  dirty  but  our  hands  are  clean 

We're  Haldeman,  Ehrlichman,  Mitchell  and  Dean. 

We're  Haldeman,  Ehrlichman,  Mitchell  and  Dean. 

Our  job  was  to  see  that  the  White  House  stayed  clean. 
We  might  have  had  flaws  like  bending  the  laws, 

But  God  only  knows  it  was  for  a good  cause. 

There's  no  power  shortage  where  we  were  concerned. 

And  what  little  profit  we  thought  that  we  earned. 

For  lovelier  fellows  you  never  have  seen 

Than  Haldeman,  Ehrlichman,  Mitchell  and  Dean. 

We're  Haldeman,  Ehrlichman,  Mitchell  and  Dean. 

Our  past  has  been  patched  up;  our  future  looked  green. 
With  backs  to  the  wall,  we're  taking  the  fall. 

But  dammit,  we  only  robbed  Pete  to  pay  Paul. 

Just  when  we  were  getting  to  be  well-to-do, 

The  Watergate  turned  into  our  Waterloo, 

And  now  everybody  is  out  to  demean 

Haldeman,  Ehrlichman,  Mitchell  and  Dean. 

Yes,  we're  Haldeman,  Ehrlichman,  Mitchell  and  Dean. 

We're  perfectly  willing  to  spill  every  bean. 

We've  nothing  to  hide  with  God  on  our  side. 

He  knows  we  were  only  along  for  the  ride. 

And  so  it  will  come  as  a terrible  blow, 

There's  one  little  thing  that  we  think  you  should  know: 
Whatever  we  say  isn't  quite  what  we  mean 

We're  Haldeman,  Ehrlichman,  Mitchell  and  Dean. 

Oh  yes,  we're  Haldeman,  Ehrlichman,  Mitchell  and  Dean. 

It  won't  be  the  same  when  we're  gone  from  the  scene. 
But  people  will  still  recall  with  a thrill, 

Our  sellout  performance  on  Capitol  Hill. 

It  just  isn't  fair  to  take  all  of  the  blame, 

When  all  we  were  doing  was  playing  the  game. 

Now  all  of  Washington's  caught  in  between 
Haldeman,  Ehrlichman,  Mitchell  and  Dean. 


NEWS  NOTES  FROM  CARNEGIE  MUSEUM  COIN  SECTION 


Number  7 


Volume  III  September  18,  1973 


ARMS  OF  WOODS! DE  DISCOVERED! 


The  long  lost  coat  of  arms  of  the 
clan  Woodside  were  recently 
discovered  embedded  in  the  floor 
of  a tavern  beneath  a barrel  of  rye. 


With  a wry  smile,  the  barkeep 
explained  the  symbolism:  The 
crown  of  Scotland  above  a radiator 
of  a Willys-Knight  automobile, 
flanked  by  a buzzard  and  a crow 
chained  at  the  necks,  heads  turned 
back  in  suspicion,  leaning  on  the 
radiator,  standing  on  an  unfurled 
blindfold  on  which  are  the  letters 
"Est  1858”  which  represents  the  estimated  number  of  ancestors  to  date  on  which  the 
blindfold  had  been  used. 

He  said  he  thought  there  was  a Woodside  hiding  out  in  America  somewhere  who  would 
appreciate  knowing  of  this  relic.  He  said  he  felt  that  such  a rare  find  would  end  up  in  a 
museum  somewhere.  We  think  he  was  referring  to  the  arms,  not  the  person. 

* * * 

Loosefy  allied  to  the  above  subject  is  a handsome  letterhead  adopted  by  Captain 
M.B.  Orr,  the  Arizona  land  barron  and  nutty  numismatist.  It  is  not  reproduced  here 
because  of  abbreviation  and  typo  graphical  errors.  The  words  "Communist  Union  Tokens", 
which  we  understand  are  his  specialty,  came  out  COMMUNION  TOKENS.  No  doubt  this 
will  be  corrected  when  the  next  three  million  are  printed.  Orr  maybe  it  won't. 

* * * 

There  appears  to  be  no  truth  to  the  rumor  that  there  was  any  connection  between 
Mr.  Byrne's  and  Mr.  Woodside 's  recent  hospitalizations  and  Mrs.  Mooney's  and  Miss 
Mooney's  arms  being  in  casts.  There  were  no  confrontations  and  all  seem  to  stem  from 
unrelated  incidents  — except  that  Mrs.  Mooney  and  Miss  Mooney  are  related  — but  the 
incidents  weren't. 


YOUR  PUBLICITY  COMMITTEE 


In  Pittsburgh. . . . 


PROMINENT  ATTORNEY  DISBARRED 


Preliminary  results  of  a local  investigation  indicate  that  Mr.  W.  W. 
Woodside  of  Richland  Manor  Drive  does  not  now  own  any  numismatic  silver 
bars.  The  former  bar  czar's  vast  holdings  in  those  ingots  have  apparently 
been  disposed  of. 

He  does  own  a debased  silver  tie  bar  and  allegedly  owns  interests 
in  two  bars  in  New  Jersey  which  he  frequently  visits,  but  these  can  hardly  be 
classed  as  numismatic. 

In  commenting  on  Mr.  Woodside ’s  previous  influence  in  the  tremendous 
market  for  these  oddities,  a former  classmate  said,  "We  all  knew  that  someday 
Bill  would  be  behind  bars.  " 

Mr.  Woodside  could  not  be  reached  for  comment. 


YOUR  PUBLICITY  COMMITTEE 


THE  "INFO-CHAIN”  GAME 


I believe  I've  stumbled  onto  a little  game  that  some  token  collectors  might 
enjoy.  I call  it  the  "Info-Chain"  game  for  reasons  that  will  become  apparent. 

The  requirements  are  a few  tokens,  a 20  pocket  vinyl  page,  a sheet  of  paper, 
scissors,  pencil,  an  eraser  (very  important!),  and  a love  for  solving  puzzles. 

The  challenge  is  to  present  each  token's  similarities  and  differences  (infor- 
mation) in  relation  to  those  of  another  (chain)  in  a prescribed  manner. 

You  will  need  either  the  standard  20  pocket  vinyl  coin  page  or  a letter-sized 
piece  of  paper  divided  into  4 areas  across  and  5 down.  You'll  also  need  to  cut  10  squares 
of  blank  paper,  each  2"  x 2". 

Here  are  the  rules: 

1.  Arrange  the  squares  (not  necessarily  all  of  them)  on  some  of  the  areas  so  that: 

a.  There  is  at  least  one  square  on  each  horizontal  line  of  spaces. 

b.  No  square  is  directly  above  or  below  or  adjacent  to  another. 

c.  No  more  than  two  uncovered  areas  are  adjacent  (either  up  or  down). 

2.  Place  a token  on  each  uncovered  area. 

3.  You  may  reserve  one  square  for  title,  note,  reference  data,  or  other  purpose 
if  you  choose. 

4.  In  the  center  of  any  square  write  a subject  which  is  common  to  or  is  exemplified 
by  all  vertically  or  horizontally  adjacent  tokens.  Rearrange  or  substitute  tokens 
if  necessary. 

5.  From  the  subject,  draw  arrows  in  the  directions  of  adjacent  tokens,  and  label 
each  arrow  with  a characteristic  word  or  words  or  number  or  numbers  describing 

a difference  exemplified  by  each  token.  Rearrange  or  substitute  tokens  if  necessary. 

6.  Rearrange  square)  tokens,  subjects  or  characteristics  so  that  all  of  the  above  con- 
ditions are  met,  and  there  are  no  duplications  of  subjects  or  described  differences. 

Looks  simple,  but  wait  until  you  come  to  that  last  square! 

This  game,  even  if  uncompleted,  will  enhance  ones  knowledge  of  the  tokens 
used,  and  will  afford  some  mental  exercise. 

If  successfully  completed,  it  will  be  an  interesting  display  and  instructive  to 
others.  It  can  also  be  a worthwhile  use  of  duplicates. 

In  any  case  it  can  be  challenging  fun. 
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MUSEUMS 


Museum  creditability  took  another  pounding  in  public  estimations  this  morning, 
hitting  the  lowest  point  ever  known  in  this  country.  It  has  declined  by  41%  since  1971 
and  this  taxpayer  thinks  its  about  time  to  speak  up  for  museums  as  the  most  generous 
and  possibly  the  least-appreciated  institution  in  all  the  earth. 

As  long  as  50  years  ago,  when  I first  started  to  ready  newspapers  I read  of  floods 
of  government  money  that  had  to  be  spent  somehow.  Who  rushed  in  to  help?  The 
museums  did. 

They  have  helped  dissipate  funds  on  the  Nile,  the  Amazon,  the  Ganges  and  the  Niger. 
Today  a grand  ediface  in  Oakland  is  strapped  for  cash  and  no  visitor  has  sent  a dollar 
to  help. 

Dealers,  merchants  and,  to  a lesser  extent,  collectors  and  traders  were  provided 
a market  for  their  junk  by  museums  who  poured  millions  of  dollars  into  the  trade, 
without  quibbling  over  true  ownership.  None  of  these  people  is  today  paying  any  attention 
to  museums'  plight. 

When  pilfered  material  was  on  the  market  in  1973,  it  was  the  museums  who  snapped 
it  up  and  their  reward  was  to  be  insulted  and  ridiculed  in  the  press  of  America.  I was 
there.  I saw  it. 

When  rich  archeological  sites  are  discovered  by  amateurs  or  thieves  it  is  the 
museum  that  hurries  in  to  help.  . . . the  krater  of  Italy  is  one  of  the  most  recent  examples. . . 
the  stylae  traffic  of  Mexico  is  another.  So  far  this  year  many  American  museums  have 
howled  for  cash.  Nobody  has  helped. 

Archeological  expeditions. . . . educational  programs. ...  all  pumped  millions  of 
dollars  into  depleted  pocketbooks.  Now  the  public  turns  its  back  on  the  begging  museums. 

I'd  like  to  see  just  one  of  those  taxpayers  that  is  ignoring  museums  build  his  own 
dinosaur. 

Come  on. . . .let's  hear  it!  Does  any  other  outfit  in  the  world  have  a pile  of  bones 
equal  to  that  in  Dinosaur  Hall?  If  so,  why  don't  they  show  them? 

You  talk  about  industrial  technocracy  and  you  get  atomic  power  plants.  You  talk 
about  scientific  technocracy  and  you  get  men  on  the  moon.  You  talk  about  museum 
technocracy  and  you  find  men  in  grubby  basements  working  for  practically  nothing. 

You  talk  about  scandals  and  the  museums  put  their' s right  in  the  store  window  for 
everybody  to  look  at.  Stupid  parking  policies,  a lousy  cafeteria,  misallocated  space, 
delayed  decisions,  and  lethargy  are  but  a few  of  the  juicier  ones. 

When  the  museums  get  out  of  this  bind. ...  as  they  will. . . . who  could  blame  them 
if  they  said  "the  Hell  with  the  rest  of  the  world".  Let  someone  else  beg,  borrow  or  steal. 
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When  the  taxpayer  was  going  broke  for  want  of  additional  tax  deductions,  it 
was  the  museums  who  provided  him  with  relief.  When  the  museums  asked  for  aid 
they  had  their  municipal,  state  and  federal  allotments  cut.  I can  name  you  5,000  times 
when  museums  raced  to  help  other  people  dispose  of  their  cash. 

Can  you  name  me  even  one  time  when  a little  guy  raced  to  museums  in  trouble? 

I don't  think  there  was  outside  help  even  during  the  parking  lot  squabble  of  1972. 

Museums  have  faced  it  alone  and  I'm  one  taxpayer  who  is  damned  tired  of 
hearing  them  kicked  around.  They  will  come  out  of  this  with  their  antiques  flying  high. 
And  when  they  do,  they  are  entitled  to  thumb  their  nose  at  those  who  are  gloating  over 
their  present  troubles. 

I hope  I am  not  one  of  these.  But  there  are  many  smug,  self-righteous  taxpayers. 
And  finally,  the  museum  received  word  from  the  city  fathers  and  the  country  grandfathers 
that  their  request  for  additional  funds  would  not  be  granted.  The  implication  of  removing 
a snoot  from  the  public  trough  was  strong. 

The  past  years'  disasters  have  taken  it  all  and  nobody. . .but  nobody. . . has  helped. 
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In  Pittsburgh 


THE  GREAT  CAMEL  SHORTAGE 


It  is  sincerely  hoped  that  this  announcement  will  not  cause  panic  buying  and 
hoarding  thereby  creating  a further  shortage  of  camels  and  higher  prices  for  the  remaining 
supply,  but  the  stable  market  for  camels  in  this  country  was  threatened  recently  when  the 
Arabs  arbitrarily  and  capriciously  raised  the  world  price  to  $17.  30  a hump  and  placed  a 
total  embargo  on  shipments  to  the  United  States. 

While  Arab  camel  imports  represent  only  16%  of  this  country's  annual  camelpower 
requirements,  the  action  will  result  in  higher  prices  unless  conservation  is  practiced  and 
a massive  federal  camel  breeding  program  is  undertaken  immediately.  The  President  is 
expected  to  name  a Camel  Czar  within  the  next  few  days. 

He  will  examine  the  excess  profits  of  camel  companies  during  the  last  year,  the 
recent  unpublicized  strike  of  camel  drivers,  the  camel  depreciation  allowance,  and  possible 
camel  substitutes.  Camelots  will  be  checked  by  the  IRS  and  camel  stops  will  be  policed  by 
the  National  Guard  if  necessary. 

America  must  be  made  self-sufficient  in  its  camel  supply  and  we  must  use  that  supply 
efficiently.  For,  when  camelpower  in  this  country  is  fully  put  to  use,  the  staggering  amounts 
of  oil  and  gas  saved  can  be  diverted  to  other  uses  such  as  liquor  production,  increased  coinage, 
and  waterbeds. 

To  be  sure,  camel  breeding  will  not  be  without  its  problems.  And  when  you  start  to 
consider  such  problems  as  moody  camels,  environmental  resistance  and  camel  maternity 
facilities,  the  problems  seem  formidable. 

But  they  are  nothing  that  American  ingenuity  cannot  lick.  As  Jerald  G.  Humphreys 
of  the  American  Camel  Institute  recently  stated,  "An  America  that  runs  on  camels  cannot 
afford  to  run  out  I " 

Camelpower  — good  old  reliable  camelpower  — can  help  solve  the  energy  crisis  if 
America  is  determined  to  do  so,  and  we  have  never  known  timidity  to  be  our  national 
characteristic. 


Let's  avoid  camel  rationing.  Let's  start  using  camelpower  wisely.  Fully.  Now. 


MOONEY'S  DRAGON  FARM  ANNUAL  REPORT 


TO  OUR  STOCKHOLDERS: 

It  gives  me  great  pleasure  to  announce  that  last  year's  operations  were  in  the  black 
primarily  because  of  the  explosion  and  fire  that  resulted  when  one  demented  dragon 
attempted  to  swipe  a sip  from  a gasoline  can.  Insurance  stttlement  is  still  being  negotiated 
but  we  are  sure  that  coverage  will  be  adequate.  Mrs.  Mooney's  broken  arm  and  Miss 
Mooney's  lacerated  hand  have  healed  nicely. 

The  new  vehicle  business  we  added  as  an  adjunct  last  year  has  been  very  profitable 
and  has  helped  sales  of  the  monsters.  As  you  know,  the  sleighs  are  produced  in  Mooney's 
Basement  — our  parent  company.  42%  of  the  customers  purchasing  the  beasts  were 
attracted  by  our  slogan  "Sleigh  a dragon! " 

Dragon  saddles  haven't  done  so  well  due  primarily  to  the  high  cost  of  materials  and 
the  difficulties  some  customers  have  had  with  installation.  Our  dragon  master.  Bill 
Asbestus,  is  working  on  this  problem  and  feels  that  a breakthrough  is  imminent. 

Our  by-products  did  well.  Shipments  of  dragon  blood  and  wings  to  novelty  shops 
and  exorcists  picked  up  tremendously  and  our  "Rent-a-Dragon"  program  which  replaced 
our  "Lease  a Lizard"  line,  was  enhanced  by  the  fuel  shortage.  Our  weekly  dragon  rides 
for  the  kiddies  have  been  very  popular  with  parents. 

Sales  of  our  Dragon  Wagon  picked  up  too  — after  we  added  the  feature  of  the  fire 
wall  to  protect  the  driver  and  passengers  when  the  propulsion  source  turned  its  head. 

A new  household  scent,  Dragon  Dregs,  is  scheduled  for  market  testing  next  month. 

The  antitrust  action  brought  against  the  firm  last  summer  was  dismissed  by  Judge 
King  Arthur  when  it  was  demonstrated  that  antitrust  is  a normal  activity  in  this  business. 

"After  all",  said  the  Judge,  "who  can  trust  one  of  that  company's  products?  Did  you  ever 
see  anyone  trust  a dragon?" 

In  Washington,  Charlie  Watergate  is  doing  a splendid  job  as  our  lobbyist.  Last  year 
he  persuaded  the  Pentagon  to  add  our  name  to  the  bidders  list  for  mobile  flamethrowers. 

He  is  now  working  on  the  House  Judiciary  Committee  to  adopt  one  of  our  products  as  a symbolic 
mascot. 

In  Great  Britain,  Sir  Henry  Lancelot  reports  progress  in  his  efforts  to  remove  from 
British  gold  coinage  the  disgusting  sport  of  dragon  slaughter  and  to  substitute  a design 
showing  the  good  saint  petting  a dragon  as  a living  thing  providing  beauty,  cheerfulness, 
warmth,  and  comfort. 

A public  offering  of  stock  in  the  Farm  is  being  considered  by  the  Board  of  Directors 
since  some  financing  will  be  required  to  meet  the  company's  profit  and  future  growth 
objectives. 


PRESIDENT 


NEWS  NOTES  FROM  CARNEGIE  MUSEUM  COIN  SECTION 
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SHOULD  THE  CURATOR  BE  IMPEACHED? 


It  appears  that  nothing  short  of  resignation  can  stop  the  current  demands  for  the 
impeachment  of  the  Honorary  Curator  of  Numismatics  of  the  Museum.  Some  feel  that 
he  is  ornery,  crotchety,  and  lazy  while  others  say  he  is  lazy,  crotchety,  and  ornery. 
There  appears  to  be  no  way  of  reconciling  these  two  views. 

"What  has  he  done  to  merit  these  two  denunciations?"  one  may  ask.  "Well,  for 
one  thing,  'nothing'.  He  has  done  nothing  for  years.  In  fact  he  has  gained  the  respect 
and  admiration  of  countless  drones  for  his  superb  nothingness." 

"Not  so!"  shout  the  opposition.  "He  has  done  a great  deal.  He  has  screwed  up  the 
coin  room  and  collections  so  thoroughly  that  even  a Pittsburgh  undertaker  couldn't  buy 
the  mess.  He  puts  fakes  in  the  collections.  He  is  mean  to  his  research  associates.  He 
has  screwball  friends  from  Arlington  to  Arizona.  He  keeps  a messy  desk.  " 

"His  mental  stability  is  another  matter  in  question.  A few  days  ago,  he  was  heard 
to  say  something  in  mild  praise  of  the  Building  Department;  he  hasn't  commented  on  the 
parking  policy  for  three  days;  and  he  was  even  observed  eating  in  the  cafeteria  one  day 
last  week. " 

"As  to  decent  quarters  for  the  coin  section,  he  replies  that  the  quarters  we 
have  are  good  enough.  He  points  out  that  we  have  Canadian  quarters,  U.  S.  quarters, 
Ethiopian  quarters.  . . .When  pinned  down  to  housing  he  cites  the  problems  of  the  museum, 
the  energy  shortage,  the  Mid-East  disputes,  and  the  trouble  in  Ireland. " 

But  are  these  impeachable  offenses?  News  Notes  wishes  to  go  on  record  against 
such  action.  While  these  charges  are  undoubtedly  true  it  is  better  to  have  a cracked 
curator  than  none  at  all.  The  precedent  set  in  a similar  case  in  California  some  years 
ago,  in  the  matter  of  Emperor  Norton  I,  should  be  followed.  Talk  of  impeachment  should 
cease. 


YOUR  PUBLICITY  COMMITTEE 


SAUERKRAUT 


A firm  in  Germany  ordered  coins  from  a firm  in  the  U.  S.  While  the 
coins  were  enroute  a couple  of  packages  broke  open  and  were  rained  upon. 
The  German  firm  sent  the  following  letter  upon  seeing  the  condition  of  the 
shipment. 


Schentlemens: 

Der  last  two  packages  we  got  from  you  of  koins  was  mit  vater  germixt. 
Der  koins  may  be  gutt  enuff  but  der  vater  schboils  der  sale.  Ve  did  not  see  der 
vater  in  der  odder  order  vich  you  sended  down  to  us  for  examination.  Id  takes 
so  mutch  time  to  tek  der  vater  from  der  koins.  Ve  order  der  dry  koins  and  you 
schipt  vater  mix  mit  der  koins.  It  was  mischtake,  Ja?  Ve  like  you  to  ship  us 
der  koins  in  vun  pale  and  der  vater  in  der  odder  pak.  Zen  ve  mix  to  suit  der 
kustomer. 

Write  pleez  iv  ve  shud  schip  der  vater  bak  and  keep  der  koins,  or  iv  ve 
shud  keep  der  vater  and  schip  der  koins  bak,  or  schip  der  hole  vattery  vorks 
bak.  Ve  vant  to  do  rite  in  diss  madder,  but  ve  don't  like  diss  vater  bizness. 


Mit  mutch  Rispacitta 


G.  A.  Mooneyheim 


/ 

in  Pittsburgh 


W.  P.  N.  S.  MEETING  A REAL  BARN  BYRNE  R! 


Unable  to  find  even  three  honest  members  to  defeat  the  proposal,  the 
Western  Pennsylvania  Numismatic  Society  voted  recently  to  make  Raymond 
A.  Byrne  an  honorary  member. 

The  overwhelming  majority  felt  that  he  should  be  impeached,  removed 
from  regular  membership,  and  placed  in  the  honorary  category  of  old  fogies 
where  he  belongs. 

Another  proposal  was  narrowly  defeated  when  a member  pointed  out 
to  the  economically  depressed  society,  the  rising  cost  of  tar  and  feathers. 

Mr.  Woodside  (characterization  deleted)  spoke  forcefully  on  the  subject 
but  it  wasn't  clear  as  to  which  side  he  was  on. 

Mr.  Byrne,  busy  with  his  spring  planting,  could  not  be  reached  for 
comment. 

The  highlight  of  the  meeting  was  the  exhibition  of  Mr.  Mooney's  collection 
of  uncirculated  expletives,  characterizations,  and  adjetives  deleted  from  the 
presidential  transcripts.  The  "ok's",  "shucks"  and  "darns"  were  superb.  The 
album  of  "oops!",  "Saintly  Old  Bum",  and  "For  Goodness  Sakes"  is  absolutely 
unbelievable.  Copies,  struck  in  pure  uranium,  are  planned  for  release  in  the 
near  future. 


YOUR  PUBLICITY  COMMITTEE 


P.S.  Cost  of  the  uranium  restrikes  haven't  been  determined,  but  specimens  in 
dynamite  for  the  action  crowd,  and  in  pure  sawdust  for  the  budget  minded  will  also 
be  offered. 
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PRESIDENTIAL  TRANSCRIPTS 
of  May,  1974  • 


V.  P-  Papers 


U n / f e 1 1 icj  \ b I e 


Former  attorney 
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CURATOR  impeached: 


The  Research  Associates  present  in  the  coin  room  last  Saturday  voted 
unanimously  in  favor  of  the  following  articles  of  impeachment  of  the  Curator 
of  Numismatics: 


Article  One: 
Article  Two: 

Article  Three: 
Article  Four: 
Article  Five: 
Article  Six: 
Article  Seven: 
Article  Eight: 
Article  Nine: 
Article  Ten: 
Article  Eleven: 
Article  Twelve: 
Article  Thirteen: 
Article  Fourteen: 
Article  Fifteen: 

Article  Sixteen: 
Article  Seventeen: 


He’s  mean. 

He  frequently  tramples  on  the  civil  rights  of  his 
subordinates. 

He  cusses. 

He  has  never  learned  to  open  safe  #7  on  the  first  attempt. 
Contempt  of  dealers,  collectors  and  people. 

Obstruction  of  frivolity. 

He  messes  up  the  collections. 

He  grumbles  a lot. 

He  puts  fakes  in  the  collections. 

He  always  agrees  with  the  Business  Manager  of  the  museum. 
Chases  girls  (hasn't  caught  one  in  recent  years). 

Coverup  of  the  Annam  Hat  Money  breakage. 

Keeping  a disorderly  house  (coin  room). 

Is  an  incorrigible  ham. 

Abuse  of  curatorial  authority  through  use  of  threats  and 
accusations. 

Preference  of  the  color  orange  to  green. 

Keeps  an  "enemies  list"  - very  long. 


Trial,  conviction  and  sentencing  of  the  Caesar  of  the  Cellar  will  no  doubt  be 
held  forthwith.  The  curator  could  not  be  reached  for  comment. 


YOUR  PUBLICITY  COMMITTEE 


UNITED  STATES 
HOUSE  OF  REPRESENTATIVES 
JUDICIARY  COMMITTEE 


Not  to  be  leaked 
until  7:30  P.  M. 
July  24,  1974 

MEMO  TO  ALL  MEMBERS 

Script  to  be  used  for  all  15  minute  talks. 

1.  Praise  the  Chairman. 

2.  Wish  to  be  fair. 

3.  Agonizing  decision. 

4.  Respect  for  the  Presidency. 

5.  Contempt  for  the  President. 

6.  Praise  the  staff. 

7.  Place  in  history. 

8.  Non-partisan  vote. 

9.  One  short  story. 

10.  Praise  the  Chairman. 

Item  4 will  not  be  overstressed.  Item  5 is  where  you  pour  it  on.  Items  1 and 
10  are  very  important. 

Deviations  from  this  script  are  No  No  s. 

Cameras  1 and  3 are  at  the  best  angles. 

Periodic  bomb  threats  have  been  arranged  for  comfort  breaks. 


CHAIRMAN 


KANSAS  CITY  - This  collllllum  is 
being  writlennnn  on  an  electric  type- 
writerrrr.  As  you  can  pllllllainlllly  see.  1 
do  nnnnoi  know  how  to  tyyyype  on  an 
ellllllectric  typececwriter. 

I have  been  tyyyyping  for  40  vearssss 
or  more,  but  allllways  on  a manual 
typewwwwwrilcl.  When  you  ’ ' ’ re  a 
newssspaperman  likkke  me.  you  hittl 
1 h e keys  on  tttthe  tvpewrileecr  very 
bard  ' and  it  alllll  comes  out  alllllright. 
But  when  you  hhhhit  the  keys  hard  on 
thhhhe  electricccc  typewriter,  it  comes 
out  not  so  gggggood. 

W h a t happens  is  that  the  key 
strrrikes  several  timessss.  If,  , . . for  in- 
stance. you  hittt  the  p key  too  hard,  it 
comes  outttt  on  the  paper  like 

— Nortonlllll.  Or  Nortllllon. 

Sec  What  I Mean? 

And  thcnl  too.  . , . . if  you  hittt  a key 
anyyyywhcre  near  the  lllleUer  1.  the  1 
joins  ill  I And  the  word  comesss  out  like 

— Nortonlllll. 

I hhhave  been  praceccticincl  f o r 
limirssss  now.  hut  1 don'll  think  I'm  im- 
provvving.  Alllithoucli.  I mmmmust 
admit  that  the  fftftirst  ffffew  times  1 
friedddd  it,  . , the  words  mostllly  came 

>,  "v  :*s  w < " . , ' ' . “4 


out  like  this  : : : : NnnnnnooooorrrrrUtt- 
toooooiuuinn.  . - . 

Hhhhow  1 got  mysssclf  into  this 
pppredieammmmcnt  is  that  when  1 flew 
to  KKKKKKanssas  Cityyy'y , I dicin’  ’ ’ ’t 
bring  my  port?  able  typeceewritcr. 
And  so.  IIII  asked  (he  managggger  of 
the  hotcllll,  whoCcS  a nice  guyyvy.  iffff  1 
could  rent  or  borrrrowww  a typewrrrr- 
riter. 

HHHHe  said  (here  are  no  rrrrrcntals 
avvvvvailable  in  Kannnnsas  Citttty 
forrr  the  hotel,  but  he  coullilld  give  me 
an  electrt  tic  macccchine.  1 ssssaid  I 
cannnnol  eritel  on  an  electr&&&&ic  ma- 
chine. And  he  saidddd  oh,  yessss,  I 
cannnn. 

Wellll.  he  has  been  watcccching  me, 
and  he  just  saidddd:  : : : "““You  are 
SSSSSO  right!  ! ! ! ! But  there  isn’”'t  a 
manual  in  this  wholllle  dammmmmn 
hotc.111 

She  Never  Came  Back 

1 asked  the  mnimmagorl  if  he 
roulllld  give  me  a girrrrrl  from  his  offf- 
fice  to  do  the  typppiiing  for  mmme.  but 
he  said  the  lassst.  time  lie  scnnnnt  one  of 
h i s girrrrls  up  to  the  rooml  of  a 
colllumnist, , , , , s h e nevvver  came 
back  ! ! ! 


So  I’  ’ * ’m  doing  the  besssst  I 
ccccan.  ? ? ? ? But  I don'tttl  know 
nowwww  long  I can  last.  Trrrragedy 
just  struck 1 -« 1 « 1 1 ’ t 1 1 1 1 1 . 1 havvvve  lost 
my  bottttle  of  beer!  ! ! 


■The  mannnnager.  feellling  sorrry  for 
me.  .....  had  a waiiiiier  bring  me  aaaa 
bottle  of  beerll.  And  I plllaced  it  on  the 
tabllle  next  to  the  cllllcctric  typeww- 
wriler.  Then.  , . when  I was  wrrrriting. 
I touched  t h e keyyy  that  makes  the 
carrrrrnage  to  backkk  the  other  way 
affttcr  you  finnish  a line,  and  the  do- 
peyyvy  thine  gr.”s  like  a guided  misss- 
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Fo un  J i : ; r.  Fot h e r s Exi  '1  a in  In ] ) e a c 1 > :ne r.t  . . . 


CONVERSATION  ON  CLOUD  9 

Madison: 

"Tom,  I've  been  following  the  impeachment  hearings  and  I'm  confused.  Do 
you  remember  what  we  meant  when  we  wrote  that  constitution? 

Jefferson: 

"Well,  yes  Jim,  in  a way.  We  wanted  to  shove  it  all  on  George  but  we 
didn't  trust  the  sly  old  barracuda  because  of  his  penchant  for  padding 
his  expense  accounts. 

Franklin: 

"Yeah,  and  he  was  fixing  up  Mt.  Vernon  about  that  time  too  l 

Madison: 

"But  what  about  that  ' high  crimes  and  misdemeanors'  part  ? 

Jefferson: 

"I'm  not  too  clear  on  that,  Jim,  but  I think  we  meant  'George,  if  we 
make  you  President  you've  got  to  cut  out  the  hanky  - panky  and  if  you 
don't  we'll  heave  you  out  of  office  - wig  and  all  !' 

Hamilton: 

"Yes,  but  remember  he  didn't  trust  you  Madison  Avenue  guys  either.  We 
put  in  there  that  he  was  to  continue  to  command  the  troops  in  case  you 
fellows  got  out  of  line. 

Morris: 

"Well  we  didn't  like  that  but  we  didn't  want  to  get  saddled  with  the 
work  of  running  the  government  either,  so  we  fixed  it  so  that  we  could 
clobber  him  by  impeachment,  trial  and.  expulsion  if  he  tried  it. 

Franklin: 

"We  sure  didn't  want  him  buying  Martha  any  more  earrings  out  of 
campaign  funds  either  ! 

Morris: 

"I  told  you  giving  him  the  Treasury  Department  was  like  placing  Dracula 
in  charge  of  the  blood  bank. 

Madison: 

"Wasn't  there  something  about  a supreme  court  too  ? I seem  to  recall 
we  all  had  a good  laugh  about  that. 

Jefferson: 

"Oh  yes.  You  see,  after  we  made  a law  the  court  was  tc  tell  us 
what  it  meant. 

Madison: 

"Here  comes  George,  still  hanging  onto  that  flag  in. the  front  of  the 
boat.  Let's  ask  him  what  he  remembers  about  it. 

"Mr.  President,  when  you  finish  helping  Miss.  Ross  ashore,  would  you 
mind  giving  us  your  recollection  of  the  principles  involved  in  that 
constitution  we  put  together  ? 

Washington: 

"Eh  ? Oh  I don't  know.  I just  signed  it  and  sent  it  on. 

Madison: 

"Did  we  say  anything  about  an  FBI,  IRS,  CIA  ? 

Franklin: 

"Why  don't  you  just  forget  about  it,  Jim.  We  did  our  part.  Those  guys 
that  followed,  us  screwed  it  all  up  so  lot  them  worry  about  life  and 
liberty  an'  let  us  get  on  with  the  pursuit  of  happiness.  Now  if  you 
can  get  away  from  Dolle.y  for  awhile  ..." 

YOUR  PRESS  COI-2-1ITTEE 


In  Pittsburgh  . . 


TWO  NEW  ELEVATORS  IN  THE  WORKS 


In  response  to  customer  demands  a major  elevator  manufacturer 
is  about  to  announce  two  revolutionary  new  models  designed  to  satisfy 
these  soreheads'  complaints.  It  is  rumored  that  these  developments 
will  provide  a lift  for  the  entire  industry. 

The  new  jet-propelled  model  is  designed  to  get  to  the  floors 
faster  thereby  minimizing  waits  and  frustrations.  For  the  safety  of 
passengers  several  ejector  sections  have  been  incorporated.  In  the 
event  of  malfunction,  or  non- function,  passengers  are  fired  through 
the  shaft  to  an  altitude  of  precisely  800  feet,  where,  if  everything 
works  right,  parachutes  deploy.  In  most  cases  the  parachutes  do  deploy 
but  malfunctions  are  covered  under  warrenty  for  the  life  of  the  elev- 
ator or  the  passenger,  whichever  ends  first.  In  any  event,  passengers 
get  one  hell  of  a ride! 

The  other  new  model  is  designed  to  be  entirely  independent  of 
electricity  and  it’s  alleged  shortcomings.  A large  bank  of  wound  rub- 
ber bands  provide  the  propulsion.  They  are  energized  each  night  by  a 
nuclear  fast  flux  elevator  reactor  located  in  the  basement.  Passengers 
receive  a smoothe,  snappy,  comfortable  ride  in  spite  of  the  anti-radia- 
tion clothing  and  crash  helmets  they  are  required  to  wear.  If  you 
enjoyed  D-day  in  Normandie  you  will  love  this  model! 

Controls  too  have  been  improved.  Using  the  latest  developments  in 
the  field  of  parapsychology  the  principles  of  mental  telepathy  are 
employed  to  call  the  elevator  and  to  select  the  floor.  This  of  course 
presumes  that  passengers  will  have  some  mental  equipment,  know  whether 
they  are  going  or  coming,  and  things  like  that. 

Optional  equipment  on  both  models  include  liquor  bar,  television, 
massage  table,  first  aid  dispensary,  and  sauna. 

Just  thought  you’d  like  to  know  of  these  elevating  developments. 


YOUR  PUBLICITY  COMMITTEE 


P.3.  The  testing  of  these  new  devices  was  carried  out  using  only 
politicians  as  test  passengers  to  assure  that  maximum  safety  would  be 
achieved  and  so  that  no  great  losses  would  be  realized. 
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COIN  BUYING  BLITZ 


News  Notes  takes  a dim  view  (our  candle  is  burning  low)  of  the 
scurrilous  practices  represented  in  the  attached  ad.  Most  Pittsburgh  dealers 
and  collectors  will  pay  up  to  30%  of  face  for  U.S.  silver  coins  and  we  know 
of  one  that  will  go  as  high  as  357». 

Also,  the  idea  of  deceiving  the  public  into  thinking  that  the  buyer 
will  be  in  Pittsburgh  for  only  five  days  is  disgusting.  We  know  that  he  hides 
in  an  Oakland  office  (not  oval)  most  of  the  year,  plotting  his  nefarious 
schemes . 


The  use  of  a code  name  for  identification  is  another  reprehensible 
practice  in  the  best  traditions  of  Junius  Brutus  and  Benedict  Arnold. 

We  are  checking  to  see  if  similar  ads  have  been  placed  in  local  papers 
when  he  has  made  trips  to  Wisconsin  and  New  Jersey. 

The  buyer  is  alleged  to  have  justified  his  Pittsburgh  ad  by  stating  that 
his  motives  were  purely  patriotic.  "At  a time  when  the  cost  of  everything  is 
going  up  I am  keeping  my  costs  as  low  as  possible,  thereby  not  fueling  inflation," 
he  said.  "I  am  no  crook,"  he  added. 

It  is  felt  by  some,  however,  that  the  "Silver  Redemption  Service"  that 
he  provides,  is  about  as  close  to  redemption  as  he  will  ever  come. 


YOUR  PUBLICITY  COMMITTEE 
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5 DAYS  IN  PITTSBURGH  - 2 LOCATIONS  FOR  YOUR  CONVENIENCE 


.25  EACH  - FOR  HALF  DOLLARS,  1964  & BEFORE 
■G2  EACH  - FOR  QUARTERS,  1964  & BEFORE 
. ilS  EACH  - FOR  DIMES,  1964  & BEFORE 
1.00  EACH  - & MORE  FOR  SILVER  DOLLARS,  1935  OR  BEFORE 


p iy 

h>  y 


PAVIGG 


S5D  0 EACH  & MORE  FOR  SI  .00  GOLD  COINS 
S37  5 EACH  S MORE  FOP.  S2  50  GOLD  COINS 
SI 500  EACH  & MORE  FOR  S3  00  GOLD  COINS 
S3 .06  EACH  4 MORE  FOR  S4.00C0I0  COINS 
54.2  5 EACH  S MORE  FOR  S5  00  GOLD  COINS 
SIOJOO  EACH  4 MORE  FOR  SI 0.00  G010  COINS 
S20JD  0 EACH  S WORE  FOR  S20.00  SOLD  COINS 
S15D0  EACH  4 MORE  FOR  S50.00  COLD  COINS 


NO  GIMMICKS! 

We  do  not  sell  anything.  We  are  in  town  to  bay 
and  we  pay  these  prices  in  cash.  Why  no!  take 
advantage  el  an  unusually  high  silver  and  gold 
market  and  put  your  money  !o  work.  The  cash 
we  give  you  shou'd  double  again  in  appronmjte- 
ly  7 years  at  today’s  interest  rates.  Wc  doubt  that 
your  coma  will  ever  be  this  high  again 


ALSO  WANTED 

NOTE: 

GOLD  COINS 

CANADIAN  & FOREIGN  COINS 

INDIAN  PfNNItS 

s 

J 

t 

V-NICKUS  WITH  OATCS 
WAt  NICKlfS  1141  TH*U  1943 
iUFFALO  NICKUS  V/ITH  OATtS 

ft  IS  LEGAL  10  SELL 
6310  COINS  13  COiN 

1 

paooi  JCTS  — 'tCINTS  — *»DIMIS 

HtU!  CK13IWB 

j <iwt  pitcis  - unci  (tuts  - j cinr  piicis  - w«  men 

TOUR  COINS  00  NOT  HAVE  TO  BE  IN  PERFECT  COS0IT1GN 
TO  RECEIVE  TUSE  PRICES  - THEY  SHC'JLO  NOT  BE 
BENT.  CORRODED  OR  HAVE  HOLES  THROUGH  THEM. 
PLEASE  03  NOT  CLEAN  YOUR  COINS.  WE  Will  PAY  AT 
IEAST  TKSE  PRICES  TKS  TRIP.  WE  PAY  MORE  TCR 
C0MFLETE  SETS  AND  PAPE  COINS. 


We're  open  whenever  the  sheriff  isn't  around. 

TUESDAY,  AUGUST  6 - THRU  SATURDAY,  AUGUST  10 

BRING  COINS  TO  EITHIR  LOCATION  (including  Saturday} 


7434  Richland  Drive 
Phone  371-0247 


4400  Forbes  Avenue 
Phone  622-3251 


Ask  for  W 3 


NO  AMOUNTS  TOO  LARGE  OR  TOO  SMALL 

A smm  BEKPYiSCJ  SERVICE 


A GOOD  TIME  TO  SELL  IS  WHEN  YOU  HAVE  A WILLING  BUYER 
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BUSINESS  AS  USUAL? 


Last  week  we  had  the  coin  buying  blitz  ad  in  the  Pittsburgh  paper 
and  now  we  have  the  following  from  Florida: 
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fv7%  Stai/  North  Feeling  Mali  Dead? 

YOU  CAM  BE  BURIED 
, beautifully  iu  Sunny  Florida 

for  only 
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No  More  Taxes,  Food,  Drinks,  Races,  Hotels, 
Niaht  Clubs  or  Doctor  Bills 


Convenient  layaway  Plan 
Make  Reservations  Nowf 

V/rtfo  far  Fro®  Booklet 
"How  To  Kick  Tb#»  Bucket  Gracefully" 


STIFF  & DEADLY 

Planting  Specialists  for  Northerners 


^•*-*-^* — 
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In  checking  into  the  story  a peach  of  a source  informed  us  that 
this  former  Pittsburgher  lost  no  time  in  associating  himself  vd.th  two 
former  coin  dealers  named  Stiff  and  Deadly. 

Their  original  scheme  was  to  establish  a crematorium  under  the 
name  of  Byrne 1 s Bakery  but  they  were  stymied  by  local  smoke  emission 
ordinances. 

* > 

The  funerals  they  now  offer  are  sea  burials.  They  rented  a boat 
and  a plank  and  they  guarantee  that  deposition  will  be  at  least  fO  ft. 
from  shore. 


YOUR  PUBLICITY  COMMITTEE 
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news  sar.?:;  ~rom  t up  CASireorv  museum  com  cectiqh 

Number  5 Vol.  IV  Sept . 28 , 1974 

PARDON  FOR  CURATOR? 

With  the  forthcoming  change  in  the  Chief  Executive  of  the  museum 
the  matter  of  amnesty  for  the  curator  of  numismatics  has  been  brought 
up. 

His  friends  (wife  and  daughter)  allegedly  have  appealed  to  the 
square  office  of  the  gray  house  for  a full  and  complete  pardon  for 
whatever  fiscal,  naughtiness  he  may  have  committed  in  the  past.  Others 
feel  that  some  form  of  clemency  (like  shooting  or  hanging)  would  be 
more  appropriate. 

As  you  know  the  impeachment  process  in  his  case  was  never  compl- 
eted. It  got  bogged  down  when  the  committee  got  into  a wrangle  over 
charge  number  4,689 

His  mental  health  has  been  in  doubt  for  some  time  and  medical 
evidence  indicates  that  an  old  injury  to  his  feelings  in  1923  way 
account  for  his  erratic  behavior  thereafter. 

The  present  appeal  for  leniency  and  compassion  includes  a requ- 
est for  $ 850,000  to  tide  him  over  the  difficult  period  ahead. 


YOUR  PUBLICITY  COM'HTTES 
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casualty  f/gurgs  soar  / 

A /crA  u/erZ  SoKt  of  /Ac  A -z.  vo/tsto  / ecrs , <*ssoc*'cr/x:stCon/n/Aufors  <r+ ■»  d 
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WESTING HOUSE  00X5353  MOONEY  VICTORY 
21  year  survival  record  impressive. 


The  Board  of  Directors  of  the  Westinghouse  Electric  Corporation 
conceded  last  week  that  Hr.  G.  A.  Mooney  had  won  the  35  year  contest  with 
respect  to  his  employment.  They  pointed  out,  however,  that  if  they 
could  have  found  his  records  on  several  occasions,  the  outcome  might  have 
been  different. 

When  interviewed  Mr.  Mooney  had  the  following  remarks: 

033TICLES 

"It  seems  almost  incredible  to  me  that  of  those  35  years  Mr.  Harry 
Scott  has  been  around  sabotaging  my  efforts  for  almost  19  of  them.  I 
feel  sure  he  alone  could  not  dream  up  all  that  devilment  so  I must  assume 
that  his  wife , Ruth,  (who,  I understand,  works  in  an  institution)  also 
contributed. 

"My  good  wife,  Jeanne  has  been  around  34  of  the  35  years.  When  you 
consider  that  this  represents  45  gestation  periods,  with  3 months  left 
over,  and  the  fact  that  we  have  only  six  children,  you  can  see  how  inef- 
ficient she  has  been. 

"Then  there  has  been  the  matter  of  my  association  with  the  Woodsides. 
On  the  average  of  once  a week  for  over  ten  years  I have  been  subjected  to 
lengthy  sermons  on  righteousness,  honesty,  virtue  and  other  claptrap  which 
he  preaches  but  seldom  practices.  The  poor  woman  with  whom  he  has  been 
living  for  some  time,  also  snipes,  carps  and  hollers  at  me. 


ACCOMPLISHMENTS 


"In  spite  of  the  above  and  other  obsticles  I’ve  supported  an  expen- 
sive wife,  six  children,  two  dogs,  five  squirrels,  a racoon,  an  owl,  and 
innumerable  cats  (three  more  of  which  arrived  last  Tuesday).  Four  .grand- 
children also  proves  that  there  is  really  no  energy  shortage. 

"At  Westinghouse  I’ve  trained  7 secretaries  - all  of  whom  turned  out 
to  be  inconveniently  fertile  and  had  to  be  replaced.  I’ve  worked  in 
five  areas  of  operations  in  five  plants  and  at  Headquarters  - they  will 
never  be  the  same. 


"Twenty  years  ago  last  Monday  we  launched  the  Nautilus  whose  nuclear 
propulsion  plant  I helped  build.  She  too  has  been  successfully  bluffing 
the  other  nations  of  the  world  for  20  years  saying  'Don't  start  anything 
Ivan! ' 


"I've  advised  5 Chairmen  of  the  Board  and  innumerable  Presidents.  In 
fact  I've  advised  7 Presidents  of  the  United  States  - only  two  of  whom 
took  the  advice  and  one  of  them  had  to  resign  and  the  other  was  shot. 

"When  I started  with  the  company  in  1939  our  net  income  was  14  mil- 
lion. Last  year  it  was  $ 162  million  or  over  11  times  as  much.  Of  course 
we  had  to  sell  28  times  as  much  stuff  to  get  it  but  that  wasn’t  my  fault." 

'Westinghouse  should  be  proud  of  Mr.  Mooney  who  has  lasted  longer  than 
some  of  the  fine  products  it  makes. 

G.E. PUBLICITY  DEPT. 
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THE  JAM30REE 


Being  a little  short  of  paper  this  week,  News  Notes  thanks  a local 
firm  for  donating  its  letterheads. 

In  the  gol  - darndest  pile  of  exonumatic  trash  ever  collected  in 
Pittsburgh,  local  (adjective  denoting  loco)  collectors  and  dealers  vied 
for  the  scraps  last  week  end,  amid  reveling,  partying,  an  auction,  din- 
ner, bargaining,  and  lie-swapping. 

There  hasn't  been  such  clipping  in  the  area  since  the  Port  Author- 
ity began  to  operate. 

Even  the  Honorary  Curator  of' the  Carnegie  Museum  collection  was 
seen  pawing  through  a junk  box  seeking,  no  doubt,  the  elusive  gems  in 
the  pre-screened  and  carefully-salted  bargain  boxes.  It  is  rumored 
that  he  spent  as  much  as  $ 1 .42  during  his  brief  stay. 

Frank  Saturday  (alias  Guziewicz),  another  local  character,  was  also 
seen  shuffeling  from  table  to  table  - possibly  for  support. 

Idiots  from  as  far  away  as  Florida  flew  in  (by  airplane)  for  the 
occasion.  A former  Pittsburgher,  now  residing  in  California,  is  said 
to  have  been  the  perpetrator  of  the  affair. * 

Collectors'  cries  of  anguish  at  what  they  considered  to  be  inflated 
prices  mingled  with  the  howls  of  dealers  protesting  the  measly  counter- 
offers. The  tears  of  the  dealers  were  mixed  with  the  soggy  currency 
they  packed  away  in  their  cash  boxes.  Collectors  stifled  their  sobs 
when  they  walked  away  thinking  that  their  thievery  had  been  successful. 

Such  an  orgy  should  be  held  more  often. 


YOUR  PUBLICITY  COMMITTEE 
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ANOTHER  NSW  PRODUCT  DEVELOPBD 


With  the  w self- cleaning"  feature  being  eager 
public  (self- cleaning  paints,  self-cleaning  ovens 
attempting  to  interest  the  federal  government  in 
self-cleaning  coins. 


1 y sought  after  by  the 
etc.)  a local  firm  is 
its  new  development  - 


The  new  models  are  designed  to  improve  present  coinage  in  several 
respects.  They  are  fabricated  on  the  sandwich  principle  as  are  some 
present  coins  but  the  copper  center  will  be  replaced  with  arsenic,  and 
the  copper-nickel  coverings  with  porous  celophane  of  very  poor  quality. 
As  th  coin  age$  the  arsenic  leaches  through  the  celophane  and  flakes  off 
thereby  getting  rid  of  germs,  bugs,  and  dirt.  If  the  user  wears  gloves, 
does  not  inhale,  and  keeps  his  mouth  shut  he  is  perfectly  safe. 


As  the  leaching  takes  place,  of  course  the  coin  becomes  smaller.  By 
carefully  controlling  the  rottenness  of  the  celophane,  the  size  and  there- 
fore the  value  of  the  coin  diminishes  in  direct  proportion  to  inflation 
thereby  establishing  a stable  currency. 


Tills  process  applies  only  to  the  dime,  quarter,  half  and  dollar. 

The  cent  and  nickel,  being  solid  metal,  are  treated  differently.  They 
are  to  be  coined  from  uranium  238.  The  radiation  perforins  the  same  function 
as  the  arsenic  in  the  larger  denominations.  To  help  distinguish  between 
the  two  smaller  pieces  a scent  is  added  to  the  smaller  coin.  Not  too  many 
of  them  should  be  stored  together,  however,  since  such  a concentration 
of  fissionable  material  could  cause  an  embarrasing  boom  and  increase  inter- 
national tensions. 


Vending  machine  operators  may  join  other  soreheads  in  objecting  to 
the  use  of  these  materials  but  it  is  not  the  first  time  that  unusual  metals 
have  been  used.  In  1943,  for  example,  the  government  used  steel  in  cents. 
May  they  rust  in  peace. 

Banks  and  museums  should  have  no  trouble  with  the  new  pieces  slice 
they  usually  have  vaults  in  dingy  underground  quarters  in  which  they  store 
coins  anyway.  Of  course  the  turnover  in  tellers  and  curators  might  incr- 
ease slightly  but  that  seems  a small  price  to  pay  for  the  marvelous  advant- 
ages. ' ■ 
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BUY  CENTENNIAL 


On  July  4,  I876  Mr.  Patrick  T.  Mooney  of  County 
Meath,  Ireland,  bought  what  turned  out  to  be  a very 
valuable  cuspidor  which  is  still  in  the  Mooney  family. 
Thus  the  Mooney  buycentennial  co bine ides  with  the  U.S. 
bicentennial  and  both  will  be  appropriately  celebrated 
throughout  the  year-.  "Aim  high!"  has  been  suggested 
as  the  national  slogan.  Medals  will  be  issued.  Fire- 
works will  be  set  off.  Spirits  will  be  high! 


The  famous  bier loom  received  its  first  notoriety  in  the  spring  of  ’ 77 
when  Saliva  Knox  hit  Juicy  Gates  with  it  after  their  famous  spit  spat  in 
Mooney’s  saloon.  President  Grant,  who  was  passing  by  at  the  time,  recl- 
aimed it  and  took  it  to  the  White  House  where  it  was  preserved,  with  much 
spit  and  polish,  until  I89O  when  Mrs.  Benjamin  Harrison  tlirew  it  out  with 
the  trash.  It  next  showed  up  in  the  Gallery  of  Expectorial  Arts  in  Spits- 
bergen but  disappeared  in  the  great  flood  of  1399. 


Further  research  shows  that  it  was  not  discussed  and  described  in  ex- 
treme detail  in  the  June  1917  issue  of  The  Numismatist.  And  it  is  the 
spittin’  image  of  one  shown  in  the  Chewers’  Guide  of  September,  1 923 > page 
14,  plate  XLJV. 

It  came  back  into  the  family  when  it  was  acquired  from  a coin  dealer 
who  explained  its  history  and  its  numismatic  relationship  which  comes 
from  the  fact  that  Victor  D.  Brenner  is  said  to  have  used  it  at  the  United 
States  Mint  in  1909.  The  dealer  was  not  aware,  however,  of  its  original 
purchase  in  1876. 


So  the  buycentennial  will  be  a glorious  affair.  The  White  House  will 
be  asked  to  issue  an  official  proclamation.  The  Mint  will  be  requested 
to  strike  a special  Brenner  Spittoon  Medal.  Fairs  will  be  encouraged 
throughout  the  nation.  A special  spittoon  tune  will  be  composed. 


Although  no  single  city  will  be  the  official  celebration  center  of 
the  buycentennial,  Pittsburgh  seems  bent  (as  is  the  cuspidor)  on  being  at 
least  the  numismatic  center.  The  Buycentennial  Commission  is  headquartered 
here  and  has  just  announced  the  availability  of  authentic  replicas.  Royal- 
ties from  the  sale  of  these  and  succeeding  items  (custom  cuspidor  cuff 
links,  spittoon  bracelets,  etc.)  will  be  used  to  support  local  and  national 
commemorative  programs. 


So  join  in  the  sellebrations.  Partake  of  the  Spirits  of  * 76 1 
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General  Guianan 
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NS/  TRANSIT  CONCEPT 


In  view  of  the  increasing  traffic  problems  of  modern  cities  and 
the  rancid  transit  systems  some  of  them  have,  a local  firm  has  come 
up  with  a new  idea  that  has  tremendous  possibilities  - rapid  rickshaws. 

The  new  vehicles  combine  the  advantages  of  rubber  tired  tech- 
nology, low  cost,  and  fuel  conservation.  The  propulsion  systems  are 
imported  from  the  orient.  Fares  will  be  nominal.  A ride  from  down- 
town to  Monroeville  would  cost  1 pint  of  rice.  From  Whitehall  to 
downtown,  4 herring. 

Controls  are  entirely,  and  literally,  in  the  hands  of  the  pass- 
engers. Haring  the  Early  Action  phase  of  the  program  they  are  provid- 
ed with  buggy  whips.  This  gets  early  action.  Later  they  will  be 
issued  electronic  devices  called  shock  sticks  (not  to  be  confused  with 
chop  sticks  which  are  parts  of  the  fuel  injection  system) . 

A management  agency  will  of  course  have  to  be  established  to  ob- 
tain federal  and  state  aid.  A wPull  Authority  Transit i’  or  P AT,  has 
been  suggested.  Itis  to  be  manned  by  three  Arabs,  three  Israeli,  and 
a Chinaman.  They  will  report  to  the  minority  county  commissioner. 

A test  run  will  be  set  up  between  Turtle  Creek  and  McKeesport  and 
the  first  advanced  vehicle  will  be  known  as  a Try  Bus.  As  the  program 
proceeds  it  will  be  extended  to  other  parts  of  the  county  - even,  per- 
haps, to  Mt  Lebanon. 

In  the  meantime,  while  the  test  facility  is  being  set  up,  rapid 
rickshaw  runs  will  be  scheduled  along  existing  rail  and  streetcar  lines, 
providing  that  collisions  can  be  kept  to  a minimum. 
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Pittsburgh  went  off  on  another  of  its  cultural 
binges  last  week  when  the  so-called  Art  Gallery  was 
opened  to  the  rabble. 

This  great  cafeteria  of  culture 'offers  something 
for  everybody  - from  miserable  masters  to  mind-boggl- 
ing idiocy. 

The  big  art  barn  uses  a lot  of  glass.  Not  that 
you  can  see  in,  but  so  that  the  inmates  can  look  out 
for  the  arrival  of  the  looney  catchers. 

The  lavish  use  of  marble  possibly  results  from  the  workings  of  the 
midget  minds  of  the  marble  heads  who  seem  to  feel  that  art  deserves  pre- 
ference over  health,  food,  clothing,  shelter  and  mundane  things  like  that. 

The  lighting  would  be  marvelous  except  for  the  fact  that  it  permits 
one  to  see  some  of  the  monstrosities  exhibited.  Frames  for  some  of  the 
hung  pieces  look  as  if  they  had  been  targets  in  an  artillery  test.  As 
for  the  hung  pieces  themselves,  some  of  them  should  have  been  buried  and 
the  artists  hung. 

The  directions  for  touring  (or  escaping  from)  the  mouse  maze  are 
well  hidden  so  that  they  wont  be  used  too  much.  Three  construction  work- 
ers and  two  carpenters  were  found  last  week  still  trying  to  find  their 
way  out. 

The  cafeteria  in  this  hall  of  horrors  is  high  class  - as  are  its 
prices.  A 10  / cup  of  coffee  is  a quarter  of  a buck.  A hunk  of  baloney 
brings  two  bucks.  For  a full  meal  one  would  have  to  hock  the  farm.  The 
atmosphere  in  which  one  eats,  however,  is  great.  You  sit  at  a round  mar- 
ble topped  table  and  mumble  about  the  bill  you've  just  paid.  Looking  ar- 
ound you  see  giant  weeds  growing  out  of  big  pots.  Out  front  is  a large 
rectangular  open  cesspool  with  many  squirts  of  water  spitting  up  from  the 
lower  depths.  This  may  be  part  of  the  aeriation  proeess. 

On  the  other  side  of  the  building  is  their  junk  yard  where  one  can 
see  assorted  debris  called  sculpture.  They  planted  many  trees  around  the 
court,  no  doubt  to  protect  the  art  from  low  flying  birds.  The  birds  that 
live  in  the  trees  have  no  doubt  been  well  trained  and  have  been  provided 
with  modern  facilities  in  the  trunks  and  branches.  These  trees  may , in 
time  grow  so  large  and  full  that  they  will  hide  the  trash  beneath. 

Between  the  sewage  disposal  plant  in  the  front  yard  and  the  junk  iri 
the  back  yard  there  is  the  main  foyer  where  long,  high,  glass  enclosed 
areas  are  a sort  of  a cross  between  an  airport  terminal  and  the  Squirrel 
Hill  Tunnels.  One  almost  expects  Flight  £237  passengers  to  come  in  from 
the  alcove  on  the  left.  The  long  stairway  upward  no  doubt  leads  to  bag- 
gage claim. 


To  view  this  smorgasbord  of  so-called  art,  one  car  stagger  in  from 
the  old  museum,  alight  from  automobiles  or  horse  carts  in  the  rear,  or 
warder  ir  from  Forbes  Avenue,  It  isn't  exactly  free,  however."  They  clip 
you  in  the  parking  lot,  dun  you  at  the  door  fora  contribution,  gall  you 
in  the  galley,  and  rip  you  off  ir  the  book  and  art  shop.  All  this  skilled 
skullduggery  is,  of  course,  condoned  by  the  management  which  claims  poverty 
and  the  desperate  need  for  funis. 


Patrons  cf  the  arts  and  fourflushers  (sometimes  it's  difficult  to  tell 
them  apart)  describe  all  this  as  class,  style,  imagination,  lifting  of  the 
human  spirit.  Others  view  it  as  smug,  wasteful,  artifishy  (or  is  it  arti- 
ficial?). They  point  to  the  fact  that  many  of  the  works  are  old,  second- 
hand, previously  owned  paintings;  that  some  of  the  sculpture  apparently 
came  from  an  abandoned  body  shop;  and  that  some  of  the  new  stuff  is  about 
as  exciting  as  post  nasal  drip. 


Their  claim  that  the  use  of  space,  light,  heat,  pumped  water,  etc.  for 
the  purpose  of  aggrandizing  what  a group  of  nuts  call  art , at  a time  when 
the  world  needs  to  have  its  head  screwed  on  straight,  is  a little  incongru- 
ous. 


Of  course  some  people  just  don't  appreciate  art.  They  have  difficulty 
in  comprehending  or  experiencing  the  effect  the  artist  intended  when  the 
work  was  apparently  produced  by  a paint  splattering  chimpanzee  or  a slipper- 
chewing  chihuahua. 

It  is  good,  however,  to  see  that  the  Institute,  of  which  the  Museum 
of  Art  is  a part,  is  practicing  what  it  preaches  in  the  areas  of  economy, 
even-handed  allocation  of  space,  efficient  use  of  facilities,  playing  no 
favorites,  conservation  of  energy,  and  the  use  of  wisdom  and  common  sense. 

Oh  yes,  the  floor  coverings  are  varied.  They  range  from  marble  to  hard- 
wood to  carpet  - as  if  they  couldn't  make  up  their  minds. 

It's  a beautiful  blending  of  whitewash  and  hogwash.  In  spite  of  all 
this  the  place  wouldn't  be  so  bad  except  for  those  pictures  on  the  walls 
and  the  trash  in  the  yard.  It  runs  down  the  neighborhood. 

As  far  as  beauty  is  concerned  it  really  can't  compare  with  that  of  the 
waitresses  at  Schultz's  Bar  down  in  Market  Square.  And  Schultz  didn't  spend 

million  on  it  either. 


[SCHULTZ’S  BAR  / 


VS" 


? Cf  a Go  f/ 


rCBR  ART  APPRECIATION  COMTETTSE 


Mem  Mores  /mom  ca  anegie  museum  ca/v  sec  nop 

Pom  her  //  Vo/ontcXZ.  A/ov.  Z,  /T71* 


7~o  /trms  / 0xy<?cn  CrZ&'s/ 


c/e.  cur  err  car  /X  a/sm  S*  FFer/ny  fro**  & At  oA/eeaA/c 
Shrr/aje  of  oxygen  rAt  //re  a/r.  7A/X  accr  HH  /x  For  /Me  Fae/  /A*/  a 
St*  nif/caaZ  Ataarj'orify  of  /Aa  pop  CJ  /<*/»  'oat  / S tVrtr/Ar  atj  ey/Lou/  /at  or  a/ at  ze  */ 
an/  apa  /Ae/t'C  An  a n rt  C r c/o/n<j  a //  X'/«</r  </"  ZA/nyj-, 


Kfc  Jiaxe  c//sco  t/ereF  /Ac  cx/s/ewee  afar  SuAi rers/ue  MrovcmcH-f  /mown 
as  /he  (j  re c*  //cuo/u/ /oh  * uA/cA  / J respo ** x/A/e  A or  //re  cr/c/'x.  pA/x 
Orya/t  / Z af'ory  Cons/sZs  of  or  fy/A/y  Mat//  yraup  of  p>o//A  /car  //y  MroZ/Va/ce/ 
ptan/x  u/h/eh  are  o/c  //  Ac  ror /c  /y  rcc/u  c/m y //re  oxyyeu  Supp/y  Ay 
res/ r/c//r>y  ZAe/r  pAo/oSy  n ZAcZ/c  <»cA,'r///cs  /m  a a/  aZ/cmpZ  /* 
c//Srup/  /he  economy. 

fomc  0/  J-Jtesa  yrccH  ac/iv/sAs  Aaue  Ja re  so  -far  ers  /o  comm//  ru/c/a/c 
/»t  For/h eronc e of  Ahe/r  ar/mst  /m  ore/cr  /o  yc/eaxe  po/sonour  me/Am k 
oas  f*  /Me  process  of  c/ecery  /Aa/  aru/oma/ /ea//y  F0//0 tux.  O/Aers  pose  as 

py/entZ/y,  Ae/pFv/  Companions-  FA/f  /X  or  y/aotZ  /Area/.  -f  / S A o »>/*/  Ac 
v/e«/«V  err  a jm*P  y*"ccn  y/anZ  AArcarZ. 

Ye  x are  / Aerc/ore  couZ/orteF  /o  Conserire  oxyycn  /a,  ora/e r /o  prcvmZ 
i/s  U n necessary  uxayc,  or/  /Ac  same  A/me  yema/n/ny  ar/cr/  /o  /Ac 
porx/A////y  of  SaAoZaye  Ay  a//  Jorc  mAerj  0/ /Ac  Fcyc/aA/c  ZC/Atya/a  m. 

2~*i  par/,'eu/ar)  cf/Jp/ays  of  p/au/s  sAou/*Z  Ac  p/accF  ernc/er  armccZ 
juarF  ate/  Atone  pcrA+t/ffca/  Zo  o//c  ona/er  any  c/rcu  mr/an  ce  x. 

//  Xffr'yA/  Ac  arjooF /Fra  /o  Co//ee/ a//  p/an/s,  F/otuers,  hreea/s  e/e.  From 
OuA/y/nj  area's,  Ayp/ny  poo/t,  F//c  caA/ncZx  e/c  For  Comp  o v neZ/Ary  /a* 
or  cen/ra/  sc  c ur/Zy  o/rcar t st/eh  orx  Me  ecu/  Ar/  Ga//mryt  trvAe.ro  /hey  eon 
Ac  waAeAce/  more  e/osc/y  an/  wAcrc  Z/ZZ/c  a/amay  e taou/f  Ac  e/o**e  • f 
/A  ey  jo  Ac  rserA 

Wr/h  resp  ec/  /a  Me  conxerraZ/on  oF  oxyycn  //  /x  /mpcraZ/Ue  ZAaf  a//  AauFx 
ta/h  /e  xx  am/  0/0  A*torct  /«  orc/er  /AoA  Aire  re/eaxc.  of  A*/  a/r  Aa  rea/oceo/  rrx 
much  rrx  p oxtzA/e  • Sue  A meaxurex  ax  sAa//ens  Areor/F/Atyt  A •/*/*  *«y  your 
hrea/h  , e/ox  Sttj  t <*1*0.  are  a/so  reeontmena/eo/. 


A /oca/  F/rm  Aax  / rts/rue/cf  //x  exeeu//xex  /•  ma/nfa/M  a /‘re/y  /or A otrA 
/Aoojh  Ato/  So  Z/t/e/y  as  /a  / rt uo/oe  mumh/aij  up  s/a/rx  /mo  a/ or  //me  or 
S/inS/rau  ae//v//y  /Aa/  ecu/*/  /eas/ Zo  Jtyycr'  /rtf /a//o  n of  //re  /unyr.  fA/x 
Same  Firm  /x  o/e ue/rp/n j a coon/er  nreapon  fr  Ac  user/  orjo/*rx/  /Ac  SuAxerS/uc. 
p/oAt/s.  JT/'s  a Arenr  c/ear  p/arr/  mA/cA  US’ es  ato  axyye*  nrAa/Soa ue r Ar/ 
v*slr<eit  , Ay  rao/ia//om  , m/ft  /burn  AAc  Zt/r/e  off  any  oAAer  p/atr/t  perso  a , or 
/A/ny  /Am  A yc/s  a a/  of  //m  a . 


Tn  //re  mean/ime,  f mpor/j  of  Fore/yo  a/r  m//f  Aaue  Zo  Canf/st oe  ua>///  /Ac 
S/t  cto/’Om  s/a  Aor// sex  Au / //  r'x  AopeF  fho/  our  y evermore nf*/  eFFor/x  ru/// 
mo  Ac  us  Se/f  ■ Tuff/c/euf  Ay  /?  X £ 


/»UR  OXYGEN  COMMiFTEF 


QOiiertff/ : Jus / oZ/xcot/rreJ  Ss  /Ac  Foe/  /Aa/  /o  Joyce  fCS/m ers  famous  poem 

"Frees  , a xu  As  f/Ao/c  vurrJ  was  smrcArtu  p /anpef-  FAc  or/y‘'Ha/  xcrSt'o  n 
taaS-'  *’  ■ • • an/  //ffx  // x /eafy  arms  / o prey  ", 


SVFWS  N6TPS  ELECT AW  SPPC//U  / 
A*.  /I.  l/o/.  2Z  A/ovJi  /ll* 


A/cx/  Ptse  S c/oty  you  r/S//  A an/e  er*to/Acr  oppos/ottS/y  / o //rro*4t  /Ac 
t'srs  e &/s  O o>  / or  /o  j upper/  //c  SrtHOCerZ  S/ico  Ac  r Zt  - *Pcpcr*/,  > y or 
y ou t'  p o S*t  / «/  V So  rf  f //  S rt  Pao/  you  Aari/c.  O'  %fSc  rr  or  *#  po/rP  or  a u<s  *1 
ar  ur.'r  po  rote  p * He  /*  V*  o /*  'o  r . 

// » u/ o o A / /Ac  S o / c rs  ifuS/f  s /ary  arr/oy  Sr  e/rai/eS  , 0 //o rs / J Sonc 

p o / S / /' e Soy rt r /o  ye/  ottefery  « v//A  **r  uru/ c r <r>rV  * **  /Ac  Po//o  r/Sry  yeorr 
/o  s/ctf/  /Ac  Cr/Src  A or  A Ooa/ /g  - /*  Soy  *t  o/AS/rj  op  /Ac  St// 

A~ re r /Aoc/yA  /A  Sr  c/ec/Sor  Sr  <tAou/  &S  G ycS/t'ry  trr  <r  Cere,  oP 
perrccJouj  ewe  r+Sar,  ere  sAou/P  vo/c  Sp  A*.  uussAcr  /-o  or  Joy  /Ac 
prS  / » /<?yC.S  oP  As/cASmj  /ar/cr. 

/ o v o/or/  /ort/  e /o  / e //  a'*fyore  /or/  you  SC  /rf/y  ifo/cP,  or-,  por  /A<r/ 
m O'  / Ze  r^  /tor*  mory  / *'m  cs  you  i/o/c*/  Sp  you  ^or/  J<*/  CorvyAZ, 

P/e  o/a/  area  set  por  /to/  i/oZ/ny  /ccare/rc  "/tty  uo/c  i*/or*Z  rra/<e.  o*ty 
eJs/fcrcrec  /try  A o iu  or  "JT  r/orV  /i  Ac  orry  oP  /Am"  £>r  /Aoy'rc  or//  or 
/ ur  <-/  oP  CSoo/tr  " rtf  o y /c  i/a/ZSu/  op  /o  v poSrZ . // ts  / c o rs/e/es*  /Ac 

/osr  op  /A ore  A*/cAS/tj  pr  svS/cy  er. 

P/*y  SC  \So  / i/o  A Sc.  artyf  /Acyre  po  r/erPc/Z,  P/cy  c<rr  rerroue  of 
PrcrSo/erZ  oP  /Ac  A/rS/oP  S/a/cr  . PAey  Cer+t  no  Ac  you  /Ac  s/as  */ 
Afa/r p Ayr  tf«r,  7~/fCy  Ate/p  o/c  tsc/c/y  your  Ct/srf*ry  Voc  a A o/arry. 

So  vole,  l/o/c  H/C/S  or*u/  Op/cr, 


You*  PPl  / r/CA  L C£>MM/rr£P 


At  fuss  /Votes  ffo*  tee  caemeg/e  mi/seuai  Com  Jin/ou 

A/  unAer  S3  Ve/one  Jjf 

dune*  f /A/6  EPS 

/ as/  S a / a r/ay  a /aa/y  ir  /Ae  Cafefcr/a 
/ire.  sAoace/  Act'  parr*  o r a/ e* r /Ae  Aoi/try 
/ear  kUater  urr  J / ef  a uf  ar  Ao*r/  /Aat  sAooA 
/Ae  a/irasauerj  up s/air’s  , dm*/  uuoke  try  Scyera/ 
of  /Ac  a/oziry  -foot/  Sen/ err. 

Ore  Mae***  her  of  /Ac  staff  too  A inne-fia/e 
Cre/t'o*.  Af/er  Mae* y year  r*  of  Sciry  a rourf 
where  a/*'sas/er  s/racA  t Ac  Arcr*  jus/  u *Aat 
/ o e/o.  Ee  a uick/y  reyotiate*/  /Ac  pure  Aar  g of 
at  parity  0/  Eo/fer  #«</,  r/itkout  turest/iry  ter 
to  /Ac  f/o*r,  manage*/  to  Cortiircc  Act*  to  p 0 / /'/ 
a *1  Acr  u/otmay  c */  a/*yi/s% 

/ter  AufA  Or*/,  usAo  missc*/  a//  /A *'s  because  Ac  f)aa/  Cor  -,'ry  /y  p/arceo/  Air*' 
S"e  /f  far  r 6 err  A ir  /Ac  /ire  fo  auoio/  Aau/ry  /a  fey  for  Aer  /o**cA  t M/as  puzz/e*/ 
upo**  fire/i*y  /Ais  Juy  Sneariey  Ais  wife  witt  yreare,  t ot  e/« c t'c/ea/  rot  t o 
start  UJot'/e/  k/ar  m riyAf  /Acre  /A  /Ac  ccyfe/erUar  or/*’/  Ae  four*/  ovf  m*o re  of 
wAat  AappCre*/. 

After  Cor  t/iaciay  Aer  /Aa/  /Ac  ft  re  c/cparft**e  rf  s A «<*/</  fro/  Ac  ca//e*/,  /Ac 
Soiidtous  staffer  Ca/**ref  Aer  o/auvr  ar*/  /Aer  Arouytt  Up  /Ac  matter  af  /Ac 
re  t urr  of  Ais  Aut/er. 

SAc  roar  rcere/y  fo  re/u rr  if  /o  At  'r*  r,'yA  t /Ae* f ar>/  /A ere  wit  A or  s/op  er  cross 
/Ac  hear/  Au/  Ae  poir/ea/  out-  /Aar/  fAt's  woo/*/  Hot  ref  cm*  if  ir  /Ac  for***  ir 
which  i/  Aao/  Acer  /oarer/ , err*/t  ary  way  t /Acre  was  /Ae  /rafter  of  rerf,  use 
etc,  cue*  /AoctjA  /Ac  /***fc  Aa</  Ace*  sAo  rf. 

He  pointc/  00/  /Ae  c/i  ffi  co  / ft  es  sAc  wot*/*/  A arc.  ir  re  ass  enti/r’ry  */  in  to  /Ae 
heat  /itt/e  patty  for***  (h/it/t  ircuser/  */eeoratior)  ar*/  /A at  sAc  Cor/*/  Aecp 
/Ac  Soyyy  mess  err  a me  m e rf  o of  /Ae  oceasio  r if  sAc  woct/c/  or/y  pay  /Ac 
&/.S~~o  tic  M/as  arr/cirf. 

SAc  refuse*/ ar*/  A&  cuas  crt/sAc*/.  A/er  AosAarre/  ( we  assunc  Ac  /s  Aer  Aur- 
hare/  AAoc/yA  m/c  hatre  Ho  proof  except  for  /Ae  fact  tAa/  / Aey  a//eyc  *//y  iiuc 
foye/Acr^  M/a  S s/i/t  V r*/c  cie/ee/  as  /o  ayyrcssioc  ac/*'ors 

/Ae  coruersa/ior  Accojac  fear/e*/  fas  were  Ascr  firyers^  a***/  sAc  *uas  fo//er*'ry 
So**te  tAitj  oAouf  as  Sara  // , ar/  Ae  was  yei/iry  fAat  if  J’Ac  war/e*/  fo  wasA 
tier  h a r e/s  Aefore  ea Airy  sAc  sAou/*/  A/o  it  /s*  /Ae  /a*//as  roo *** . Aro/ aoyr/oy 
Ae  Mr  arte*/  A is  Au/ter  Acre  As. 

SAc  m/os  /as/  Jeer  s/ayyeriry  oup  of  /Ae  cafeteria  /rai/e*/  Ay  /Ae  staff 
Hoe mAe r \AAo  was  tryirc  to  t icA  Aer  firyers.  7~Ais  scene *1  a /i///e  orujua/ 
to  Aer  AusAart*//!)  Aut  Ae  apparert/y  Mias  use / fo  Aer  erra/ic  AeAauior . 


YOU*  CAfffERJA  CO/fAtiTTEE 


fJf-'WS  MOILS  FROM  7HC  HUWtStfAnc  CELLAR 
Number  (f  Vo/ u me  TJL  /'Vo y.  //  /f/'/ 


T//L  WH.UA/)  //ADDS I PL  Q Al.L  CRY 


Son icf'me  Vh  /Ac  cA/s/an f fo Aar e 
tf/3.  >1  mV ///oh  />  00  r>  cf  oyy  Ae.  /nay  Ae  /Asd- 
ic e/A  ed  " Tn  wo  >jy  o f IA/V  //, J s/m  leA. 
Y/oodsvde  far  A/s  many  / an/rV A U A V an s /a 
r?u/r)Vs  me/// PS  "■  Aaa  da*/  fig  eA/df  / Con- 

/t'V  /j  tf / c S O me  A A ‘ h.j  wo  r/A  r/A.  / C. , 

/Ac 
w.'/A  v/s 

C0V/1  s/iop  t Souy>  /'V/cAeh,  l/eruA/'n/j 
macA/nes  O/hc/  foyer  hr///  fe  <V  y e//AerVr>^ 
p / ace  for  peop/e.  : for  mee /Ar>  y , Acr/k  Vnp 


f round  f /o or  0/  fAc  A/eus  Jot  A/ cry, 
/epyoef  c r/V  Ac/ c e Ceur//  crodv- 


Ado/</n y , A/'sAenVny,  anf  /A ro  in  / ’ey  Up 


Ai  /roar/,  <j ro c/ is er / J /a, ’rh/ay  iv/AA  r/s<?  /award  /Ac  yar/Acn/  es . f/orr  cy/A 
jAqfjcs  of  fA/'s  as  cert  /Ac  v/sV/or  w/AA  fe  ey/Ae  fo  /so  A efor/n  A/A /'d  ay  A a yAasS 
W a//  Jr,  /o  /Ae  C our  A Ae.Aow  and  iVc/fcA  AAe  C //  'A Jo  ay  e pAo y crx/  p/c  A yao  c/<  c As f Co/'n 
/curse  ftnf  / / 'c c markef  fA;e  Sour/  uvVA/  A?  f/'ered  ia>'AA  sAonc  sAcps  fo  /naZcA 

L'  / -Jr  >/„  J s .■  y s/ot/uc  of  Afr.  Wd  0 cAst  'd e ru/AV  Ac  Camp  /■'  ■*  •*  -A 


or 


Of  6 '«  ’ 


r-  C 


J fl  C r/ddr  / ~ 

vu.'kh  VAe  Aa  fura/  a cc.  oro/l  an  i /yier>/  of  Aa//  Aoncy  Aocus / frees  and  ot  nos/tVey 
■foo  / A a /A  . 


/Ac  second  f/00 r — afar  A spare  uuVfA  no  cfay/AyAf  *-  AurnS  oAA  a // c r> /Aon  Ao  AAc 
CaVhs  Since  /A  Vs  Vj  AA/e  en  i/Vnan  men/  /r>  r/A  VcA  fAcy  are  usua/Vy  kapf  Ve  mute  urns 
a rf  arc  Aauy//  and  So  Ac/  Ay  /hd/'U/  'of O’ a As.  / A rsV//  ed/syiAay  AAie  per  /nane/i  A do  J - 

Aecf/o  h t sc  h e w/A  ue  Ay  f/r  AlAao  fs/oAc  over  a f°nj  yoerVoo/j  e/ir>'cAef  Vo  reemf 
years  / y rnaey  Aropdrfanf  ac ^GfAsA/Aon  s Art  /As  rrreas  of  °/ay  f&A  cnecASj 

an ef  f O s/ As? //an  fakes. 


A W0sA  Amy  ress V re.  rvork^  An  Aenr/e/  sy>e  c/f  /ca//y  for  AA  Vs  <y  a//e  ry  J ruJ/V  sAarf 
Ct  / A/c  eh/vanCC,  Vh  ffe  jran,?/  foyer.  T A r///A  Ac  *r  /nay  n V f Aren  A sfoA 4/a  a V 

Seeker  AAe  Ca  on  Ae  rfc  V/e.  r <yf/er  wAom  AV/r.  ki/o  oo/sAcfe  pa//ernc  f mas/'  of  A Vs  Afe, 

Jr  //,e  rear^  wAere  //  /fe/anyS/  r/VAA  Ac  a fo/V  s/zea/  kepA/ea  of  a ctj/n  Co /Aec/or 
Oh  a //g  A / /'ape  - wAVcA  As  /Ac  pa  sJ  AAon  >nosA  Co  A/e  cA  o rs  Aaise  fa  arsunne  An 
h)  aJ<.Vrej  k u rm  Vs  ty,  cyA Vc  pi/rcAascs, 


Pi  '//s  a U rjA  ruV  //  no/  Ac  ready  far  /A  Vs  yrartc/  edvfacc  far  a nomicr  of  years. 


/auk  P/  a NP/vvcy  fkPfAiv  rrs r 


NEWS  NOTES  FRO*  THE  NUMISMATIC  CELLAR 
/V tmtA  er  / S \/o/u*ic  IS.  /Vet/.  /&,//  7/ 


GOLD 

fAe  /ardor  Bu//Zo» t /YarAreZ  A ersr '/ 
Acer  A/'  a d/n  y / n m any  A o // s /a/e/y  Ae- 
Ceruse  of  /Ac  f rests  Zed  ac/ZrZ/y  Zn  fo/e/. 

far/  of  /Ac  Aec/Zc  sA  uffe/Zny  A as  A ecu 
a/uc  /* 9 /Ac  craey  /4  m erZc arts  uuAo  may 
Ac  p cr m / / /ed  / o /cyo//y  e wn  yo/d  af/er 
TAe  jo/d  rosA  of  7S  A as  a/reody  Acy  u *c. 

£>nc  of  /Aesc  fmer/cans,  oar  Cona/or,  repar/ed  /y  Aas  Aeen  Zn- 
/cres/ed  Z rt  Aars  for  some  /zme  A a/,  css  far  as  tve  Ac  o/ocsn'/ 

O *v n arty.  dry  way  /Acy  arc  aZ‘ffercn/  fZrds  of  A ars. 

A fes  eorcA  / ssoc t'a/c  Acs  a/so  Acc*  Aeep/ay  A/s  fzrtycr  or  /Ac. 
pu/sc  of  /Ac  marAc/  as  //  may  orffeeZ  AZs  Zron  y>yr//c  op  era/Zons. 

A/ r's  y 0/0/  fin ycr  Ze //s  Zr/m  ZAeyes  frooA/c  a Acad  for  A/s  ycZ/ow 
A oar  a/- 

J owe  fee/  /Aa/  /Ac  Jo/d  s//ua/Zon  w.'//  s/aAa/Zzc.  tuAe*%  /Ac 
/4raAs  own  •/  »//  and  Aot/c  /o  Aoy  up  a//  /Ac  s/aA/es  Zn  /Ac  mor/d 
/e  s/orc  //  Zn  . 7~ Ac.  SwZss  arc  f ran  ft  Zy  worried-  fAc.  Brs/is  A arc 

Concerned  crAou/  /Ac  s/aAz/z/y  of  /A  e />  pound.  77?  c A mo  r /cans  Jos/ 

A cep  pr>'n/Zny  JT.  O.  O.  s . 

A yo/den  oppor/uni/y  seems  /o  Ac  sAapiny  op  for  /Ac  A/JA’  fAc 
American  /Bar  Assoda/Zon . fAcZr  memAers  Aave  a//cycd/y  Sh/Znd/cd  /A e 
pi/A//c  for  so  many  years  /A*/  /Ac/r  wca/ZA  arc/  Znf /uence  arc  AecammZny 
u n h c c o m m >'n y • fir r/Aer more  /Acy  arc  je/ZZny  C&u jA / BorrZny  ary 

cAanyc  Zn  p/arts  /Ac  assoc  /or  /Zon  may  jo  /a/a  /Ac  Aar  A OS /a  ess . 2~Z  seems 
Ct/eiry  on  e C/se  / J . 

//earn  n/A//e  AAc  amerZcan  /tom/s  ma/t'sZ  /s  fasAzny  Zn  or  y e/den  y/aw 
of  an/Zezpa/Zon  of  A/s  cm  anc  Z p a/Zon  . //e  can  soon  Jo/m  //*c  o/Acr  sAeep 

of  /Ac  wor/d  far  /Ac  sAear/ny  of  a Z/feZ/nte  . 7~Ac  fcsZ/t/c  acc as/on  tus// 
pro  A o i /y  jo  c/otAJM  Zn  A/j/ary  as  7~A<?  C?o/o/e*t  f/ecec. 

fAesc  rSr/  o/Aer  Me/yje/s  of  /m forma 7/ort  you  Car?  geZ  on/y  from  fen/s 
7/o/es.  I f x or  ycrZ/aA/c  yo/e/  m/nc  of  rnforma/Zon . /ten/  /cZ  your  suA  * 
Scr/p/Zon  expire  Ac  fore  /Ac  ca/z/or  0/0  cr.  Sena/  /**  your  /Z  soucrcZy  ns  (or 
J Aajs  of  y o/r/  o/ers/)  annua/  re  new  a/  Zo  fay. 


/Ae  end  of  rtex/  mon/A. 


Your  bi/il/or  com* /r ree- 


fs. Afooncyrctnc/S  arc f of  Course,  ex  ccp/ZcnS  fo  /Ac  a Acre  remar  Acs  ana/ 
arfford  a morrue/ous  Zftttses/men/  oppor/onZ/y ■ fAey  come  from  /Ac  fenn  //d/s 
mo/Acr  /ode  by  Acre  /Ac  Jo/d  min  ars  separo/c  /Ac  fr/ar/c  and yc//o  w *dus/.  fAc 
/af/er  Zs  fed  Z°  yeese  wA  Sc  A /ay  Oe/fen  *y<?s  trA/cA  Zr*  /urn  arc  s/orc  d fn /Ac 
Penn  /zs/a  for/  //nocks  Un/»7  needed  for  pnoc piny  ou/  /Ae  Sofas, 


news  Mores  from  rue  numismatic  cellar 

A/umAer  /<£  Vo/omeJZ  Pou.  /<%  /??*/ 


REV.  HONORARY  CURATOR 


PAe  ffonorary  Cor  erf  or  of  A/c/m/s/Ha/fscs 
h/j//  Ac  as  fee/  fo  Say  a syce  Serf  //ferss  for  /Ac 
/h  fen  //on  r o-f  PexcerrcA  Assoc/cvfes. 

PAc  former  carer  for  A sermons  faff  macA 
f o Ac  oAes/re ef  Aoff/s  aA/fsfy  fo  merRo  Co/~ 

fee  f tons  was  fAc  ac/m  S rerf/on  of  fAe  P/ffs  - 

Ao/'jA  area. 

ff/s  yaws  of  y>o  verfy  were,  Aowevcr,  Sasyoccf  ff/s  yoarssA  Ao  use 
erf  7Y--3V-  P/  cA  / anof  A/anor  Z)r/ve  /s  foao/eef  wS/A  j oof > es  Co  //ccfeef 
aver  f Ac  ye  errs, 

S/e  roi'seef  fune/s  /r>  many  vaays.  PA  ere  nvcre  /Ac  !fo//<j  way  or  racer 
e/rour»*f  Ass  Aousa.  //  c overcAarycf  for  Co /ns  . f/e  accoyfcef  a/onaf/ons 

erZ/Cjcffy  in  /Ac  name  of  e*  tt  or  - yrofif  oryam'c  afSo n . PAcx< s ntc/Aoefs 

Will  no  c/oubZ  not*/  Ac  rey/ace*/  w'fh  3inyo  an*/  PaPf/c s emef  pex/Sv- 
ar/s . 


rAc  A rmcr  Carer fo r wars,  A owever,  very  c/osc  fo  fAc  s/c/c  an  */<p/y  /nj. 
/A  hum  Act*  of  PescarcA  dxs  o eSafe  r yarre*/  ore  /n  race**/  y corns,  a**/  every 
Safartfoy  Ac r moo/c P ofAers  very  sSe/e. 

JTf  is  a re/Sc  f fo  Anow  fAaf  PcrcarcA  s4xsoc/afes  may  now  fa  Are 
fAe/r  jr  ic  v arnccS  rSjAf  fo  fAc  A* af/can  wAcre  /Ac  Aoss  yo roAevA/y 
Hcvcr  A e are/  of  Pi//sAuryA’s  new  Arf  (3er//ery  anef  /sn'f  feucAy  crAac/f 
//. 

PAe  former  Cora/or  wasn'f  mac  A on  nuns  et/fAcr,  ffe  yreferr  c*f 
fAe  f/vef/er  A/nef  am  of  Ac  Was  cons  fern  f/y  fry  /ny  fo  e'en  v erf  /A  cm  - 
Aof  we're  no/  sure  wAaf  fo. 

H/eefcf/nyr  a*Z  Ponera/s  Ac  arf/ertc/co/  reyo/ens/y  Aof  Ac  warn'/  mucA 
0n  Aay/irns  ^xc^yf  for  /Ac  Go*/fer/Aer  /mayc  Ac  sceme*/  fo  Sc<a/re 
ftt'  Some  rea.ro  a 

ff/s  m/ssionory  ruor/c  ^ Ay  met//,  in  A o r fror/sa , /Eny/ernef,  an*/  fr/Zona 
vvos  Hof  or  So  u S . fAc  n a fs  Vc  5 fe>ue  A/m  SSnee  fAcy  ef of i rea  //y  Aho*/  A>'Uf. 
//t'S  S yec/offy  t or  you  may  Anew,  is  Common/on  fo  Ar  CHS.  ffe  wro/c  at 
Aoo/<  OM  /A  cm  OHCC  A of  Sf  wa  rn  ’ f exaef/y  Co  myef/fso  n for  fAe  A/A/e. 
Zf  Aecawc  Anown  /m  fAc  fro  e/e  err  fAe  Arceref  Pec  scrarw/x. 

TAernA  yooofress  wc  vuS//  jef  off  fA/s  sfra/y  A/ct  e*/  o of  novj  ZAof 
we  Aave.  ey^rtevu  re  ve  rer***/  A o n ororyr  £o  rofo  r. 


/OUR  CLERGY  CON  MITT EE 


A/l-H/S  NOTE'S  FROM  THE  NUMISMATIC  CELLAR 
AamAcr/7  \/o/omc  TTT  A/ov. 

WHO'S  RUNNING  THE  SHOW  ? 


Orcc  up  or  a /sme  /Ac  far/ A o/i'c  f A urcA  Aac/ 
/wo  popes  a/  /Ac  same  //roe.  /Ac  /p e mar 
/SmpSre  bcr</  /wo  emperors  or/  /Ac  same.  Z/mc . 
A/o  w /Ae  Co/'"  room  A as  /we  A or  orary  co  ro/ors 
Or**/  ZASrjs  arc  Sr  a Ac //  of  cv  mess. 

JEar/Ser  /A/s  wee  A:  A/JEWS  A/oT/FS  sc*/  sAec A 
Waves  /A roc/ j A /Ac  C or y re j a /S or  wAer  S/  ro/ec/ 
Z/e  ex  .'s/arc  c of  /Ac  /wo  Cara/ors  a*  a/  /Ac  Cor- 
Zro  vc  rsy  /Aa/  wov/f  prekaA/y  fo//ow.  A/o»>  a/t'scoo  /cr/  aro/  Cor/rovcrsy 
arc  spS//Srj  over  Sr/o  /Ac  p oA/Sc  c/orr a Sr . A^ci fiarec  <?r  a/  r e A e //So  r ro* 
ram p ar/. 

One  a/Sss  ,'a/c*/  f>es<?arcA  ft ss  o cSa/c  r*ar/s  a /wo  -ptor/y  sys/c m a*  /a 
Ac//cr  Cafe/eria  Sr  /Ac  rr  or  as  Ze  ry . A tto/Aer  war/s  a new  c/car  arms 

refercrec  / i Arary.  Some  war/-  Zo  S rs/S  /u  /c  fo/A  jo  /AerSrys  w*/A 

Aarj'os  a**/  yoS/ay  s w A >'/c  a /A  err  svyyes/  or  Scri/cvr/a*  /as  A.  Some 
woo//  S/rSp  /Ac  ar/Sg,c/S/y  from  /Ac  sesr  re 0*0 » Ao/  fAcy  cofz  *ryrcc 
or  who  /Ac  s ZrSpp  cry  sAov/*. / '/>&. 

6 re  of  /Ac  /ovtorary  Cl/roZors  war/c  /a  mo  vet  /Ac  So  Sr  room  /o 
C/'/Acr  ME  Zfeespor/  or  Xs/arAu/.  /Ac  a /Acs  seems  A erZ  ( yooa/  Wo/r/^ 
o*  keep  Say  //  Sr  /Ac  same  c/Sr gy  > c/o/Zcrca/,  o*>  fcr/s/**Ze< / S£oa/*r 
/Aar/  //  /S  row. 

Ore  wou/f  keep  /Ac  Sa/ura/ay  ScrUSces  /-see.  of  we  me  r.  /Ac  o/Acr 
brsrtjs  ty  wamar  S A reyu  /a  rs/y  . ZAcse  /w**  wires  sAoa/a/  ye/  ibyjc/A?r 
a/  teas/  a * /Ac  Car  re/Sra/  poSr/s  ef  /Ac.  //  / vrgy* 

// Sy  Corfrar/a/Sers  over  r <j  m * s m a /Sc  yoe/*'cy  /erf  /o  oAsc  are 
c/ay-Zo'c/ay  fr us /ra/Ser  ever  wor/(Sry  Core/.'/  iorJ  *'**  /Ac  zr/rSs/ry. 
ftseareA  A ssecS a/es  of/cr  Cemp/aSr  of  /Ae  /erj  WerASry  Aoors , /o  w pay  , 
arf  /Ae  mess  /Ae  /i  A retry  Ss  Sr.  Ore  SrsSs/s  /Aa/  /Ae  *few  j ar//cry  was 
re  a // y for  /Ae  CeSr  sec/.'er  ar/  /Aar/  /Ac  &rf  A e re/scs  J '/o/e  Sf. 

//Scr&rcA.' a / /ea a/ers  say  /Ae  c isrrer/  r a m/>  /Srgs  Sm  o/S ea/e  av 
CAror/c  a/Sssev/Ssfac/Ser  amorj  /Aa  faS/A  fa/  /Aa/  Aas  omr/oaf 
S m p / S c ar/ So  r S far  /Ae  ft* /are  of  rttrmSs  or  or/ *'c  s*  fra/  /Ae  /ima 

Ar  or  or  ary  C arar/ers  SS/oa/s'e**  raor'f  Ae/y*  ar  As/. 


YOUft  CLERGY  COMMITTEE 

P.S,  7~Ac  pj &Ai cs/e  scAc</c//e</  for  /tcxZ  Sa/a*'a/ay  W.'/S  Aarc/o  Ae 
p es/pore  </  / o cy/Zorn  a/S  par/Ses  /o  cAecA  w.'/A  /Aeir  A.  shops, 
ra/ASs,  ca/SpAs,  e//ers , fas/A  Aear/ersj  ers/ro/oyers  e/c  corcetM- 
t'rry  /Ae  ar/er  of  Atr/f/e. 
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THE  HOUSE  OF  GUZIEWICZ 


This  Med i- Evil  team 
with  customers  over 


Pittsburgh 


inst- 


Not  long  ago  the  trusties  of  a great 
itution  approved  the  appointment  of  Mi*.  Frank  A.  Guziewicz 
as  a Research  Assistant.  One  of  the  other  Associates  who 
associates  with  the  new  Associate  on  Saturdays  researched 
his  background  with  the  following  hair-raising  results; 

Mr.  Guzievn.cz  (rhymes  with  "you  say  which"),  who 
currently  teaches  some  kind  of  art  at  Point  Park  College, 
descended  from  a long  line  of  con  artists  established 
during  the  dark  ages  by  one  Medi  Ocher  and  his  wife,  Evil, 
changed  the  family  name  to  Guziewicz  following  a dispute 
the  authenticity  of  some  art  work  they  were  cranking  out. 


During  the  Reformation  the  Guziewiczs  apparently  did  not  conform  to  the 
reform  because  a little  known  arty  fact  relates  to  an  underground  picture  works 
managed  by  one  Crazylegs  Guziewicz. 


The  family  surfaced  again  in  the  seventeenth  century  when  Blackboard  Guz- 
iewicz practiced  the  art  of  piracy  along  the  American  Atlantic  coast.  The  beard 
became  a hereditary  characteristic  which  survives  to  this  day. 

During  the  Indian  wars  disaster  struck.  Major  Hellraiser  Guziewicz,  Col. 
Custer" s Indian  adviser,  left  the  regiment  before  the  big  battle  but  was  never- 
theless ambushed  and  scalped.  He  survived  but  another  hereditary  characteristic 
resulted.  He  went  to  Europe  and  gained  considerable  fame  under  the  name  Gari- 
baldi. 


During  World  Wars  I and  II  the  Guziewiczs  provided  our  fighting  forces  with 
postcards  of  Parisian  art  and  Geisha  goodies.  In  Korea  "Windy"  Guziewicz  pro- 
vided aerial  photographs;  and  in  Vietnam  "Coolie"  Guziewicz  provided  underground 
movies. 


3etween  wars  the  members  of  this  famous  family  found  it  desirable  to  use 
aliases  and  disguises  from  time  to  time:  Bigfoot  in  the  AmeriCcin  West,  a snow- 
man in  the  Himalayas,  something  at  Loch  Ness  in  Scotland. 

On  the  international  financial  scene  Mr.  Glittery  Guziewicz  is  allegedly 
responsible  for  the  wild  gyrations  in  the  price  of  gold  - also  for  the  wild 
parties  aboard  his  yacht.  He  and  his  sweetie,  Saccharine,  are  prominent  in  the 
world  sugar  market.  His  brother,  "Greasy"  Guziewicz,  was  big  in  oil  - having 
been  boiled  in  it  in  Borneo, 

In  this  country  "Buggy"  Guziewicz,  President  Nixon’s  historical  adviser 
escaped  Watergate  noteriety  because  of  some  artfully  produced  tapes  and  photo- 
graphs concerning  a prominent  District  judge. 


continued 


In  Pittsburgh  our  own  Frank  Guziewics,  sometimes  known  as  Frank  Saturday, 
was  recently  observed  inspecting  the  new  art  gallery  in  Oakland.  He  subsequent- 
ly said  that  it  is  unlikely  that  he  would  buy  it. 

Our  local  scholar  has  amassed  a mess  of  degrees  and  credentials  that  are 
impressive  even  if  a small  portion  of  them  prove  to  be  genuine. 

With  the  experience  his  family  has  had  over  the  years  it's  no  wonder  he  is 
a specialist  in  shields,  arms,  and  things  like  that.  This  knowledge  is  very 
helpful  in  identifying  the  crummy  crud  the  curator  doesn’t  know  what  to  do  with. 

Thus  the  House  of  Guziewicz  turned  out  to  be  quite  a palacial  shack  after 

all  1 


YOUR  INVESTIGATION  COMMITTEE 


Aa/A'A-'o  naf  s/earances : 

A/e  A ecrrcAl  A ere  /,  a/ si  a/  AefutAa/Ae.  men  A,  as  we/f  as  A/j  par  A,'o  A/Ay  Par 
A/eri/ana  C/yars  way  si/yyes/  & fo/on  Co  n r?  e e A/e n AaA  rt/e  were  es/ur/Ac 
/o  acsoc./Q>/e  //tn  w///  f>h  SasAro.  £>r.  S' A r any e/a oc,  way  f>e.j  Ac/  Asia/  l>r 
ftfsAro. 

A/e  c/a/"?e  oA  / 'n cAec art  A e.* pas  one  Was  a/Aso  Pou  rtA  Ao  As.  w,A/  oo  f to  uneJ- 
aA/or  A/e  Aae/merefy  he  men/e  </  A/s  AereA  /to  an  e/eaerAor  <?ncA  Awe 
warnO-* i passencyc  rs  Aar  Sri  Ae/. 

A/e  AaeA  aoA/Sny  Ao  cAa  h//AA  A/c  s/uAenA  an rcsA  a A ce>  A/eye  Aas  A AA?n/sA- 
rnaS-  Seme  op  A/ic  s’cAo/cws  mereAy  a/j&cAec/  Ao  A/e  Co //ecA/ or  Ae/ny  A&fcen 
ay  Ao  Auy  Ai/m  cr  P/ear  ca/Zan. 

/In  /tofenfory  Ao/en  of/Aer"  / Sj  /Ss/A  Ao  A/e  etrA  p crA/e  ry , rn  e n Ar  o n e A e>,/ovej 
S/oweA  tofap/Any  too/sS/toj  CncepA  A/e  Arcr/ns  op  some  cP  A/e  arA/'s/s  am/ 
f/e  yoeef  JucAjmenA  of  A/&  ae/ecA/'an  C o m m/fAe  c., 

AA/s  ex  Ae na/re  Ahaae/s  p Surope.^  Sema'*A‘?J  e/c,  / ecA /7o  A/ /np  Ao  <Ao  toj/ff 
A/ e C 27  A j J/m  m Sy  no /So  to  S’eri//'cc/  or  A/e  A'asfoms  So  r e e a.  A/e  Was  to  of  a sy  y j 
Was  no/  Wepa  rAec/)  a a A WAS  nef  Stott  uyy&//ny  - A/aA  W e.  /now  oA.  7~/e  Torpr/S 
Ato  j Pea/ ore  of  A/esc  safar/s  As  A/ at  /&  Wets  permS/fceA  Ao  /'cAurtot. 

fSe  /s  offer  ConfosecA  w,'/A  Aran  A /Aery  (/  uzi'e  H//c  z.  A/e  f a O A m men  A SC  Se  rf/s/ 

C u rrehi  /y  e>n  A/e  sf/  //e  A Per  OCC  cyfir  y # y ran  f aAfcr  /SAsc/y  AesA/Py  S ny  Par  A/s 
has-s  fn  a cor  f rover  j,'oA  Sex  P/scr/m  Sn  aA/o  n ca'se  . 

P/e  oAruy  c/ a ryes  a Asa  SC  am  Ao  Ae.  ///-  PounrAeaA-  PA/Ae/e  AaS  Jeer,  /row*, 

Ao  eccasr'o  r et/fy  Ota  As  porc/ase s aA  eAray  sAorcs  , //ere  see m s /a  Ae  As/A/c. 
j'usfi'p/ea/c'en  for  // o rep  t/A  aA/or,  /e  /as  pa/neP  Par  Ae/ny  A/e  pay  f non  Sa/rA  of 
A/e  psycfeofe//c  sc  A. 

7/&  c/ffac/erA  p /opo prop/  op  A/e  AAerana  C/yar  Sx  c /any  e pra/e*  Con- 
c AerSr/c Ay  A/aA,  ro/>/e  /enrtay  /aoe  Aeon  ppesenA  {/ewer  r/ytof  J,''‘Ae)J  /ceA,qf 
ho  A par//  e y atfe  /to  A/e  pr^rA/n y . 
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astsst  SM  Kit 

World  famous  W.  C.  FIELDS  commemorative 
playing  card  Instant  Cheat  Kit  contains  regu- 
lation deck  of  W.  C.  Fields  plastic  coated 
playing  cards  and  the  "16  Proven  Ways  to 
Cheat"  booklet  in  permanent  plastic  con- 
tainer. A collector's  item  and  a treasured  gift 
for  card  players.  S2.50  plus  55£  postage.  Two 
sets  for  S4.95  ppd. 

Send  Check  or  M.O.  Satisfaction  Guaranteed 


J.  W.  HOLST,  INC.,  Dept.  WS  . 

1364  East  U.S.  23,  Fast  Tawas,  Midi.  43733 


: you  one 


r ..  . ...  > • * . 
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tie  take  this  opportunity  to  sho. 

a d ; o i*U  1:  e men  1 0 L o Hill  - - 
trace  the  f i ercur  rivalry  in  the  fie  id  and  to 
point  out  the  uipurior  qualities  of  our  prog- 

I'ct.-Mo  • 

Our  world-renowned  Swift  Swindle  SerAuars 
are  really  far  above  this  tort  of  thi:i0.  they 
ore  couth,  scrupulus,  tui-1  canny  - not  like  our 
competitox* ’ s uns . 

For  example,  our  competitors  do  not  pro- 
vide a Swindler’  s handbook  i‘or  x’eaciy  reference, 
continued  guidance  in  the  art,  or  free  legal 
advice. 


Neither  do  they  cover  such  diverse  oppor- 
tunities as  ’’Contractor  Kickbacks”  by  Spiral 
Agnue,  ” Campaign  Contributions”  by  fob on  Mitch- 
ell, or  ^Controlling  Power  Outages”  by  Dukane  Light.  Mr*.  Light  is  also  an 
authority  (Anotr.er  kind  or  swindle;  on  slippery  rate  increases. 

Consider  the  accomplishments  of  some  of  our  former  attendees:  the  gas dine 
brouhaha  of  last  winter-,  the  anti- freeze  flap  last  summer , the  sugar  price  rise 
in  the  fall.  Cur-  competitor’s  students  produced  Watergate  and  ths  toilet  paper- 
shortage  - both  of  which  went  down  the  drain. 

What  worries  us  even  more  than  competition,  however,  are  the  inroads  our 
governments  are  making  in  our  industry.  The  Treasury  is  getting  into  trie  gold 
auction  racket.  The  Mint  continues  to  embezzle  on  proof  sets.  The  Bicentennial 
Commission  has  its  sleezy  medals.  And  the  I R 3 continues  the  greatest  rip off 
of  all  time  - the  Income  Tax.,  The  government  is  currently  showing  their  con- 
tempt for  motherhood  by  attacking  Ka  Bell. 

At  the  state  level  they  keep  the  prices  up  on  our  milk  and  boo/e.  At  the 
county  level  they  set  up  the  Port  Authority,  the  third  biggest  boondoggle  in 
history  (surpassed  only  by  the  I ?.  C and  the  art  gallery  in  Oakland). 

It’s  getting  harder  and  harder  for  an  individual  to  make  a dishonest,  buck. 
That’s  where  our  Swift  Swindle  Seminars  cons  in.  Wo  indoctrinate  you  in  the 
theoij  and  practice  of  creative  connivance  - an  ability  you  must  develop  and 
practice,  practice,  practice  in  order  to  survive  in  the  years  ahead. 


X N/b  A V Ah  - J — . V 4.  •iii  A.*.  A J Ov.'i-'i i ■ 


NEWS  MOSES  FROM  THE  NUMISMATIC  CELLAR 

Number  20  Vol.IV  Dec.  12,1975 


SEASON'S  GREETINGS 


News  Notes  wishes  to  devote  this  issue  to  the 


to  our  associates  and  kibitzers  in  the  coin  room. 


expression  of  good  will,  in  the  Christmas  spirit, 


As  we  look  back  on  our  many  meeetings  and  fine 
diskussions  we  appreciate  the  help  and  advice  of 

our  colleagues.  Sven  with  their  many  faults  they  shine  outt  a little  better 
than  mediocer.. 

Of  course  there  were  times  when  we  didn’t  agreee  exakly.  And  there  were 
times  wen  we  disagreed  kompletely.  And  they  took  some  pretty  crazy  positions 
on  matters  of  grate  konsern.  Noomasmatik  policy  and  practice  is  beyond  them. 


said  and  did.  And  those  stoopid  remarks  about  our  ancestry  were  uncalled- 
for.  ! 5 # 


In  J act  there  was  no  excuce  for  some  of  the  crummy,  louzy  things  you  all 


YEW  guys  are  really  a bunch  of  skunks. 


YSR  SOCHI AL  KOMJIETTEE 


. . and  a rotten  noo  year  to  ye  too  J l ! 


NTvIC  MOTES  FROM  THE  NUMISMATIC  CELLAR 
Number  21  Volume  IV  13  Dec, , 19?^ 


THE  ROUND  "TO- IT" 


The  coin  specimen  called  a "to-it"  is  not  rare  in 
its  usual  forms  but  a round  one  is  apparently  very 
scarce. 

Sven  our  curator  doesn't  have  one  in  his  vast  hold- 
ings because  he  frequently  says  "That's  something  I've 
always  wanted  but  I just  haven't  got  a round  to  it". 

We're  not  sure  what  country,  government,  or  entre- 
preneur issued  sush  a piece  but  it  must  exist  if  old 
know-it-all  wants  it. 

It  might  be  a Franklin  mint  issue  that  was  overlooked  in  their  cataloging 
because  of  it's  rarity.  It  could  also  be  a hitherto  unknown  piece  from  a 

Spanish  galleon.  Perhaps  a stick  to-it . from  Peru  or  someplace  like  that.  A 

brochure  on  such  material  refers  to  it  by  saying  "You  must  have  one  of  tnese- 
that's  all  there  is  to-it.  So  it  must  be  rare. 

vi i i/ iic  vL-iiei'  uetuu.  x u eouxu  ue  a ueer  or  axe  uomen  since  ne  is  always  ad- 

monishing his  subordinates  to  "Hop  to-it".  It  might  be  a contraction  of  a 
term  describing  a medium  of  exchange  involving  go-go  girls  since  we  have  heard 
of  the  "Go  to-it".  But  we  can't  be  sure. 

We  have  heard  him  order  it  many  times  on  the  telephone.  He  usually  term- 
inates the  conversation  by  saying  "Get  to-it".  But  apparently  his  agents 
have  not  been  successful. 

If  any  of  our  readers  has  a to-it  around,  or  knows  where  one  can  be  found 
round,  please  inform  us.  We  don't  care  if  it's  a do- it  to-it,  a snap  to-it, 
or  a jurq)  to-it  as  long  as  it's  a round  to-it  and  we  can  shut  the  old  boy  up! 


YOUR  FINANCIAL  COMMITTEE 


To-its  were  not  listed  on  the  London  exchange  yesterday.  To-it  trading 
in  Zurich  was  light.  Paris  didn't  even  get  in  to  it.  Wish  we  knew  what  the 
darn  things  are  so  we  could  produce  a deluxe  holder  for  them. 
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nre  notes  from  the  :ejmt static  cellar 

Number  1 Volume  V Jan  10,  1975 


CURATOR  SEIZED.  COIRS  IMPOUNDED! 


Not  long  ago,  when  a research  associate  took  a little  longer  than  usual 
to  put  a coin  away  (3  weeks  is  normal),  the  curator  was  seized  with  a fit 
of  exasperation  (he  has  them  often),  dropped  some  pieces  on  the  floor,  stom- 
ped on  them,  and  impounded  them  into  the  concrete.  Well,  anyway,  the  head- 
line got  your  attention! 


* * * 

Retirement  can  be  a blessing  to  some,  a 
horror  to  others.  Now  that  the  business  man- 
ager will  soon  retire  from  the  Fuddle  Factory 
he  will  no  doubt  spend  more  time  in  the  coin 
room.  Research  assistants  will  have  to  be  more 
alert,  parties  will  have  to  be  rescheduled,  and 
the  revelry  toned  down. 

On  the  other  hand  the  non- numismatic  staff 
of  the  institution  will  be  delighted.  Reports 
can  be  prepared  at  leisure,  expense  accounts 
padded,  socials  resumed,  etc. 

* * * 


In  an  apparent  effort  to  erase  even  more  of  his  past,  the  soon-to-be  ex- 
business-manager  has  reportedly  sold  his  'none  on  Richland  Manor  Drive  and 
has  acquired  a palacial  residence  in  Fast  Liberty.  He  has  also  successfully 
blocked  an  audit  of  the  numismatic  collections. 


Non  - numismatic  staff 


NEWS  NOTES  FROM  THE  NUMISMATIC  CELLAR 
Number  2 Volume  V J an  17,  1975 


THE  OLD  HO AT 


St/7/  Another  Index 
C on  firm  s Recession: 

The  Goat  Indicator 

♦ ♦ * 

Xo  Kidding,  Goat  Sales  Move 
Inversely  With  Economy; 
i Doe  .Helps  Buck  the  Slump  J, 


This  article  from  a recent  issue 
of  The  Wall  Street  Journal  shows  that 
the  old  goat  we  have  so  frequently  re- 
ferred to  is  still  very  important. 

The  ’’goat  index"  referred  to  in 
the  article  is  not  to  be  confused  with 
the  index  of  numismatic  publications 
being  continuously  compiled  in  the  coin 
room. 


By  David  Guai pert  ' 

Staff  Reporter  of  The  Wall  Street  Journal 

Economic  data  ranging  from  the  GNP  to 
lurable-goods  orders  have  been  verifying  a 
■ecessionary  cycle.  But  now  the  recession 
las  been  confirmed  by  the  ultimate  indica- 
or— the  goat  index. 

We  kid  you  not.  There’s  a goat  boom  in 
he  U.S.,  and  that’s  a sure  sign  that  times 
ire  tough. 

"The  economic  situation  is  really  what’s 
musing  the  big  boom,”  says  Don  Wilson, 
ixecutive  secretary  and  treasurer  of  the 
Uneilcan  Dairy  Goat  Assocation  in  Spin- 
lalc,  N.C. 

The  theory,  in  case  you’re  not  deep  into 
iconomics,  is  that  you  can  buck  (as  in  male 
;oat)  the  high  price  of  milk  if  you  have  doe 
female  goats). 

During  the  Depression,  Mr.  Wilson  says, 
;oat3  reputedly  were  very  popular,  although 
is  association  doesn't  have  statistics  from 
hose  days.  Eut  last  year,  about  20,000  new 
oats  were  registered  with  the  association, 
learly  signaling  a goat  population  boom, 
in  Inverse  Economic  Katio 

Pure-bred  goats  are  almost  always  regis- 
ered,  while  many  mixed-breeds  aren't,  but 
he  20,000  new  listings  were  up  sharply  from 
.5,000  the  previous  year  and  only  5,000  as  re- 
;cntly  as  1008.  But  then  1908  was  a year  of 
jeonomic  boom  — and,  of  course,  goat  booms 
/ary  inversely  with  economic  booms. 

The  goat  boom  is  confirmed  by  Fannie 
Robinson,  a Chelsea,  Maine,  goat  brecd-- 
5hc  says  she  sold  17  goats  last 
:ould  have  sold  up  to  nr 
/iola  Ellis,  an'-*’ 
read'' 1 


Although  the  compiler’s  first  name 
is  William,  he  is  never  referred  to  as 
Billy.  By  other  unprintable  names  per- 
haps, but  never  Billy.  "William  The 
First"  is  acceptable  but  "Your  Excellen- 
cy" is  better. 

Another  difference  is  that  ho  al- 
ways adds  "humbug"  to  his  "baas". 

Neither  does  he  wear  a goatee. 

He  has  never,  to  our  knowledge,  eat- 
en a tin  can.  His  teeth,  removed  several 
years  ago  by  a dentist,  were  worn  down  by 
gnashing,  not,  as  one  story  goes,  by  an 
irate  antagonist.  Nor  did  he  lose  them 
in  a butting  incident. 


is  only  a cooincidence , of  course, 
medieval  times  at  least,  the  goat 


was  considered  the 


animal  type  of  lechery. 


Just  thought  you’d  like  to  know. 


YOUR 


LIVESTOCK 


COMMITTEE 


NT, 75  NOTES  FROM  THE  NUMISMATIC  CELLAR 
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THE  WOODSIDS  RETIREMENT  MEDAL 


On  January  31 » 13 95  A.H. , in  the  year  of  the  rabbit,  1975  A.D. , Mr.  W.W. 
Woodside  will  be  defrocked  as  Business  Manager  of  the  Museum.  The  excommun- 
ication will  be  memorialized  by  the  issuance  of  a medal  of  unique  significan- 
ce. 


The  magnificent  design  is  emblematic  of  his  career  and  the  great  things 
he  tried  to  accomplish  during  his  lifetime  of  dissipation. 

The  central  feature  on  the  obverse  is,  of  course,  the  rabbit.  The  inscr- 
iption is  in  Old  Scottish  and  the  side  decorations  symbolize  the  red  tape  he 
loved  to  wallow  in. 

The  reverse  represents  the  individual  as  he  participated  in  the  profes- 
sions of  law,  theater,  commerce,  administration,  and  numismatics  - all  of 
which  he  screwed  up  at  one  time  or  another. 

The  composition  of  the  piece  is  also  a significant  first.  It  will  be  40 
solidified  hogwash  clad  on  a buffalo  chip  core!  And  you  can't  hardly  get 
that  material  any  more.  Do  you  know  what  buffalo  chips  are  selling  for  on 
the  London  market? 

It  will  be  handsomely  packaged  and  will  be  ideal  for  gift  purposes.  It 
should,  however,  be  displayed  or  stored  in  a well  ventilated,  cool  environ- 
ment . 


The  deadline  for  orders  was  January  1,  1975*  Too  bad  you  missed  it. 


YO 


Ul\ 


D ALLION 


tTT71?7 


•?A 


/••••■  * #»v:  * 

More  FEA 

t • JS 
#•*- 

In  its  vigilant  crusade  to  protect 
-Americans  against  the  evils  of  gaso- 
eholism,  the  Federal  Energy  Admin- 
•istration  has  come  up  with  a cun- 
'ning,  even  diabolical,  scheme  to  pre- 
sent the  opening  of  new  gas  stations. 
‘"Credit  goes  to  D.M.  Fowler,  re- 
gional administrator  in  Dallas,  Tex., 
*who  wrote  the  following  from  his  of- 
fice at  2626  W.  Mockingbird  Lane  to 
rb  fellow  who  wants  to  open  a station 
-and  inquired  as  to  the  method  of  get- 
ting an  FEA  gasoline  allocation: 

Dear  Sir: 

Your  application  for  assign- 
ment of  a base  period  volume  is  here- 
in returned  as  you  failed  to  include 
-the  names  and  addresses  of  persons 
^A?ho  may  be  adversely  affected  by 
'this  proposed  FEA  action.  In  the 
"case  of  new  or  reopened  service  sta- 
llions the  adversely  affected  parties 
'’could  be  a supplier  or  other  service 
"stations  in  the  immediate  marketing 
-area.  Region  VI  interprets  immedi- 


H'fj 

Nonsense 

‘ \ 

ate  marketing  area  as  follows: 

(a)  In  towns  of  10,000  or  less 
population,  all  service  stations  could 
be  affected. 

(b)  In  towns  over  10,000  popula- 
tion, you  should  include  all  service 
stations  within  a three  block  radius 
or  any  similar  branded  station 
within  a five  block  radius. 

(c)  On  freeways  and  highways 
you  should  include  all  service  sta- 
tions three  miles  in  either  direction. 
Provided  the  highway  is  divided  it 
will  only  be  necessary  to  include  sta- 
tions on  your  side  of  the  highway. 

When  these  potentially  ag- 
grieved parties  are  identified  as 
called  for  in  10  CFR  205.34  (b)  of  the 
regulations,  you  may  resubmit  your 
application  at  which  time  FEA  will 
inform  all  parties  of  the  intended  ac- 
tion in  accordance  with  10  CFR 
205.33  (a)  and  give  them  10  days  to 
submit  written  comments  to  our  of- 
fice with  a copy  to  you.” 


An  Open  Letter  to  an  Irate  Subscriber 

To  the  Editor:  '•  - ' 

Subject:  My  subscription— BUT  FOR  GOD’S  SAKE  DON’T 
TURN  THIS  OYER  TO  THE  SUBSCRIPTION  DEBT. 

All  that  bunch  of  lazy,  drunken  incompetents  knows  how  to  do  is  cash 
checks  and  send  out  renewal  notices.  The  fourth  came  yesterday,  although 
j I had  long  ago  sent  in  two  (not  one,  two)  $15  checks  to  renew,  and  I’ve  got 
i the  canceled  checks — plus  the  fourth  renewal  notice. 

Your  unflagging  efforts  to  uncover  business  stupidity  are  brilliant.  Why 
not  walk  down  the  hall  to  the  circulation  department? 

' • — Paul  L.  Nagel 

Grosse  I’ointe,  Mich. 

P.S.  My  business  prediction  for  196S — I’ll  get  a fifth  notice.  But  tell  them 
not  to  call  me  an  old  friend  again.  I’m  a new  enemy. 

Dear  Mr.  Nagel: 

We  know  exactly  how  you  feel.  We’ve  checked  with  our  circulation  de- 
partment. As  they  explain  it,  they’re  more  sinned  against  than. sinning.  Like 
you,  like  us,  they  are  the  victims  of  Progress.  You’ve  heard  of  computers, 
of  course.  The  greatest  technological  development  since  the  electric  can 
opener.  Well,  you  have  to  pay  for  Progress  (although  we’ll  grant  you 
shouldn’t  have  to  pay  twice). 

In  years  past,  all  our  mail  to  subscribers  was  addressed  by  stencils — metal 
plates  with  the  addresses  embossed  on  them.  As  our  circulation  grew,  the 
stencil  files  grew  until  they  threatened  to  push  the  subscription  department 
out  into  the  street.  We  had  women  sifting  on  top  of  each  other,  putting 
stencils  into  the  files  and  taking  stencils  out.  In  this  age  of  affluence  it  became 
increasingly  difficult  to  find  women  willing  to  put  up  with  our  stencils. 

About  three-  years  ago  we  decided  to  switch  to  addressing  mail  by  com- 
puter. As  a hipster  might  say,  we  decided  to  get  with  it,  because  computers, 
they’re  what’s  happening,  baby. 

The  planning  started  about  2Vi  years  ago,  and  then  we  made  a discovery: 
Progress  takes  a little  time.  Our  IBM  360  didn’t  arrive  until  July  4,  Indepen- 
dence Day.  What  an  irony!  Our  subscription  department  has  been  working 
like  slaves  ever  since,  three  or  four  nights  a week  and  on  weekends. 

You’re  not  alone  in  your  troubles.  We’ve  been  receiving  as  many  as  400 
to  500  complaints  a day. 

The  basic  problem  is  this:  It  takes  months  to  shift  from  stencils  to  a com- 
puter. Meanwhile,  however,  the  magazine  must  continue  to  come  out.  The 
result  is  that  thousands  of  names  and  addresses  arc  in  limbo  every  day, 
never  the  same  names  and  addresses:  The  subscribers  in  limbo  keep  changing. 

The  stencils  kept  pumping  out  renewal  notices.  Checks  for  renewals  came 
in,  but  the  renewals  couldn’t  be  entered  because  the  names  hadn’t  yet  been 
reached  on  the  computer.  - . . • • 

Again:  Some  subscribers  have  been  receiving  two  copies  of  each  issue. 
These,  for  the  most  part,  are  people  who  complained  they  weren’t  receiving 
the  magazine  while  their  names  were  in  limbo.  A new  stencil  was  made  for 
them  while  the  old  stencil  was  being  read  into  the  computer.  As  a result 
they’re  now  getting  copies  from  both  the  stencil  and  the  computer. 

Our  subscription  department  says  it  will  take  another  two  or  three  months 
to  get  rid  of  all  the  bugs,  but  the  worst  is  over.  Our  EDP  manager,  Jerry 
Hoffman,  tells  us:  “For  its  size,  the  Forums  conversion  has  been  one  of  the 
smoothest  I’ve  ever  seen.”  . • 

Says  'l  ed  York,  our  fulfillment  head:  “The  greatest,  most  surprising  thing 
about  this  conversion  is  that  I’m  still  alive  and  employed.” 

. Sincerely  yours, 
The  Editors 

P.S.  We  still  consider  you  a friend.  Anyone  who’s  been  through  what 
you’ve  been  through  and  still  hasn’t  canceled  his  subscription  is  a friend 
indeed,  n 
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m IT  CAN  BE  TOLD 


"Good  grief",  we  thought , ’’he' s doing  it  again"  when  informed 
some  time  ago,  that  our  curator  was  re  re  retiring  as  business 
manager  of  the  fuddle  factory.  We  know  of  at  least  two  other 
times  that  he  has  tried  to  join  the  ranks  of  senior  citizens.  Ap- 
parently the  ranks  were  full  as  far  as  he  was  concerned. 

Well,  this  time,  in  an  effort  to  make  it  stick,  a luncheon 
was  planned  and  the  research  assistants  felt  that  they  ought  to  no 
something.  Not  knowing  what  to  do,  they  applied  the  usual  indust- 
rial practice  of  appointing  a committee.  This  group  of  the  unfit, 
appointed  by  the  unwilling,  to  do  the  unnecessary,  deckled  to  launch 
a gift  fund  drive. 

Unfortunately  the  drive  brought  forth  only  one  torn  confederate 
note,  half  of  a cancelled  continental  dollar,  one  collar  button,  a 
couple  of  shares  of  Westinghouse  stock,  an  obsolete  museum  free  park- 
ing sticker,  an  elevator  repairman’s  badge,  and  a used  World  War  IT 
sugar  ration  coupon.  All  donors  explained  the  great  sentimental 
value  of  their  gifts  but  the  committee  was  a wee  worried  about  the 
contract  they  had  made  with  a local  firm  for  a magnificant  medallion. 

Then  there  was  a hell  of  a fight  about  who  would  represent  them 
at  the  luncheon.  All  had  what  they  felt  were  good,  valid  excuses 
for  their  absence.  One  brought  in  a note  from  his  mother.  The  vie 
tim  was  finally  chosen  by  lot  and  threatened  with  bodily  harm  if  he 
renigged.  He  successfully  weaseled  out  by  conning  the  Assistant  Dir 
ector  to  do  the  dirty  work. 

A News  Notes  reporter,  under  the  mistaken  impression  that  it  was 
a free  meal,  covered  the  great  event.  The  guest  of  honor,  having 
been  through  this  many  times  before  and  knowing  that  it  was  a free 
meal  as  far  as  he  and  his  family  was  concerned,  showed  up  with  relat- 
ives from  as  far  away  as  New  Jersey  and  Kentucky. 

After  the  meal  there  was  the  usual  exchange  of  lies  by  speakers 
and  speekee,  and  the  presentation  of  gifts  - one  of  which  was  a mar- 
velous painting  by  some  Greek  artist  named  Xerox.  After  a decent 
interval  the  entrapped  attendees  were  released  to  pursue  their  other 
activities  until  his  next  retirement  luncheon. 
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TAXING  TIMES 


As  predicted,  the  coin  room  was  a beehive  of  activity  last  week. 
.Since  his  retirement  our  migrant  worker  devoted  all  of  his  attention 
to  coins.  And  heaven  help  us  ! 

In  addition  to  the  lengthy  sermons,  barked  orders,  and  demanded 
reports  we  were  also  subjected  to  descriptions  of  his  new  home  where 
he  will  no  doubt  live  in  baronical  splendor  with  poolside  parties, 
skeet  shooting  and  social  soirees. 

He  has  not  yet  filed  his  federal  income  tax  return  and  this  has 
brought  sadness  to  the  Internal  Revenue  Service  whose  personnel  look 
forward  to  it  and  annually  postpone  all  other  entertainment  awaiting 
its  arrival.  He’s  still  sore  about  their  request  that  he  not  use 
Roman  numerals.  He  refuses  to  use  Arabic  numbers  because  of  the  oil 
situation. 

He  also  insists  on  reporting  everything  in  derarii  instead  of 
dollars  because  he  says  he  handles  more  of  the  former  than  the  latter. 

His  exemptions  and  deductions  are  joys  to  behold  J He  claims  one 
third  of  his  1974  income  was  exempt  because  he  slept,  and  therefore  did 
not  work,  at  least  eight  hours  out  of  each  24.  He  feels  he  is  being 
very  generous  at  that  because  he  did  not  exclude  naps,  lapses  of  memory, 
and  time  in  the  bathroom.  For  deductions  he  claims  a large  number  of 
dependents  in  Bangladesh,  Korea,  San  Clemente,  etc. 

He  prefers  not  to  use  the  standard  forms  the  rest  of  us  use, claim- 
ing that  the  red  and  blue  printing  is  depressing,  non-artistic,  and 
bush.  He  prepares  hand-lettered  reports  illustrated  with  sketches, 
doodles,  and  marginal  notes.  We  have  tried  to  obtain  copies  for  our 
readers  but  only  the  TR3  and  Jack  Anderson  have  them. 

Many  happy  returns  f 


YOUR  TAX  COMMITTEE 


n Pittsburgh  ... 


SOMAN  ORGY  AT  W.P.N.5. 


A talk  by  an  old  Roman  coin  expert  who  couldn't  tell  one  Roman  mint- 
mark  from  another  was  endured  recently  by  members  of  the  Western  Pennsyl- 
vania Numismatic  Society  who  didn't  read  their  mail,  missed  the  warning  in 
the  notice,  or  didn't  have  anything  else  to  do. 

The  preceeding  business  meeting  consisted  of  the  usual  mumblings  and 
claptrap  of  the  officers  following  the  statutorily  required  ritual.  Minut- 
es, Treasurer's  tidings,  reports  of  committees  etc.  were  discussed,  cussed, 
analized,  commented  upon,  and  debated  - perhaps  in  the  forelorn  hope  that 
time  would  run  out,  and  members  could  run  out,  and  the  inevitable  embarras- 
ment  of  the  talk  could  be  avoided. 

This  tactic  having  failed,  the  program  began.  The  introduction  was 
made  by  the  chairman  of  that  august  committee  (cute  huh?)  who  obviously 
didn't  know  what  he  was  talking  about  because  he  had  no  idea  of  the  debacle 
which  was  to  follow. 

Oh  Boy!  Amid  the  confusion  of  shuffeied  notes,  a balky  projector,  un- 
coordinated lighting  and  mixed  up  slides,  our  speaker  proceeded  to  apall  us 
with  beautifully  colored  projections  - upside  down.  He  got  this  little  mat- 
ter straightened  out  but  was  flustered  when  they  were  now  backwards.  He 
tried  to  bluff  his  way  along  by  giving  his  talk  backwards  so  that  the  slides 
and  the  words  would  synchronize  but  that  didn't  work  out  very  well.  With 
the  aid  of  two  consultants  this  was  remedied,  temporarily. 

His  talk  was  said  to  be  magnif leant.  No  record  was  kept  of  who  said  it. 
We  know  he  was  just  kidding  when  he  got  Comodus  mixed  up  with  Dioclesion 
but  we  were  a little  dismayed  when  he  fitted  Cleopatra  in  between  Nerva  and 
Trajan!  His  lengthy  comments  on  the  last  ettperor  of  the  Western  empire 
while  projecting  a coin  clearly  struck  in  Constantinople  was  also  a little 
confusing.  And  we  doubt  that  Nero  invented  Roman  candles  in  art  experiment 
that  got  out  of  hand. 

'/hen  the  ordeal  was  mercifully  over  the  stunned  audience  was  speech- 
less - as  they  had  been  all  evening.  The  President  requested  a few  words 
with  the  Program  Chairman  after  the  meeting.  Exhibits  were  examined  and 
another  glorious  W.P.N.S.  meeting  came  to  an  end. 
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DOOMSDAY 


a trT?T% 


T.vho  would  have  believed  it  ? Two  months  have  come  and  gone  since 
the  Business  Manager  retired,  the  earth  still  turns,  the  sun  still 
shines,  and  the  fuddle  factory  still  exists,  Tt  has  survived  the  chang- 
ing of  the  guard,  the  abdication  of  the  boss,  and  rule  by  anarchy.  Act- 
ivities havent  ground  to  a halt  and  no  one  has  had  to  blockade  the  park- 
ing lot  or  padlock  the  cafeteria  on  grounds  of  safety. 

Here  in  the  cellar  blood  hasn’t  run  in  the  corridors,  we  remain  open 
for  business,  and  the  chaos  is  no  more  than  normal.  We  hate  to  say  it, 
but  the  evidence  is  overwhelming:  Whoever* s in  charge  of  Doomsday  blew  it. 

Still,  these  past  two  months  have  furnished  more  than  a bit  in  the 
way  of  consolation  for  mordant  observers  of  the  human  comedy'.  Upstairs 
the  traffic  in  potential  and  accepted  potentates  continues  like  a parade 
of  wooden  soldiers.  Downstairs  the  bright  promise  of  great  works  by  the 
curator  got  stuck  in  the  sands  of  obduracy  and  his  weak  excuse  that  he 
was  moving.  Our  public  relations  further  deteriorated  on  the  occasion  of 
his  recent  speech  before  the  Western  Pennsylvania  Numismatic  Society.  And 
of  course  you  know  that  March  was  national  peanut  month. 

Like  the  CIA  which  spent  over  a third  of  a billion  bucks  to  salvage 
the  wrong  half  of  a submarine,  the  powers  that  be  are  going  to  study  the 
space  situation  again.  Shades  of  Skybus! 

Latb  last  year  Americans  were  given  the  golden  opportunity  to  legally 
own  the  precious  metal  for  the  first  time  in  forty  years,  and  they  respond- 
ed with  a resounding  show  of  indifference.  Mr.  Mooney’s  proud  display  of 
a newly  acquired  Krugerrand  was  acclaimed  with  'wide  yawns,  much  silence, 
and  a belch. 

The  Neighborhood  Improvement  League  on  Richland  Drive  is  holding  a 
victory  su;>per  next  week  to  which  our  curator  and  his  tribe  are  invited. 
Penn  Avenue  property  owners  have  called  an  emergency  meeting  to  which  our 
curator  and  his  tribe  are  not  invited.  Penn  Hills  property  owners  have 
planned  a week  of  thanksgiving. 

Its  been  an  interesting  two  months. 


COMMITTEE  IN  CHARGE  OF  GREAT  EVENTS 

P.3.  It  has  been  learned  that  Research  Associate  Guziewicz  is  not  teach- 
ing pornography  at  a local  college.  He  teaches  medieval  art  and  some  say 

there  is  a difference. 
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HAPPY  LIEF  ERICSON  DAY! 


Narcotics  were  not  the  cause  of  the  trip  our  leader  is  on,  News  Notes 
has  learned.  The  fact  that  he  took  off  for  Florida  with  a woman  after  acting 
strangely  for  a number  of  years  had  raised  some  psychiatric  questions  in 
numismatic  circles.  Some  said  he  must  have  a hole  in  his  head;  others 
said,  "no,  that's  not  where  it  is". 

Sudden  departures  from  Pittsburgh  are  not  uncharacteristic  of  the  man, 
we  are  told.  They  usually  precede  an  audit,  inventory,  or  investigation  of 
some  sort.  As  usual,  his  loyal  Research  Assistants  will  carry  on  in  his 
absence.  Some  of  their  past  carryings  on  have  been  spectacular! 

When  he  returns,  he  will  expect  to  be  heralded  by  the  cheers  of  the 
multitude.  His  entry  through  the  main  door  of  the  coin  room  will  be 
announced  by  a fanfare  of  trumpets.  He  will  be  embraced  and  kissed  on 
both  cheeks.  Onlookers  will  burst  into  tears.  One  may  throw  a fit  in  tri- 
bute. It  will  be  a production  not  seen  since  the  funeral  of  Demremont,  the 
hero  of  the  conquest  of  Algeria. 

Efforts  in  the  past  to  forestall  such  pagentry  have  been  fruitless.  Once 
an  offer  was  made  to  provide  safe  passage  anywhere  in  the  world  on  a false 
passport  and  plastic  surgery,  if  necessary  - but  it  was  turned  down.  Appar- 
ently unaffected  by  the  whirl  of  speculation  around  him,  he  slammed  away  at 
the  heavy  bag,  punched  the  speed  bag,  skipped  with  a rope,  and  told  us  that 
the  more  controversy  there  was  about  his  personal  life,  the  more  he  got  fired 
up  over  numismatics. 

Today  you  might  like  to  know  how  Ericson  got  his  nickname,  Lief.  It 
resulted  from  an  embarrassing  period  after  a disasterous  strip  poker  game. 
Just  thought  you'd  like  to  know. 
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ALL  GUMMED  UP! 


One  of  our  compatriots  is  having  some  difficulty  in  breaking  his  wife  of 
the  practice  of  depositing  her  chewing  gum  under  things.  A couple  of  weeks  ago 
she  apparently  shoved  a wad  on  the  bottom  of  her  purse,  forgot  about  it,  and  got 
it  all  over  herself.  She  practically  wallowed  in  it.  It  took  a clean-up  crew,  much 
xylol,  and  quite  some  time  to  prepare  her  for  the  trip  home. 

It  was  suggested  that  she  switch  to  tobacco,  bettle  nuts,  or  a good  cud,  and 
we  would  bring  back  spittoons  in  the  coin  room,  but  she  indicated  that  she  would  rather 
"fight  than  switch".  She  apparently  feels  that  the  withdrawal  pains  would  be  too  much. 
It  is  understood  that  she  has  been  gumming  things  up  for  years. 

Our  resident  embezzler  wasn't  in  last  week.  He  apparently  felt  he  should 
have  time  off  for  good  behavior.  The  bearded  one  wasn't  in  either.  We  have  no 
evidence  that  they  were  together  or  that  a plot  was  being  hatched,  or  that  they  were 
in  custody.  No  doubt  they  will  both  have  unbelievable  excuses  to  offer  next  week. 

The  curator  wants  notes  from  their  mothers. 

Messrs.  Woodside  and  Mooney  messed  around  with  the  collections  a bit. 

The  Curator  curated  and  the  Associate  associated,  but  not  too  many  great  things  were 
accomplished. 

Mr.  Mooney's  pet  rock  has  been  a source  of  great  satisfaction  to  him.  He 
enjoys  conversations  with  it  and  is  trying  to  get  it  to  reproduce  so  that  he  can  have 
rockets  to  play  with.  So  far,  however,  on  that  subject  it  has  maintained  a stoney  si- 
lence. He  says  it's  a wonderful  companion  and  provides  respect  when  brandished. 
Unlike  other  pets,  the  rock  bottom  doesn't  need  changing;  it  doesn't  molt,  make  tick- 
tock  noises,  or  chew  gum. 


YOUR  GOSSIP  COMMITTEE 


521  Penn  Vista  Drive 
Pittsburgh,  Pennsylvania  15235 
December  16,  1975 


Mr.  Larry  Dzubeck 
President 

Western  Pennsylvania  Numismatic  Society 
Dear  Mr.  President: 

At  the  last  meeting  of  the  Society,  you  asked  members  to  give  some  thought 
to  possible  designs  for  a Centennial  medal  which  would  be  different  and  innovative, 
yet  symbolic  and  appropriate. 

Attached  are  a few  ideas  for  your  consideration.  Admittedly,  some  of  them 
are  "far  out"  and  might  present  some  manufacturing  problems,  but  I feel  they  could 
be  overcome,  as  are  most  manufacturing  problems  on  new  ideas. 

I feel  sure  there  are  other  ideas  available  from  our  membership,  if  we  could 
just  draw  them  out.  Maybe  if  it  is  shown  that  one  member  will  give  some  thought  to 
it,  others  will  follow. 


Sincerely  yours, 
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To:  ALL  SECTION  HEADS 

From:  Craig  C.  Black 
Re:  I & 0 Center 
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We  have  now  set  the  opening  of  Information  & Orientation 
Center  for  January  29.  As  you  know,  the  central  desk  will 
be  staffed,  at  least  partially,  by  volunteers.  We  plan  to 
have  brochures  on  various  aspects  of  museum  activity, 
explanatory  guides,  maps,  etc.,  for  distribution  at  the  desk. 
Those  working  the  orientation  center  will  also  be  expected 
to  answer  routine  questions  regarding  museum  operations  and 
to  direct  other  questions  to  the  proper  sections. 
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To  help  them  in  their  task,  we  should  prepare  some  sort  of 
manual  for  I & 0 staff.  I would  like  your  suggestions  as 
to  what  should  go  into  this  reference  manual.  What  are  the 
routine  questions  asked  most  of  often  of  you  and  your  staff 
that  could  be  answered  at  the  I & 0 desk?  What  types  of 
questions  should  they  field  and  what  should  be  passed  on 
to  the  sections? 
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Would  you  please  give  me. your  thoughts  and  recommendations? 

Wirt  .,.^4/  //,  ( liL.  jj,  JLiUo  X J A-art 
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COINS  and  MEDALS 
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In  1975?  the  Section  enjoyed  a successful  year,  although 

accessions  of  specimens  and  reference  works  declined  sharply 

from  figures  achieved  in  the  recent  past.  In  one  category, 

orn 

however,  that  of  photographic  slides  and  prints,  Raymond  A. 

Byrne's  magnificent  gift  has  greatly  expanded  our  research  poten- 

cj 

tial  in  numismatics  of  the  Western  Hemisphere. 

During  the  year  we  received  a total  of  1,184  specimens, 
including  737  coins,  15  medals,  232  tokens  and  200  pieces  of 
paper  money;  of  the  total,  83  came  by  purchase  and  13  by  exchange, 
the  balance  being  ^gifts.  Our  library  grew  by  43  volumes,  all  of 
which  but  five  we re  gifts,  and  was  supplemented  by  1,023  slides 
and  2,050  photographic  prints.  All  of  this  resulted  in  a net 
increase  of  829  specimens  in  the  permanent  collection  and  4-2  new 
volumes  upon  our  shelves.  The  Section  also  received  by  gift  two 
cameras  designed  for  photography  of  small  objects,  and  a late 
model.  coiite£iorage~-safeu 

Our  benefactors  in  the  past  year  were  some  3*+  people  in 
12  states  and  four  foreign  countries;  their  names  appear  in  the 
list  of  donors  in  kind  at  the  end  of  this  report.  Our  appreciative 
thanks  is  extended  to  them  equally,  without  regard  to  the  size  of 
their  gifts.  However,  some  donors  deserve  especial  mention,  and 
of  these  Research  Associate  Byrne  must  rank,  first..  Always  generous 
in  donating  specimens  and  books,  he  outdid  himself  in  giving  us 
material  of  immense  value  for  reference  and  research.  Mr.  Byrne's 

p rc  b ; /> ; 

personal  collection  of  West  Indian,, material  never  has  been  equalled, 
and  since  this  has  now  been  dispersed  the  photographic  record  of  it 
give;  us  a reference  resource  unpsr^lblled  elsewhere.  £~veh  PfayAoy 
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Coins  and  Medals  - 2 


Messrs.  Greig  and  Feisel  continued  their  gifts  which 
they  generously  began  many  years  ago1,  and  Donald  S.  Hopkins 
again  improved  our  United  States  cabinet  by  two  magnificent 
donations.  Miss  E.  M.  L.  Geraghty,  of  the  Bell  System  of  Can- 
ada, purchased  especially  for  presentation  to  Carnegie  Museum 
a small  but  fine  and  diverse  collection  of  telephone  tokens, 
greatly  upgrading  our  holding^  of  this  obscure  series.  David 
T.  Owsley  gave  us  a specialized  collection  of  political  badges. 

Overcrowding  in  the  Coin  Room  became  even  more  £cute 
during  the  year,  one  result  being  the  extreme  difficulty  of  do- 
ing serious  research  with  material  at  hand.  Nevertheless,  the 
staff  carried  out  several  projects  which  will  bear  fruit  in  the 
future.  Thus  Research  Associate  Guziewicz  completed  a rearrange- 

: . r/.S 

ment  of  our  medieval  European  and  Near  Eastern  coins,  and  reorgan- 
ized much  of  our  medal  cabinet.  Research  Associate  Mooney  has 
been  at  work  on  the  curiously  complex  problems  of  the  first  United 

ivy 

States  medal,  given  to  Washington  for  his  siege  of  Boston.,  and  often 
reissued  in  France  and  the  United  States.  Volunteer  Lawrence 

the  Salt,  cf 

Dziubek,  assisted  by  Mr.  Mooney,  properly  arranged  and~housed  all 
of  our  collections  of  American  currency. 

y 

To  all  of  these  gentlemen  the  Curator  is  grateful,  as  they 
have  filled  in  during  his  several  emergency  absences.  And  to  all 
of  the  administrative  and  scientific  staffs  of  the  Museum,  whose 

not)- cooperation  has  been  generous  and  unlimited,  we  give  our  thanks-. 

ras pbe  sr  les , 
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MOONEY  AMAZES  W.  P.  N . S. 


Almost  the  entire  mentally-able  membership  of  the  Western  Pennsylvania 
Numismatic  Society  turned  out  recently  to  hear  Mr.  Mooney's  talk  on  Washington 
Before  Boston.  They  stampeded  into  the  hall,  scrambled  for  seats,  and  waited 
breathlessly  for  the  grand  event  to  occur. 

It  was  delayed  however,  by  the  President  and  Secretary  who  insisted  on 
discussing  Society  business  and  other  nonsense. 

When  the  big  moment  arrived,  Mr.  Mooney  would  have  made  a dignified 
start  if  he  hadn't  tripped  over  his  briefcase  that  some  idiot  had  placed  in  his  way. 
He  began  talking  about  bomb  sights,  paperback  books,  etc.  but  when  reminded  of 
his  subject  he  tore  right  into  it. 

The  color  slides  couldn't  be  fully  appreciated  because  he  didn't  use  any. 
His  splendid  chart  presentation  was  hampered  by  the  lack  of  charts.  He  did  have 
four  passouts,  not  counting  two  in  the  audience. 

Using  a blackboard,  he  scrawled  markings  which  are  believed  to  have  been 
intended  to  correlate  to  the  running  commentary.  He  explained  that  Washington  is 
shown  unclothed  on  the  obverse  of  the  medal  because  he  had  lost  his  shirt  in  an 
earlier,  ill-advised  venture.  As  to  the  reverse,  he  pointed  out  that  the  General 
was  "high"  at  the  time  and  that  is  the  reason  that  his  horse  appears  to  be  having 
fits. 


To  assist  us  in  understanding  the  legends,  Mr.  Mooney  translated  each  of 
them  from  the  Latin  - into  Greek,  which  he  said  was  far  enough.  He  went  into 
great  detail  on  edge  markings,  including  those  imparted  when  the  medal  is  dropped 
or  thrown. 

It  was  a magnificent  talk.  Some  said  it  was  incredible;  others,  unbeliev- 
able. A numismatic  humdinger.  Few  recall  exactly  what  was  said  but  all  agree 
that  it  was  stupendous.  (We  think  that  is  the  word  they  used. ) 


YOUR  PUBLICITY  COMMITTEE 

P.  S.  Some  cowardly  members  did  not  attend.  One  sent  condolences  and  said  he 
had  to  have  his  teeth  fixed.  Another  used  a mere  case  of  pneumonia  as  an 
excuse.  One  sent  a note  from  his  mother.  One  paid  an  outsider  to  attend 
in  his  place.  Due  notice  has  been  taken  of  these  subterfuges  and  demerits 
may  be  issued. 
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WOODSIDE  BIG  IN  BICENTENNIAL 


Mr.  W.  W.  Woodside,  since  he  was  released  from  the 
institution,  has  apparently  been  actively  planning  his  family's 
participation  in  our  nation's  bicentennial  celebration. 

Now  comes  what  appeals  to  be  the  first  release  in  a barrage  of  Woodside 
material  - a lapel  pin  featuring  flags  of  the  nation  and  the  Woodside  tribe. 

It  is  noted  that  the  national  flag  is  foremost  - a tribute  to  the  modesty  and 
patriotism  of  the  Woodside  clan.  However,  this  leaves  the  family  flag  on  the 
right  - a position  to  which  members  have  not  been  accustomed  since  Whirlwind 
Woodside  voted  for  Henry  Clay  in  the  campaign  of  1824. 

A local  firm  may  take  a dim  view  of  the  family  crest  since  it  resembles 
their  trademark.  However,  they  are  so  busy  looking  for  uranium  they  probably 
will  not  notice.  The  family  claims  precedence  anyway.  Tradition  has  it  that 
the  Woodside  banner  was  the  one  used  in  the  last  days  of  II.  M.  S.  Bounty. 


YOUR  HISTORICAL  COMMITTEE 
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SYNONYMS  FOR  LAWYERS 
Adjudicator.  A lawyer  who  speaks  yiddish. 

Advocate.  A smooth  tongued  mouthpiece  for  the  tongue  tied. 

Ambulance  Chaser.  One  of  the  less  obnoxious  types  of  legal  vermin  who  at  least  tries 
to  drum  up  his  own  business. 

Attorney.  A conniver  who  makes,  breaks,  interprets,  influences,  delays,  or  screws 
up  the  law  in  the  name  of  justice,  motherhood,  apple  pie,  etc. 

Attorney  General.  The  highest  ranking  officer  of  the  bar  association. 

Barrister.  An  attorney  barricaded  from  angry  clients. 

Civil  Law5'er.  There  aren't  any! 

Committee  Counsel.  One  who  keeps  the  slobs  on  the  committee  out  of  jail. 

Company  Lawyer.  One  who  likes  company. 

Constitutional  Lawyer.  One  who  is  a physical  fitness  freak. 

Contract  Lawyer.  One  who  can  make  or  break  a binding  agreement. 

Conveyancer.  One  who  handles  accidents  or  conveyors. 

Copyright  Lawyer.  One  who  successfully  copies  the  style  of  a winner. 

Corporate  Lawyer.  A specialist,  and  often  a participant,  in  corporate  corruption. 
Counselor.  An  attorney  who  doesn't  do  anything  but  talk  and  collect. 

Courthouse  Lawyer.  One  trying  to  steal  the  courthouse. 

Criminal  Lawyer.  They  all  are! 

Defense  Lawyer.  An  inventor  of  schemes  to  get  the  guilty  freed.  Also,  one  repre- 
senting a dealer  in  stolen  goods. 

Devil's  Advocate.  The  attorney  on  the  other  side. 


District  Attorney.  The  fattest  cat  in  the  district. 
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Divorce  Lawyer.  One  who  separates  cash  from  both  parties  in  a marital  dispute. 

Doctor  of  Jurisprudence.  An  educated  thief,  usually  with  a peppery  manner,  some- 
times called  Dr.  Pepper. 

Estate  Lawyer.  One  who  drains  an  estate. 

Firm  Law3'er.  One  who  is  adamant  about  his  fee. 

Government  Lawyer.  One  who  couldn't  hack  it  outside  government. 

Illegal  Eagle.  A sick  lawyer. 

International  Lawyer.  One  who  flees  from  country  to  country. 

Investment  Lawyer.  One  attired  in  the  standard  chest  covering  of  the  trade. 

Jailhouse  Lawyer.  One  who  learned  his  law  either  before  or  alter  being  thrown  in 
the  simmer. 

Judge.  A former  lawyer  who  can't  live  on  $40,  000.  00  per  year. 

Judge  Advocate.  A lawyer  who  represents  a judge. 

Jurisprudence.  A soft  drink  made  from  prunes  for  jurors  to  get  their  minds  off  the 
case. 

Justiceprudence.  A term  invented  one  night  at  a W.  P.  N.  S.  meeting.  Probably  means 
justice  prudently  applied. 

Korporate  Lawyer.  A corporate  attorney  who  can't  spell. 

Lawgiver.  A lawyer  who  has  finally  gotten  his  snoot  in  the  government  trough. 

Lawyer.  The  lowest  form  of  animal  life.  Feeds  on  misery  caused  by  other  lawyers. 
No  known  redeeming  qualities.  Should  be  exterminated  whenever  possible. 

Legal  Eagle.  The  sharp  eyed,  carnivorous  bird  on  our  side. 

Libel  Lawyer.  One  who  is  liable  to  do  anything. 

Malpractice  Attorney.  A cannibal.  One  who  devours  its  own  kind. 

Maritime  Lawyer.  A specialist  in  marriages  lost  at  sea. 


Military  Lawyer.  One  who  always  wants  to  fight. 
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Mouthpiece.  The  schnook  on  the  other  side  with  few  brains  but  a big  mouth. 

Officer  of  the  Court.  A lawyer  in  court  whose  job  it  is  to  see  that  the  judge  doesn't 
get  out  of  line. 

Outlaw.  Any  lawyer. 

Patent  Attorney.  One  who  handles  medicine  cases. 

Perry  Mason.  Any  lawyer.  Originally  a fictional  character  who  descended  from 
bricklajrer  to  barrister. 

Pleader.  An  attorney  who  gets  caught. 

Practicing  Attorney.  One  who  isn't  really  serious  — just  practicing. 

Probate  Solicitor.  One  who  baits  professional  clients. 

Prosecutor.  An  aggressive  skunk  who  tries  to  convict  people  for  merely  breaking 
the  law. 

Real  Estate  Lawyer.  One  who  goes  after  the  real  big  estate. 

Representative.  Usually  a former  lawyer  driven  from  a state  by  the  electorate. 
Settlement  Lawyer.  One  afraid  to  go  to  trial. 

Shyster.  A lawyer  who  specializes  in  robbing  shy  clients. 

S.O.B.  Solicitor  or  Barrister.  Also  Shyster  or  Bungler.  Generally  used  to  describe 
any  lawyer. 

Solicitor.  One  who  solicits.  (Term  borrowed  from  another  profession.) 

State's  Attorney.  One  who  states  a case  so  well  anyone  might  believe  it. 

Suer.  The  natural  habitat  of  all  lawyers. 

Tax  Lawyer.  One  that  taxes  the  patience  and  pockets  of  clients. 

Tort  Lawyer.  An  attorney  in  training  before  he  becomes  a retort. 

Trial  Lawyer.  They  all  are! 

U.  S.  Attorney.  One  to  be  avoided.  Price  is  usually  staggering  - thus  U.  S.  attorney. 
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Vermin.  A term  applied  to  all  lawyers.  Obnoxious.  Uncontrollable. 
Vicar.  An  agent  or  substitute,  such  as  a road  agent. 

Warranty  Lawyer.  One  who  will  start  a war  for  a price. 

Writ  Lawyer.  One  who  has  received  a letter. 


YOUR  ETHICS  COMMITTEE 


NEWS  NOTES  FROM  THE  NUMISMATIC  CELLAR 


Number  8 Volume  VI  1040  day 

THE  NEW  $2  BILL 


Take  a look  at  the  new  deuce  note.  Isn't  it  great!  We  again  have  a two- 
timer  as  a symbol  of  the  fiscal  irresponsibility  of  those  who  get  together  to  spend 
and  tax! 

But  Jefferson's  portrait  looks  a little  sadder  to  us  than  the  last  time  we  saw 
him.  Maybe  it's  because  the  note  has  a real  value  of  only  $1. 15  instead  of  the  $2.  00 
it  had  when  he  was  with  us  before.  Or  maybe  he  just  settled  up  with  the  IRS. 

The  scene  on  the  back  may  be  from  a famous  painting  but  there  are  a few 
things  they  should  have  changed.  For  example: 

The  guy  on  the  left  needs  a shave. 

The  fellow  right  above  him  needs  a haircut. 

The  seated  figure  he  seems  to  be  poking  appears  to  be  asleep. 

The  black  man  at  the  2nd  table  seems  to  be  reaching  for  a beer. 

The  hatted  individual  above  him  appears  to  be  at  the  wrong  meeting. 

The  punt-kicker  at  the  3rd  table  appears  to  have  tight  shorts. 

Above  him,  on  the  wall,  the  decorations  seem  to  have  become  unglued. 

The  standing  figure  at  center  seems  to  be  scratching  his  waist. 

The  guy  messing  up  the  papers  appears  to  be  in  a trance. 

The  fellow  on  the  throne  seems  to  be  massaging  a sore  knee. 

The  guy  on  the  right  seems  bored. 


With  a crew  like  that  it  does  seem  appropriate  that  the  label  at  the  bottom 
reads  "In  God  we  trust".  We  don't  know  what  the  table  in  the  lower  foreground  was 
for  unless  it  was  a portable  bar. 

Somehow  we  think  they  could  have  done  better.  Maybe  the  sinking  of  the 
Titanic  would  have  been  more  appropriate. 


YOUR  CURRENCY  COMMITTEE 


P.  S.  By  all  means  get  your  copies  now  before  the  meager  supply  is  snapped  up 
and  hoarded  away  and  you  will  be  the  only  one  around  who  doesn't  have  this 
marvelous  memento  of  the  Bicentennial. 


Y.C.C. 


